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granted, unless he sees some especial reason for belieymg to the con> 
trary. 

As may be supposed, I am far from anxious that the favourable 
judgment already pronounced upon my essay should be reversed. It 
would be an Ul compliment to my jud^s, axid but a poor one to my. 
sel^ were I to entertain any such mclmation. At the same time, I 
cannot help thinking that some little partiality has been exercised in 
my behalf. XJf^ success, such as it has been, has been owing more 
to the choice oi subject than to its manner of treatment. A romance 
was evidently wanted, and the public were ready to receive the first 
that appear^ with open arms : at this fortunate conjuncture mine 
was ushered into the world. There is a tide in the tiffairs of litera- 
ture as in all else, which I concludeii I have taken at the flood ; and 
tttilitariah as may be the pervading spirit of the present age, it is 
dear that a very strong feeling still exists in some quarters, in favour 
of good (^d Romance. Hence the flattering reception of the present 
attem ; 

I nu^^rhaps be allowed in this place to obtrude a few words re- 
specting the highway-man, who cuts so conspicuous a figure in the 
following pages. nTurpin, so fer as he goes, is a pure invention of 
my own ; and whatever opinion I may entertain, as to the feasibility of 
x.fa' B ride to York, I have had nothing beyond oral tradition to go upon. 
^ ihat pei^rmance is still a matter of credence in Yorkshire and some 
€l£ the neighbouring counties. Turpin, as I have elsewhere stated 
was the mto a£ my boyhoodJ| I had always a strange passion fer* 
highwaymen, and have listeflw by the hour to their exploits, as nar. 
rated to me by 'my fethef, and especially to those of ** dauntless Dick, * 
that chief** minioa of the moon.** One of his adventures in partiou-* 
lar, the ride to Hough Green, (for Turpin*s feats were always eques- 
trian), which took especial hold of my fancy, I have recorded in 
song. When a boy I have oHen lingered by the side of the deep old 
road, in which this robbery was committed, to cast wistfbl glances 
into its mysterious windings, and when night had deepened the 
.:flh^dows of trees,, have urged my father on his journey flrom a vague 
nii^pirehOnsion of a visit from the ghostly highwayman. And then 
there .was the Bollin and its shelvy banks, which Turpin cleared at a 
bound—the broad meadows, over which he winged his flight — the 
ideasant bowling-green at Hough, where he produced his watch to 
the Cheshire Squires, with whraa he was upon terms of intimacy:— 
all brought something of him to mind. \ No wonder, that, in after. 
> years, in selecting a mghwayman for a h^ro, I should choose my old 
ftvourite Dick Tor]^. But Dick was not the only vagrant hero of 
n^ boyhood. I had always a sneaking liking for Jaek Shepherd, 
who was a not less engaging personage, in his way, than Turpui, and 
one day I may present the world with his iliito6togr«itif, which 
happened singularly enough to fall into my possession. VlBut while 
I confess to Turpin being an old fevourite, I fear I*Sm scarcely jj 
maintain absolute right to him. The appearance of Mr. BvLwm's 
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Thb fiiTour with which this Work has been received iios not been 
more onezpeoled than gratifying; and although I am no great lover 
of pre&oes in a general way, and look upon them for the moat port, 
as matter i^ supererogation, I should indeed be wanting in oourteaj 
and proper sense of obligation, ware I to neglect thfiJB9i^>^unity now 
affi>rded me of expressing my acknowledgments. IThe presoat m- /"" 
vised edition will, I trust, be found somewhat more worthy of appro- (^ 
val than its precteceasor. The pruning knife has bees used with no 
qMringbBml; but though much has been removed, much I am 
aware, still remains that was held to be objectionable in the original 
of the story, but which I have found it impossil^ to 
obviate, lit would have been a less difficult task to rewrite the book 
than partially to remodel it ; just as it is easier to build a new house 
than to repair an old one. I have contented myself with taking down 
a useless wing or so—with stopping up a window here and there, 
that looked upon nothing — and having brushed up my tarnished 
furniture and put my crazy structure som^hat in order, I solicit the 
reader, with the best grace I can, to do me the favour to ramUe 
tliroQ^h it| in my company. I can show him an antique galleiy of 
portraits— of ** undoubted originals," some scraps it may be of mded 
arras, and a sketch or two of characters not so far removed &om his 
own time. But he most so far preserve his good breeding, as not to 
ask me any questions which I may not be prepared to answer; £at 
I am one of those persons who like to have all the talk to themselves 
—and but seldom eoodescend to explain anything satisfactorily, es- 
peeiany when interrupted. The reader must therefiure content him* 
•etf'wilh being aa eredulooi as he can contrive to be, and tak« all for 



granted, unless he sees some especial reason for believing to the con- 
trary. 

As may be supposed, I am far from anxious that the iaTourable 
judgment already pronounced upon my essay should be reversed. It 
would be an Ul compliment to my jud^, axid but a poor one to my. 
sel^ were I to entertain any such inclmation. At the same time, I 
cannot hel p thin king that some little partiality has been exercised in 
my behalf. Xffj success, such as it has been, has been owing more 
to the choice of subject than to its manner of treatment. A romance 
was evidently wanted, and the public were ready to receive the fu*st 
that appeared with open arms : at this fortunate conjuncture mine 
was ushered into the world. There is a tide in the affairs of liten- 
ture as in all else, which I concludeii I have taken at the flood; and 
utilitarian as may be the pervading spirit of the present agfe, it is 
dear that a very strong feeling still exists in some quarters, in favour 
of good (Ad Romance. Hence the flattering reception of the present 
attem pt t 

I nu^perhaps be allowed in this place to obtrude -a ism words re- 
specting the highway-man, who cuts so conspicuous a figure in the 
following pages. nTurpin, so fiir as he goes, is a pure invention of 
my own ; and whatever opinion I may entertain, as to the feasibility of 
^hi s ride to York, I have had nothing beyond oral tradition to go upon. 
I ^ xhat performance is still a matter of credence in l2^orkshire and some 
o£ the neighbouring counties. Turpin, as I have elsewhere stated 
was the Iraro <^ my boyhoodJ| I had always a strange passion for* 
highwaymen, and have listeflw by the hour to their explotts, as nar. 
rated to me by *my fiithef, and especially to those of ** dauntless Diek, * 
that chief *'miiuoa of the moon.** One of his adventures in partioti-* 
lar, the ride to Hough Green, (for Turpin*s feats were always eqwes- 
trian)^ which took especial hold of my fancy, I have recorded in 
song. When a boy 1 have c^n lingered by the side of the deep okl 
road, in which this robbery was committed, to cast wistfbl glances 
into its mysterious windings, and when night had deepened the 
ishaddows of trees,, have urged my father on his journey £rom a vague 
ti^»IirehCnsion of a visit frmn the ghostly highwayman. And then 
there .was the Bollin and its shelvy banks, wmch Turpin cleared at a 
boiind-«4he broad meadows, over which he winged his flight — the 
ideasant bowling-rreen at Hough, where be produced his watch to 
the Cheshire Squ&es, with whraa he was upon terms of intiniaev! — 
all brought something of him to mind. \ No wonder, that, in ansr. 
> years, in selecting a mghwayman for a h^ro, I should choose my old 
ftvourite Dick Turpin. But Dick was not the only vamnt hero of 
n^ boyhood. I hod always a sneakmg liking for Jack She^iherd, 
who was a not less engaging personage, in his way, than Turpin^ and 
one day I may present the world witii his Autobk^rrmiff, which 
happened singularly enough to fall into my possessionATKit while , 
I confoss to Turpin being an old fiivonrite, I foar I cni scarcely ];. 
maintain absolute right to him. The appearance of Mr. Bvlwkii's 
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admirable ** Paul Cl^ord'* awakened all ray jouthAil enthusiasiii 
fi>r the KmighU of the Crots ; and I then bethought me of my predi^ 
lections in SiTour of Turpin. But the Road had been prevkNUily 
taken ; and all I could do was to stop any stray passenger, who had 
escap^ the Tigilance of my leader, and bid him ** deliver." I now 
willingly surrender my spoils. Wayward and unworthy offspring as 
he may be, Ma. Bulwer must, nevertheless, share in the paternity 
of Turpin, and set him down as a reflection of the sam^ creative 
pencil which depicted in such breathing colours a Thornton— a 
Houseman— or a Cliffiird : unless, indeed, disdaining him altogether^ 
he afaonld prefer adding him to the ** Dtsotgned." j 

Befi>re I quit the subject of Turpin, I cannot help alluding to oer« 
tain strictnrea which have been passed upon me, Ua the introdueticm 
of the Higfawayoian, in the following pages. TTiey are irom the pen 
of an ancient gentlewoman, a very near relation to the celebrated old 
lady, known as my ** Qrandmotker ;" whose criticism upon Lord 
ByroD has rendered her notorious throughout the land. In a kin« 
dred spirit with the review in the British^ are the following remarks 
which appeared in a recent number of the Weekly DiapauS.: — 

'^Qne of the Readers of Rookwood" is informed, that we have not 
reviewed that work, because, while we can but respect the talents of 
the author, we did not choose to extend the circulation of a book 
which is certainly of a mischievous tendency, as it invests a rv/^iaitZy 
vmrdenr and rMer with a ckivalroua character^ utterly undeserved^ 
and mfaet, entirely false. But, as we are informed that this work is 
pronoonoed in the fiishionable slang of the day, ** a love of a book,**(!!) 
that it is perused with admiraticm by the higher classes, and that 
some of its scenes are about to be dramatised, we feel called upon to 
take Mime notice of a literary prostitution which deferms the pages of 
one of the deter est works we have perused for a long time. We are 
sorry that Mr. Ainsworth should have chosen that drukkenjOnd even 
dastardhf rt^ffian Dick Turpin, the highwayman — a wretch stained 
with Mlmost every crime that can dis^ace humanity — as one of the 
heroes of this tale (i) The ride of Turpm from London to York, which 
Mr. Ainsworth has described in such glowing, and indeed, poetical 
style, and on which he has wasted powers that should have been de» 
voted to something really worthy of the pen of a man of genius, is a 
very doubtful event, which rests on no authority whatever ; and even 
had the Cgmi been performed, as described, on a single horse{i) what 
is there to admire in the tale of a scoundrd outlaw thus torturing a 
noUe mkimal to save his own rascal carcass from the gaUowe ? 'Hiis 
Turpin, loAom half the town are now taught by Mr, Ainsworth to ad- 
Wiire as a knight of chivalry, was a native of Essex, a butcher by 
trade, who commenced his career of {Sunder ^ stealing sheep and 
oottii which be slaughtered in his own house. Being detected in this 
•paeiM of roguery by the tracing of some hides which he had sold to 
persons in Ixmdon, he next turned smuggler — then deer stealer, and 
•oon afler became a burglar. Breaking into the house of a decrepid 
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BOOK THE FIRST. 



CHAPTER 1. 



I saw great Satan like a sexton stand 
With ms intoleraUe spade in hand. 

Charles Lamb. 



Within the deep recesses of a vault, the last abiding place 
of an ancient family— p*many generations of whoee long line 
were there congregated-i^and at midnight's dreariest boar, two 
figures mifi^fat be discovered, sitting, wrapt in silence as|>rofoiind 
as that of the mnltitodinoas dead around them. Beings of 
this nether world they seemed, yet so moveless wad the atti- 
tude of each, so breathless the repose maintained, and so 
shadowy and fantastical the appearance of the figures them- 
selves, as imperfectly revealed m the elair-obacur, occasioned by 
the light of a single candle struggling with the gloom, that had 
any human eye gazed npon them, the impression produced upon 
the spectator's mind would doubtless hfive been (if, perchance, 
with less of superstition, he had not put a construction equally 
horrible upon, the meeting), that the objects he beheld were 
embodied spirits of the departed, which had burst the leaden 
bondage of the tomb, and were still hovering nigh the place 
of their imprisonment. 

So far as it could be discerned, the cemetry was of antique 
construction, and of no inconsiderable extent;. its walls and 
roof were of solid stone masonry, the latter rising in a wide 
semicircular arch, to it might be the height of some seventeen 
feet, meaBuring from the centre of the ceiling to the ground 
floor. The sides of the sepulchre were subdivided, by thin 
walls of stone, into ranges of low, narrow, but deep compart- 
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ments, adapted to the reception of the dead. The eDtraDce to 
each recess consisted of a door-way, surmounted by small, ob« 
tusely-pointed arches, resting upon slender pillars, also of stone; 
the spandrills between each being filled up with a Twriety of 
escutcheons, shields, and other trophies and mscriptions. Thers 
were no doors to these recesses ; and within might be traced 
huge heaps of coffins, reared pile upon pile, the accamulatioii 
of ages, packed with a prodigality worthy of a miser^s stores, 
one upon another, till the floor groaned with the weight of lead; 
and in some instances the lower layers had been crushed and 
flattened by the superincumbent mass. Numerous, howe'vier, 
as were these receptacles, the proportion of bodies exceeded 
their capabilities ; and in the further extremity there was an 
additional range of coffins, which could not be inoluded in the 
cells, encroaching upon the limits of the vault, and attesting, 
by their increase, dread ravages of the Destroyer. 

Depending from a hook, fixed in one of the stone pillars pre- 
viously described, hung a rack of old time-out-of-mind hatch- 
ments, seemingly placed there in solemn mockery of the sunk- 
en greatness, the fall wherqpf they so eloquently bespoke. 
Stained and tarnished was their once flattering emblazonry.— 
tattered and thread-bare their once spotless quarterings — even 
their triumphant Besurgam was obliterated and effaced, as if 
Hope itself had been annihilated. 

Another remarkable feature of this phantasmagorical picture 
should not be unnoticed. In the centre of the chamber loomed 
the shestly outline of the erect effigies of an armed warrior. 
Sir Kanulph Rookwood, the builder of the mausoleum, and the 
founder of the family that slept the sleep of death within its 
walls. Wrought in black marble, of the size of life, this stern, 
and sable statue, of rare workmanship, and some antiquity, 
dififered from most monumental sculpture, in that the posture 
chosen for the warlike figure was erect and life-like. The 
warrior was represented as sheathed in a complete suit of plate 
armour, decorated with the armonial surcoat, and grasping the 
pummeVof a weighty curtal-axe, his usual weapon of defence; 
a conically-formed helmet rested upon his brow, revealing his 
harsh but commanding features ; the golden spur of knight- 
hood graced his heel, and beneath, enshrined in a costly marble 
sarcophagus, slept the mortal remains of what had once been 
one of the *' sternest knights to his mortal foe that ever put 
speare to the rest." 

Nor should the effect of the light and shade, within the 
vault, pass unobserved. 
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admirable ** Paul Cl^ortP* awakened all my youthful enthusiasm 
for the KnighU of the Crom ; axld I then bethought me of ray predi-L 
lections in ftvour of Turpln. But the Road had been previously 
UUcen ; and all I could do was to stop any stray passenger, who had 
escaped the vigilance of my leader, and bid him ** deliver." I now 
willingly surrender my spoils. Wayward and unii^orthy offspring as 
he may be, Ma. Bolwer must, nevertheless, share in the paternity 
of Turpin, and set him down as a reflection of the sam^ creatif e 
pencil which depicted in such breathing colours a Thomton-Hi 
Houseman— or a Clifibrd : unless, indeed, disdaining him altogether^ 
be should prefer adding him to the " Dtsotoned.^l 

Before I quit the subject of Turpin, I cannot help alluding to cer- 
tain atrietnres which have been passed upon me, for the introductioa 
of the Hi|ffawayman, in the following pages. They are from the pen 
of an ancient genttowbman, a very near relation to the celebrated old 
lady, known as my **• Grandmother ;" whose criticism upon Lord 
ByroB has renderecl her notorious throughout the land. In a kin* 
dred spirit with the review in the British, are the following remarks 
which appeared -in a recent number of the Weekly Diepaleh: — 

** One of the Readers of Rookwood" is informed, that we have not 
reviewed that work, because, while we can but respect the talents of 
the author, we did not choose to extend the circulation of a book 
which is certainlv of a mischievous tendency, as it invests a rt^ffianly 
mmrderor and robber with a ehioatrouo eharaeter, utterly undeservea, 
and in fact, entirely f alee. But, as we are informed that this work is 
pronoanoed hi the ftshionable dang of the day, ** a love of a book,"(M) 
that it is perused with admiration by the higher classes, and that 
some of its scenes are about to be dramatised, we foel called upon to 
take some notioe of a literary pro^Uution which deforms the pages of 
ote of the dnoreet worke we have perused for a long time. We are 
sorry that Mr. Ainsworth should have chosen that drumken, and even 
daoiardly rn^ffian Dick Turpin, the highwayman— a wretch stained 
with mieot every crime that can dis^ace humanity — as one of the 
heroes of this tale (!) The ride of Turpm from London to York, which 
Mr. Ainsworth has described in such glowing, and indeed, poetical 
style, and on which he has wasted powers that should have been de» 
voted to something really worthy of the pen of a man of genius, is a 
very doubtfiil event, which rests on no authority whatever ; and even 
had the foat been performed, as described, on a single Aor<e(!) what 
is there to admire in the tale of a scoundrel outlaw thus torturir^ d 
ftMe animal to save his own rascal carcass from the gallows 7 This 
Turpin, whom half the town are now taught by Mr, Ainsworth to ad' 
mire as a k/tight of chivalry, was a native of Essex, a butcher by 
trade* who commenced his career of plunder by stealing sheep and 
phieh he slaughtered in his own house, oeing detected in this 
of roguery by the tracing of some hides which he had sold to 
in lA)ndon, he next turned smuggler — then deer stealer, and 
aoon after became a burglar. Breaking into the house of a decrepid 

1* 



6 

old hdj at Loa|[liton, tQiiie of the gsng were inclined to believe her 
•faertiaa that i£e had na monev ; but Torpin,. with his own hands, 
actually placed the helpless old lady on the fire, and held her there 
till the horrible tortures she was enduring compelled her to disclose 
where the property was concealed. After several other acts of bur. 
fflary, accompanied, as is usual among such wretches, by beastly 
drunkenness, Turpin became a highwayman, and robbed many per- 
■one; in connection with another ruffian named King ; yet when a re> 
solute gentleman named Bayes seized this Kine, Turpin, in his trepi. 
dation, shot his friend instead of Bayes, and then rode off, suffering 
his bosom fiiend and associate to be captured by a single man. King 
died about a week afterwards, denouncing Turpin as a coward. 
Wkai a tkimgfor the hero of a faskUmabie novd ! Turpin mufd«red a 
man in Bpping^brest, but was at length happily brought to justice, and 
hanged at York for horse.8tealing, April 7th, 1799. Now, is it not 
degrading to men of learning and genius to debase their talents by 
enlarging on the apoetyphdl expMU of a brutal wretch like thie and 
to write fiuh §ong9 too,fuU tf the eant phrases and vulgar slang, 
which tuieves have invented for the purpose of concocting their 
schemes of deprsdatiesk without being understood fty any casual list- 
ener ? *Tis a vile pandering to a depraved taste U^-^Wedbly Lis- 
paUh, May I8th. 

Now, considering for what sort of readen the good eld dame has 
to cater, it must be oonfossed, that she acted with becoming prudence 
in reftising to extend, by any efforts of her own, the ctrciuation of a 
work of a character likely to be prejudicial to them ; but it may be 
questicmed, after all, whether dignified silence would not have better 
answered her purpose. Gvamility, however, is the chartered privUege 
of old age, and the ancient lady of the Dispatch cannot be expected to 
be exempt firom the common fidlincs of humanity. This respectaUe 
matron has been led into thc«e bitter invectives against Turpin, 
ehinfly beGUSwe he maltreated another ** decrefud old cUme at Lough, 
ton;** who was no doubt an immediate connection of her own, and in 
whose sufferings she evidently feeb the sincerest sympathy. Mine iUa 
lachrym<B I — hence the opprobrious epithets with which she has load- 
ed his name. ** A follow foeling makes us wondrous kind," and old 
ladies are not to be toasted with impunity. Savage as it may at first 
appear, this action of Turpin*s may have been only a harmless jest. 
The old lady reftised to disclose where her treasnre was concealed, and 
he had recourse to an ingenious stratagem, in order to arrive at the 
truth ; but whether any, and what discovery was made her relative of 
the Dispatch omits to mention, and one can only surmise as to tlie re- 
suit Again, the old lady objects, and most vehemently, to Turpin*s 
having ndden to York on a * single horse^ thinking very properlv that 
the foat would have been more marvellous, had he perforroiBd it like 
Mr. DncRow, on four abreast ! Dick however took things as he 
found them. 

The worthy old creature has mixed up so much honey with her 
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or root, as well as from exposure to the sun and *< skyey in- 
fluences;" but the result was an embrowned swarthiness of 
hue that would have done credit to the tawniest Gitano of 
Andalusia, eyen with the true Morisco blood purpling in his 
-vmnt. His figure, when raised, was tall and masculine, and 
tfaou^ slight, indicated great personal vigour, and muscular 
i«soarces, and but for the recklessness of manner, and unre- 
Btraiued carriage and deportment heretofore noticed, his ap- 
pearance might be designated as prepossessing and attractive 

m the ecctreme. 

At the precise moment when our narrative commences, both 
parties were motionless ; not a word was spoken by either — 
scarce a breath drawn. It was a silence befitting the place. 
In the mean time we shall take advantage of the pause (as it 
must evidently have been), to hazard a slight preliminary ac- 
count of the old man, with the great, grey, glassy eyes. 

Peter Bradley, of Rookwood, in the county of York, where 
he had exercised the vocation of sexton, for the best part of a 
life already drawn out to the span ordinarily allotted to mor- 
tality, was one of those odd, grotesque, bizarre caricatures of 
humanity, which it occasionally delighteth our inimitable 
George Crnikshank to limn. So attenuated in the region of 
tiie legs and arms, as scarcely to remove him from absolute 
identity with ihe skeleton society he so much alTected, Peter's 
unnatural length and lankiness of limb, combined and con- 
trasted with his round dropsical-looking paunch, puffed out to 
a very pincushion plumpness^ made him no inapt representa- 
tive of a huse, bloated, and overgrown spider. Totally desti- 
tute of hair, tiis bald head reminded one of a bleached scull, 
allowing for the wrinkled furrows in the forehead, and thick 
beetle brows, that projected like the eaves of a barn ; his hands 
were lean, long, and skinny, as the Ancient Mariner's; his 
fingers spread out like claws ; but after all, his eyes were his 
moat remarkable feature ; '* like the toad, ugly, and venomous, 
he bore a precious jewel in his head ;'' and, like that noxious 
reptUe, his eyes were large, lambent, and luminous, though 
cold as the fire of an ignis faiuus^ and grey as the slaty hue of 
earliest day-break. And then his lau^ ! that hollow chuck- 
ling laugh, distinguishable from all other laughter by an occa- 
sional wheezing choke, which threatened, during its parozyam, 
to terminate the existence and merriment of the cachinnator, at 
one and the same time ; this laugh had, besides, something so 
honible about it, that, though seldom heard, it never failed, 
when indulged in, to excite a shuddering response in the audi- 
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tor, whoever the luckless wiffht might be. It was a Bomethingr 
between the sfibbering of a ghoul and the grin of an hyena. 

The inward man corresponded with his outward appearance. 
His sottl was in his spade. He was essentially a man of 
graves—** of the earth, earthy ;" of the dead, deathly. Habi- 
tual contact with the mould, and the mouldering, had, so to 
speak, mildewed and worm-eaten his better sensibilities, crust* 
ing his mind ** as with a scurf, and turning the wholesome 
current of his blood to black and melancholic l)ile. Something 
akin to nothingness he seemed, and yet endowed with anima- 
tion — a connecting link betwixt the breathing body and the 
bony corpse — Materiality and Immateriality in one. 

» • 

The night-mare Life in Death was he, 
Who thicks men*8 blood with cold. 

The church-yard might be called his domain — ^ths iattih his 
dwelling-place— ^ the charnel^iouse his museum of rarities; and 
he displayed as intimate an acquaintance with the relics of the 
latter, as his brother of the spade did with the scull of that 
** mad rogue Yorick, the king's jester ;" and exhibited as much 
assurance in ailixing a name or a date^to a **chanless maz- 
zard," or fragmentary bone, as ?iny savant of them all could do, 
in illustrating the fossil tusk of a mammoth, the giant jaw of 
the mastodon, or other incomprehensible remnant of the ex- 
tinct creation of the Antediluvian World. 

Wearied with the prolonged silence, Peter was the first to 
speak. His voice was harsh and grating as a rusty hinge. 

" Another glass," said he, pouring out a modicum of the pale 
fluid. 

His companion shook his head. 

**It will keep out the cold," continued the sexton, pressing 
the liquid ; *< and you, who are not so much accustomed as I am 
to the damps of a vault, may suffer from them. Besides," 
added he, sneeringly, **it will give you courage !" 

** Courage !" echoed the other, raising his head, while the 
flash of his eye resented the implied reproach. 

•* Ay, courage !" retorted the sexton ; " Nay, never stare at 
me so hard« man. I doubt neither your courage nor your firm- 
ness ; but as both may be put to the test to-night, I see no great 
harm in making certainty sure ; and therefore 'tis that I press 
the glass upon you. Well, as you please, I don't want to poi- 
son you — this is no doctor's stuff — ^no damned decoction, or 
mixtore, but honest, wholesome giii, distilled before you were 
born or thought of. 'Tis as harmless as mother's mils, and as 
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mild ; aod so it shoold be, for it has lain more years in this 
raolt than you can number to your head* grandson Luke ; and 
time is t great improyer of liquor, whatever it may be of 
uromeD. Here in this vault, my cellar, as I call it, hath it 
been hoarded these two-and-thirty years. But if you won't 
drinkf I will. Here's to the rest eternal of Sir Piers Rook- 
irood. Thou wilt aaj amen to that pledge, Luke, or thou art 
no oflbpring of his loins," and having once again emptied the 
beaker, he replenished it, and handed it to his grandson. 

** Why should I reverence his memory," answered Luke, 
bitterly, refusing the proffered potion, ** who showed no fatherly 
love for me % He disowned me in life— in death I disown him, 
8ir Piers Rookwood was no father of mine.**' 

** He had at least the reputation of being so ; but thoa art, 
doubtless, better informed," returned the Sexton, '* than I can 
possibly be on a subject that so nearly concerns thyself. Whose 
son art thou then V* 

^- Whoee f Do I hear thee ask the question V 

^ Certainly thou dost, and repeat It ; Whose son art thou V* 

^'Thy daughter's, Susan Bradley 1" 

^That I know ; bnt thy father 1 — for I presume thou iadst a 
&thar,*'— asked the sexton, with a sneer. 

*• Well," returned Luke, '* since it must be, and thou hast 
said it, he was my reputed father. Father!— ha! the name 
•oands strange in my ears ; and with Sir Piers 'twas but the 
■ame, and scarce even that." 

** He was as surely thy father, as Susan Bradley, thy mother* 
was my daughter," rejomed the sexton. 

** And, surely," cried Luke, impetuously, ** thou needst not 
boast of the connexion ! — 'Tis not for thee, old man, to couple 
their names together — to exult in thy daughter's disgrace and 
thine own dishonour ! Shame ! shame— speak not of them in 
the same breath, if thou wooldst not have me invoke curses on 
the dead. I would be at peace with him now." 

** Reverential prayers and tears were fitter, methinks, than 
curses from thy lips," persisted the sexton, anxious it would 
seem to rankle the wound he had inflicted, '* at a season like 
the present." 

" Prayers and tears !" vociferated Luke, *^ my prayers would 
tnm to curses, jny tears to blood ! I have no reverence 
(whatever thou may'st have) for the seducer-— for the murderer 
of my mother." 

" Murderer !" repeated the sexton, apparently startled, and 
aSeeting astonishment—** Thou hast choice store of epithetSt 
good gnmdson. Sir Piers a murderer !" 

9* 
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''Taah!** answered Luke, indignantly* "pretend not to be 
ignorant. Thou haSt better knowledge of the truth or ftke- 
hood of the dark tale which has gone abroad respecting my: 
mother's ftite t6an I have; and unless report has belied the^- 
foully, hast had substantial reasons, for keeping sealed lips on 
the subject. But whether she died of a bioken heart, broken 
by his perfidy — whether she fell a Tictim'to remorse— to de- 
spair — her crushed spirit, sinking under fiie pressure of peni- 
tential sorrow for her crime, a ctime of which he was the au- 
thor and origin-1-whether more subtle and efficient means wen 
taken to remoTe her-— may rest in doubt, vague and uncertain 
as are hopes of (^eKafter. Yet this much is assured ; that hcL 
Sir Piers Bookwood, was the primary cause of her death ; and 
in effisct, if not in intent, her destroyer.'* 

*• Sorrow never broke Susan's heart," said the Sexton with 
a ghastly |rrin ; ** die as she might, she died impenitent." 

«* Her am then rest with him — her blood ones out for ven- 
geance." 

«' yengvance belongeth to the Lord," returned the Sexton. 
«(Leave Sir PioEB to settle his account elsewhere. I warrant 
me he will not want thy assistance to help him towards the 
brink of the pit Aat is bottomless. And now seeing that he is 
gone, bury thy hatred with him ; let not thy anger reach be- 
yond the grave. Say thou forsivest him." 

"For myself, I freely and fully forgive him ; though to me 
he hath ever been the worst of enemies." 

<c Why, that is right and fairly spoken, though thou art still 
far from a fair understanding of thy case, grandson Luke, and 
givest vent to idle fumings at imaginary wrongs." 

<' No more of this," returned Luke impatiently. 

"At what hour did Sir Piers Rookwood diel" 

" He died on Thursday last, in the night time ; but the ex- 
act hour I know not." 

"Of what ailment V 

"Neither do I know that. His end was sudden, yet not 
without a warning sigrn." 

" What warning V° inquired Luke. 

'* Neither more nor less than the death-omen of the house. 
You look astonished. Is it possible you have never heard of 
the ominous Lime tree, and the fatal bough 1— why, 'tis a com- 
mon tale hereabouts, and has been for centuries : any old crone 
would tell it thee. Peradventure thou hast seen the old avenue 
of lime trees leading to the hall, near a quarter of a mile in 
length, and as nobFe a row of timber as any in the county. 
Well, there is one tree— the last on the left hand before you 
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eome to the clock hoiiB»--larger than all the rest— a huge piece 
of timber, with broad spreading branches, and of I know not 
irhat girth in the trunk. Ah! there is something feairfal and 
portentous eyen in the look of the tree ; its leayes have all a 
darker green than those of any others; its branches are flung 
oat like the arms of a sriant ; and on wintry nights it will shriek 
in the tempests like a human bein? in agony. Some say it was 
planted in old times by Sir Ranulph, he who built the mansioUt 
and designed the avenue, and whose statue stands before you ; 
and that heneath its roots are scattered the bones of a witch, 
^rhom he banted and worried with his blood-hounds, denying 
Christian burial to the heathenish remains. This is likely 
anoagh ; but I have heard other traditions, not so probable ; 
one of which runs, that the tree was originally a stake, which, 
driven through the body of a murderer, and, nurtured in the 
soil enriched and fattened with his blood, took root, aad, con- 
trary to the course of nature, flourished. This I heed not. One 
thing, however, is certain, that the tree is, in some mysterious 
manner, connected with the family of Rookwood, and immedi- 
ately previous to the death of one of that line, a branch is sore 
to be shed from the parent stem, prognosticatinff his doom.** 

** And such an omen, thou wouldst add, preceded Sir Piers's 
demise,'* said Luke. 

** Even so. No later than Tuesday morning," replied the 
sexton, ** I happened to be walking down the avenue ; I know 
not what took me thither,' but I sauntered leisurely on till I 
came nigh the tree ; and lo ! there was a huge bough cumbering 
the ground, right across my path : an adder would not have 
startled me so much. There it was, a green, strong branch, 
broken from the bole — no wind, no storm, no axe, had done it ; 
so I stood still to look upon it. Just then, with a loud, cheer- 
ing cry, a burst of hounas, and a merry crew of friends at his 
heels, out galloped Sir Piers from the gate. Full tilt he came 
towards me ; when dir^tly his horse reared at the branch, and 
out of his saddle he tumbled. He was not hurt by the fedl, only 
startled ; but more when he beheld the cause of the accident, 
than by anything else. He put a. bold face on the matter, but 
I could see it sidiened him, and well it might — it was his death- 
warrant — I could see it in his face, even then. At first he 
atormedi and asked who had done it. Every body was ques- 
tioned—^! denied a hand in it. Hugh Badger, the keeper,^held 
his horse, but he would not mount, and returned dejectedly to 
the hall, breaking up the day's sport. Before departing, he 
addreseed a word or two to me in private respecting thee, and 
pointed, with a melancholy shake of the head, to the branch : 
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there was a thoagiit of other days in his look. Doetor Titus 
Tyrconnel tried to cheer him, but it would not do ; it was all 
QTer, his sand was run. Two days afterwards his doom was 
accomplished." * 

*« And do you place faith in this idle legend V asked Luke, 
with affected indifference, although it was evident, from his 
manner, that he himself was not so entirely free from a super* 
stitious feeling of belief as he would have it appeal. 

«* Undoubtedly I do,*' replied the sexton ; «*X wen more diffi- 
cult to be convinced than the unbelieving disciple else. Hiriee 
hath it occurred to nay own knowledge, and ever with the same 
result; firstly, with Sir Reginald ; secondly, with thy own mo* 
ther ; and lastly, as I have just told thee, with Sir. Piers. V 

** Methought thou saidst, eyen now, that this death-omen, if 
sueh it be, was always confined to the immediate family of 
RookwQod, andfnot to mere inmates of the mansion." 

** To the heads of that house, be they male or female." 

** Then how could it apply to her % Was she of that house % 
Was she a wife 1" 

^* Whoehall say she was not?*^ replied the sexton. 

^ Who shdl say she waa?^^ cried Luke, repeating the words 
irith indignant emphasis — ''Who will avouch thatr^ 

*■ Perchance such a one might be found.?' 

*' Might ! what new perplexity wouldst thou conjure up in a 
mind perplexed almost beyond endurance % If thou hast aught 
to say, speak out, and keep me not on the rack of doubt and 
suspense." 

A smile played upon the sexton's countenance : it was cold 
as wintry sunbeam. 

'* I will bear this no lonser," cried Luke \ *' anger me not, or 
look to thyself. In a word, hast thou anything to tell me re- 
specting her 1 if not, let me beffone." 

'' I have ; but I will not be nurried by a boy like thee," re* 
plied Peter, do^edly. *< Go, if thou wilt, iand take the conse-^ 
quences ; my lips are shut for ever, and I have much to say-^ 
much thou wouldst gladly learn." 

*' Then out with it; why .else came I hither 1 When yoa 
sought me out this morning, in my -retreat with the gipsy gang, 
yon bade me meet you in the church porch at midnight ; I was 
true to my appointment." 

*' And I will keep my promise ; sit down. Thou knowest 
where thou art ; 'tis the burial place of the Book wood famUy." 

" I know it." 

** Interrupt me not. What I have, got to say concerns you, 
and your mother likewise, as you wUlfind anon. Look around. 
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Bee how each cell within this ^pulchre is tenanted. The cof- 
fins swarm like chests in a store-house. Ah ! how much useful 
lead is wasted ; better melt it down to good balls, and Uiin su- 
perfluous mankind, than keep it to preserve the rotten masses it 
contains ; a few planks are all that is needed for lk» best of us : 
give me a deep grave, a thin board, and a graTelly soil. What 
18 a church-Yard for— eh ? — But no matter, there they are, in all 
the honour dust can have— fathers and sons — leaden lumber all 
— ^lyinff in tiers of three and four, ay, and as many in places aa 
five. Draw closer, that I may whisper in thine ear. Of every 
Rookwood that lies around us— -and all that ever bore the name, 
except Sir Piers himself, who lies in state at the hall, are here 
—not one— mark what I say !— not one male branch of the house 
but has been suspected — " 

" Of what V 

** Murder l^ replied the sexton, in a hissing whisper. 

*» Murder /" echoed Luke, recoiling. 

** There is one dark stain — one foul blot on all — ^blood*— blood 
hath been spilt." 

" By all 1" 

** Ay, and AucA blood! theirs was no common crime. Even 
murder hath its degrees — theirs was of the first class.*' 

"Their wives — ^you cannot mean that 1" 

" Ay, their wives ! — I do. Thou hast heard it then. Ha ! 
ha ! 'tis a trick they had. Didst ever hear the old saying? it's 
in every old crone's lips hereabouts : 

' Never mate' brook would^ 
A Rook of the Rook wood.' 

And a merry saying it is, and true ; no woman ever stood in a 
Rookwood's way, but she was speed ilv removed, that's certain. 
They had all, save poor Sir Piers, the knack of stopping a 
troublesome woman's tongue, and practised it to perfection — a 
rare art, eh 1" 

" What have the misdeeds of his ancestry," interposed Luke, 
*< to do with Sir Piers, much less with my mother, unless in- 
deed—" 

" Everything. If he could not rid himself of his wife (and 
she were a match for the devil himself), it follows not that the 
mistress might be more readily set aside." 

" Hast thou absolute knowfedge of aught V cried Luke, his 
Toice tremulous with anxiety. 

•« Nay, I but hinted." 

** Such hints are worse than open speech. Let me know the 
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worst. Did he kill her V* Ajid Luke stared at the sexton u 
if he would haye looked into his secret soul. 

But the sexton was not flfllily fathomed. His cold« bri^^ 
eye returned Luke's gaze steadfastly, as he answered, com- 
posedly-^ 

«« I ha¥« said all I know,** 

<« But not all thou iMiJM.** 

<* Thoughts should not always find their utterance in words, 
else shomd we often endanger our own safety, and that d 
others.'' 

^ An idle subterfnga ; and from thee, worse than idle* I 
wQl haye an answer, yea or nay. Was it poison— was il 

" Neither." 

** But there are other ways by which the vital spark may be 
extinguished." 

*« Enough— «he died." 

•* No, not enough — When 1— where 1*' 

" In her sleep— in her bed." 

" Why, that was natural." 

A wrnkling smile erossed the sexton's br6w. 
. '* What means that horrfl>le j|[leam of laughter t" exclaimod 
liuke, ffrasping his shoulder with such force as nearly to anni* 
hilate the man of graves. 

*' Speak, or I will strangle thee. Ha ! A thought flashes 
across my brain. She died, you say, in her sleep 1" 

*<In her sleep," replied the sexton, shaking on Luke's hold. 
** The evening saw her blithe, healthful, blooming — the morn- 
ing, stark, stiff, breathless." 

" I see," ejaculated Luke, with a frightful gesture. *« Was 
it 80 1"— 

" May be." 

*< And was it to tell me this you brought me hither 1 Was 
it to tell me, I had a mother's murder to avenge, that you 
brought me to the tomb of her destroyer — ^when he is beyond 
the reach of my vengeance 1" 

Luke exhibited so much frantic violence of manner and ges- 
ture, that the sexton entertained some little apprehension that 
his intellects were unsettled, by the shock of the intelligence. 
It was, therefore, in what he intended for a soothing tone, that 
he solicited Luke's attention. 

** I will hear nothing more," replied Luke, and the vaulted 
chamber rang with his passionate lamentations. Suddenly 
pausing, he exclaimed, in a loud voice,— *< Dead mother ! upon 
thee I call. If in thy grave, thou canst hear the cry of thy 
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Most wretched eon, yearning to avenge thee— answer me, if 
dum hast the power. Let me hare some token of the troth 
or Msity of these wild sappositiomii that I may wrestle against 
this demon. Bat no,'* added he, in accents of despair; "no 
emr can hear me, save his to whom my wretchedness is food for 
hellish fflee.'* 

** Comd the dead hear thee, she mi^ht do so. She is not fiur 
off,** said the sexton. 

** Fiend ! mock me not." 

" Why shoald 1 1 Hiy mother lies within this space." 

Lake staggered hack, as if stniek by a thunderbolt ! He 
spoke not, but fell with a yiolent shock against a pile of ooffiiis» 
at which he caught for support. 

**Ay, Mere," cried Uie sexton, extending a skinny finger, 
««thoahasthitit." 

^ What have I done t" exclaimed Luke, recoiling. 

** What hast thou done % Ha ! — ^have a care !" A thun- 
dering crash resounded through the vault. One of the co& 
fins, which Luke had drslodged from its position, tumbled 
to the ground ; it dighted upon its side, splitting asunder in 
thefiill. 

"Great heavens! what is this!" cried Luke; as a dead 
body, clothed in all the hideous apparel of the tomb, rolled 
fira to his feet. 

"It is thy mother's corpse," answered the sexton. "I 
brought thee hither to behold it ; but thou hast anticipated my 
nitentions." 

" This my mother t" shrieked Luke. " Can the dead indeed 
heart" he shudderingly added. "This is a solemn token: 
she was not insensible to my adjoration." 

He dropped upon his knees by the body, seizing one of its 
diUly hands, and bending over the countenance of the dead, as 
it knr upon Uie floor, with its face upwards. 

The sexton took the candle from the sconce. 

" Art thon sure 'tis she !" demanded Luke, as he approached 
with the light. 

" As sure as that thou livest," was the reply. 

^ Can this be death 1" shouted Luke, halt frantic : " Impos- 
sible ! Oh God ! She stirs — she moves. The light ! — quick 
—I see her stir ! Thvjs is dreadful — ^intolerable." 

"Do not deceive yourdelf," sud the sexton, in a tone which 
betrayed more emotion than was his wont. "'TIS the be- 
wilderment of fancy : she will never stir again, poor wench." 
And he shaded the candle with' his hand, so as to threw Uie 
light full upon the deadly visage. It was motionless as that of 
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fin immge carved in stone. Pale was that ftoe as monumental 
maible ; beneath the r^ex'of the yellow flame it wore a was- 
like tint, sicklied to a wanish white. No trace of cormptiotB. 
was Tisible open the riffid, yet exquisite tracery of its featareai. 
No livid hae deformed the delicacy and beauty of its linesr- 
ments, but, lovely as it had been in life, unrivalled for it0 
ftdmess, so was it in death. The sight was indeed a marvol 
and a mystery ; it was as if some, pitying spirit had seized tbe 
moment 

Before Decay's effacing fingers 

Had swq;it the lines where heauty Hngers, 

to arrest the hands. of the Spoiler, ere one witheringr touch hst^ 
been laid upon her brow— ^re a breath of his blighting atmo- 
sphere had fallen upon his victim, and, failing to avert tli^ 
stroke of fate, had invested the fine clay it could not re-animate^ 
with a perpetuity of living loveliness. A profuse cloud of 
raven hair escaped from its swathments in the fall, which hno^ 
like a dark veil over the bosom and person of the departed, ana 
presented a startling contrast to the prevailing paleness of the 
skin and the white sere-clothes. Flesh still adhered to the 
hand, though it mouldered into dust within the gripe of Luke, 
as he pressed the fingers to his lips. The garments of the dead 
were disposed like night-gear about her person, and from wil^ 
out their folds a few withered flowers had fallen. A stroog 
aromatic odour, of a pungent character was difiused around ; 
hence it was evident that the art by which the ancient Egyptians 
endeavoured to rescue their kindred from decomposition, nad 
been resorted to, to preserve the fleeting charms of the unfor- 
tunate Susan Bradley ; making it evident, also, that he ^ho, 
living, loved her not, or loving, had destroyed her, yet when 
dead — ^lost to him for ever-^ad sought, actuated by some in- 
scrutable revulsion of feeling, to save from utter extinction 
those fatal endowments of person which had first found favour 
in his eyes, and ultimately ensured the destruction of its hapless 
possessor. 

A pause of awful silence succeeded, broken only by the pant- 
ing respiration of Luke. He spoke not—groaned .not — ^moVed 
not ; buthis breaSt laboured heavily with 6U})pressed emotion, 
and there was a quivering in the muscles of his limbs, like that 
proceeding from severe, paralytic afiection. The sexton stood 
by, apparently an indifferent spectator of the iscene of horror. 
He rendered no assistance— pronounced no word of sympathy- 
expressed no commiseration, but remained fixed for a few mo- 
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fnok the dead to the llTing, and gleamed with a peoalnr and 
iidefinable expression, half apathy, half abstraction. For one 
ringle instant, as he scratinized the features of his daughter, 
Us brow, contracted as in anger, immediately afterwards was 
.devated as in scorn ; but otherwise you would have sought in 
^ to read the purport of that cold, insensible glance, which 
dwdt £yr one brief space on the face of the mother, an4 settled 
eTwtoaUy upon her son. Worlds would that son have given to 
ba?e been at that instant equally insensible. A prey to the 
keenest anguish — ^to agony almost iosupportable, he yet ob- 
tuoed no relief in tears — no drop of moisture found its way to 
^ eyes. The agony of his emotions can only be conceived by 
^hoBB who have endured (and which of us hath altogether es- 
<>ped4) the martyrdom of moments like to those — who, like 
^) have felt the iron enter into their soul, and have drained to 
^ dregs the bowl of bitterness. 

, All those who have similarly suffered, will need no descrip- 
tion of the extent of Luke's suffering-— of the heart-quake that 
ilKN>k him. Of an earnest vivacity of temperament amounting 
0Vtti to the fierce, he at the same time was endued with the 
l^erest sensibilities. His case was not like one of those we 
ittye enumerated. He had known no mother's love— no mo- 
w's watchful care— no mother's gushing tenderness ; for him 
«d beamed no -mother's well-remembered smile ; but the ab- 
*nce of this reality had created in his ardent, enthusiastic 
H^) possessed from infancy with but one fanciful image, that 
« Ms mother— an image---a fantasm, such as haunts a dream- 
^brain, of something like the object of his love, such as he 
^teamed she would have been, had she ever blessed him with 
"^presence; peopling his imagination with a thousand vi- 
Ul^naiy notions of smiles, and tears, and looks, remembered like 
^indistinct perceptions of childhood, and dwelt upon as 
T^y i till what had been but a dream, nay, the memory of a 
^fBsm, assumed, as Hfe advanced, a substance, and a shape, 
QUtinct and positive ; so that when, for the first time, he ac* 
^^7 behekl the object of idolatry before him in death, no won- 
der dtat all these hoarded emotions of years should burst forth 
*^th irresistible vehemence, and the long sealed fountains of 
^ heart be unloosed^ 

The sexton, as has been before observed, made no effort U> 

cooBtAe hira« For some space he neither spoke, nor altered his 

railtOB ; at len^ the withered flowers attracted his attention. 

He stooped to pick np one of them. 

^Faaed as the band that gathered ye, as the bosom on which 
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ye were strewn !'* he mormored* '' No sweet smett lelU-4Mit 
— &agh." Holding in disgast the dry leaves to the jflame ef 
the candle, they were instantly ignited, and the momentafif 
hrilliance played like a smile upon the features of the deiw. 
The sexton observed the effect. ** Such was thy life/' he eft* 
claimed; "a brief, bright sparide, followed b^ daric, nttsr 
extinction ;'* and he flung the expiring aahes of the flewersl 
from hia hand. 



Chapter n. 



Duch, You are very cold. 

I fear you are not well after your tra?eL 

Hah!liffhts Oh horrible! ? 

Fer, Let her have lifi^its enough. ^ 

Duch, What witchcrali doth he practise, that he haik left 
A dead hand here. 

DucHBss OF MAXJInr. 



The sexton's waning candle now warned him of the pi ^ 
of time ; and having completed his arrangements, he addrmMi4 
himself to Luke, intimating his intention of departing. HaTfaiji 
received no answer, and remarking no eigns of life aboaf^his J 
grandson, he began to be apprehensive that he had fallen ial»m J 
swoon. Drawing near to Luke, he took him .gently by liie 1 
arm. Thus disturbed, Luke groaned aloud, but he •t t e mp ted 
not to rise. 

(( Poh — this is worse than Midsummer madseta," cried the '* - 
sexton ; ^' the lad is crazed with grief, and M abonfra mothte 
who has been four-and-twenty years in her grave. I will erea 
put her out of the way myself.'' • Saying which, he prdiOMdad, 
as noiselessly as possible, to raise the corpse^in his aroMh de- 
positing it softly within its former tenement. Carefully as he 
executed his task, he could not aeeoniplish it without occauon- 
ing a slight accident to the fragile mune. Insensible as he 
was, Luke had not relinquished the hold he maintained of his | 
mother's hand. And when Peter lifted the body, the ligaments, j 
connecting the hand with the arm, were suddenly snapped 
i asunder. It would appear afterwards, that this joint had oeeii 
tampered with, and partially dislocated. But without entering 
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*>B ■!» fnrtiier particnlars io this place, it may be sufficient to ob- 
^ft lenre, that tbe hand, detached from the socket at the wrist, re- 
^m -BaiDed within the gripe of Luke. Ignorant of the mischief he 
^M bd occasioned, the sexton continued his labours, unconscious- 
*l llfDBtO the noise which he of necessity made, in staropihg 
*| vUh bis heel upon the, plank, was the means of recalling Luke 
" to sensibility. The first thing he perceived, upon collecting^ his 
facolties, - were the skeleton fingers, which he fouqdi. twined 
within his own. His frame thrilled as he regarded tli»aevered 
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**What haye you done with the body t Why have you left 
this with me?" said he. 

"It was not ray intention to have done so," answered the 
PMo, suspending his occupation. <'I have just made fast 
tlislid, but it is easily undone. You had better restore it." 
^Betiore it," echoed Luke, staring at the bony fragment. 
**Ay! of what advantage is a dead hand % -'Tis an unlucky 
keepsake, and will lead to harm. The only use I ever heard 
^•Qch a thihlfy was in the case of bow-legged Ben, he who 
W8t hanged in irons for murder, on Hardchase Heath, and 
^hfm hand was cut off at the wrist the first night, to make 
^MBwith a Hand of Glory, or dead man's candle. Old Mistress 
-^hetoii had her throat cut that night, and the candle^ held by 
JB® glorious fingers, lighted her murderess the while, and eub- 
^060 the poor woman and her servants into an unawakening 
•leep^ot even a cry was heard. Ho! ho ! — But you have no 
^BchiDleBtionfl, Fm Bnrei if you had this would never serve 
Jfonr tom^ for.it must be tbe limb of a hanged malefactor, and 
tte candle most be of the melted fat thereof ->-«r-" 
- ^Lodc then,'* exclaimed Luke, extending the hand towards 
tik$ «BXtoD. ** Seest thou nothing upon that fingrer ?" 

"I itoe something shine. Hold it nigher the light. Ha! 
Ito ift stnmgit mly. How came it there 1" 

"How canm'it there! Ask of Sir Piers! ask of her Ai**- 
htmdi*^ vhouted Luke, with a wild burst of exulting laughter. 
^Ha! h«! His a wedding ring ; and look, the finger is bent; 
ii iBfiti have been placed thereon in life. Titere is no deception 
in this^ no trickery — hahV' 

** It doth not look like it; that sinew must have been con- 

tnetad in life. The tandoae are pulled down so tightly, that 

tji^Bng^covld not be withdrawn without breakinff the finger." 

«« Thon art right ; it is so. This is her hand ; it must be so. 

Ske w«e his wedded wife. Ha! ha! ha!" 

"It would seem so." 
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<* Seem / it is undoubted. Thou art sure that eoffin eootan 
her hodyt'* 
^'Thy mother's t Sore as this carcass is my own.'*^ 
'* The hand — ^*ti8 her's. Can any doabt exist V^ 
^ Wherefore should it t That hand was broken from the am 
by accident within this moment* I noticed not the oocarreDoe» 
but it must have been so.'' 

'* Yes— jfes ; and she was wedded, and 1 am not—** 
*' Illegitimate ! — for thy own sake, 1 am glad of it." 
" Glad ! my heart will burst. O ! could I but establish tba^ 
fact of this marriage— her fame, my wrongs, would be indeed 
avenged." 

*' Be not too sanguine ; thou wilt find it no easy task to 
establish. Granting it were the fact, and I am inclined tfr 
think it might be so, consider with whom thou bast to coa* 
tend." 

*' Lady Rookwood ! Why, she was Lady Rookwood before 
her. She shall know it! she shall know it!" 

*' Ay, and her son, young Sir Ranulph. Think you he will 
tamely yield his birthright to you ?" 

*' Hia birthright ! Mne / if this be so. Sir Ranulph — that 
title belongs to me. I'll strip them of their borrowed honours. 

I'll Ha ! ha !— 1 shall go mad for joy." 

••A word." 

** I cannot talk— cannot listen, now." 
"Thou art beside thyself. This can never be." 
" Never ! Give me but a hope — ^but an inch of ground to 
stand upon — a thread to cling to, and thou shalt see now I will 
maintain my hold." 

"I give thee no hopes. I can give thee none. Even hadst 
thou the right, how canst thou, unfriended, poor, make head 
against those already in po8ses8k>n, and wealthy to boot V 

" I will brave every difficulty, every danger, to assert my 
claims." 

** Grant you will do so ; you must have evidence beyond this 
ring, whereon to found those claims. It may satisfy you, and 
other credulous people — as myself, for instance — that sucha 
marriage hath taken place ; but is scarce likely to meet with 
implicit belief with others, nor what is more, to obtain for thee 
the broad lands, and the proud name of Rookwood. And after' 
all, 'tis the union you must establish, beyond a doubt, betweeD 
Sir Piers and your mother ; for it is possible, at least there may 
be those will say so, that she was a married woman, and yet 
no wife to Sir Piers." 
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"Tber will not repeat tiie aMertion in my hearing. Why 
«r<UitoBier* 

**! do not say so, nor do I think so ; all I fear is, tliat Sk 
fien' precautions were so well taken, that you may never be 
iUita adduce proof positive that such a marriage did exist.'* 

<*Bat we may disprove any other alleged alliance, and if Sir 
Pimdid act with so much caution, why left he this speaking 
CTideooe, to point, like an index, to the secret T' 

'*It is not easy to account for it ; and yet the chances were 
afuostthe occurrence of an event like the present. Looking>. 
IDMB narrowly at the wrist-joint, it wonld appear as if he really 
intended to prevent such a discovery, bat had desisted when 
id* work was partially completed, for Sir Piers was ever apt to 
act one moment, and repent of it the next ; and his allowing 
tint ring to remain, moat likely proceeded from some passing 
AtUflff of remorse ; besides^ as I said before, he, probably, did 
B9t euenlate upon such a contingency as this* He took care 
flpMy should see thia vaults without his permisaion, during 
Ms lifetime." 

Svmethiog like a groan followed the eondnaion of the sex • 
toa'a disoourse* It was evident that it proceeded not from 
Luke, as an exclamation burst from him at the same instant. 
hukB Btiatohed out his arm, an unsubstantial something" seemed 
to press against him, communicating a chill like deaUi to his 
ffame. 
** Who is between us t" he ejaculated. 
M Is anght between us V inquired the sexton, leaping from 
tha o<^n lid with an agility that did him honour. 

*^I will discharge my gun. The flash will light us,'* ex- 
claimed Luke. 

**J}o BO9" hastily rejoined the Sexton; *>but not in this di- 
rection." 

** Get behind me," cried Luke, and he pulled the trigger. 
A blase of vivid light illumined the darkness. Still nothing 
was visible, save the warrior figure, which showed suddenly, 
and then vanished like a ghost. The buck-shot rattled against 
tha&fiher end of the vault. 

** Ijet nshence,^' cded the sexton, who. had rushed to the door, 
and thrown it wide open. *< Mole ! Mole !" The dog sprang 
^jRaikliim. 

*^1 coold have sworn that I felt something/' said Luke; 
** wiMioe issued that groan ?" 

^ Ask not to&eyiee," replied Peter. «« Reach me my mattock^ 
and 8pade» and the lantern ; they are behind .thse» Asd stay, 
it ware bettei to bring away the bottle." 

3* 
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'* Take them and leare me here/' 

<* Here, in the yaultl I could tell you a sterj of tint 
that '* 

" Not now." 

" Yon will rue it— there is daDger— the* arch fiend hnnael^ i9 
not more terribl e " 

** Leaye ine I say ; or await, if thon wilt, my et)mhig,hi C&e 
church. If there is aught that may be revealed to my ear alon«r 
I will not quail from it, though the dead themselves should 
arise to proclaim the mystery. It may be— -but-— ffo— dieie cure- 
thy tools ;" and he shut the door, with a jar that snook tiie seZ' 
ton^s frame. 

Peter, after some muttered mormuriiig|8 at the hardihood and 
madness, as he termed it, of his headstrong; grandson, disposed 
his lengUiy limbs to repose, upon a cudkiouM seat wiUiont Uttf 
communion railioff. As the pale moonlight fell upon his sannt 
visaffe, he looked like some unholy thing, suddenly annihflated 
hj the presiding influence of that sacred- spot Mole coiled 
himself in a ring at his master's feet. Peter had not dosed 
many minutes, when he was aroosed bT Lake's return. The ^ 
latter was very pale, and the perspiitmoa stood in big drops ^ 
upon his brow. 

*« Hast thou made fast the door ?" was his first interrogation. 

" Here is the key." 

<* What hast thou seen?" he next inquired, remarking the 
deathy paleness of his face. 

LuKe made no answer. At that moment the.ehurch clock 
strucktwo, breaking the stillness of the place with an iron 
olang^^ Luke raised his eyes. A ray of moonlight, streaming 
obliquely through the pafnted window, fell upon the gilt letter- 
ing of a black mural entablature. The lower part, the inscrip- 
tion, was in shade, but the emblazonment, and 

were clear and distinct. Luke trembled, he knew not why, as 
the sexton pointed to it. 

" Thou hast heard of the hand-writing upon the wall," said 
the Sexton ; " Look there— • Bia kingdom hath been taken fir^ 
him.'^Ha, ha !" 

<«Let us quit this place, and |^t into the fresh air; I am- 
faint," said Luke, striding past his companion, and traversinff 
the church-floor with hasty steps. Peter was not slow to fol- 
low. The key was applied, and they emerged into the church- 
yard. The grassy mounds were bathed in the moon-beams, and 
the two yew trees, throwing their black jagged shadows over 
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tlMgnre hills looked like evil spirits, brooding oyer thesancti- 
ied repose of the righteous. 

The sexton notic^ the deathly paleness of Luke's x!ounte- 
BUce; but it might be the tinge of the sallow moonlight that 
giTe it that livid tint. 

**I will be with thee at thy cottage, ere day-break," said the 
htter;*and turning an angle of the church, he^disappeared from 

VBW, 

"He is crazed, beyond all question," said Peter shouldering 
bis spade, and whistling to Mole ; '* though it must be confess- 
sd, his brain must have been strong, to -have withstood the 
trial of this nieht.^ Mischief, I foresee, will come of it; but I 
ihitt not trouble.iity head with these matters, at least for the 
present. Should it h4' needful, he shall know more ; mean- 
while, a dram and a song will put care to flight." Draining the 
liotde to the Tast drop, he flung it from him, and commenced 
^ting a wild ditty, the words of which ran as follow :-~ 

THE 3EXTON»S SONG. 

»■ 
The Carrion Crow is a Soxtdki bold. 
He raketh the dead from out the mould ; 
Be delveth the ground like a miser old. 
Stealthily hiding his store of gold. 

Caw! Caw! 

The Carrion Crow hath a coat of black. 
Silky and sleek, like a priest's, to his back ; 
like a lawyer he grubbeth — no matter what way — 
The fouler the offiU, the riicher his prey. 

Caw ! Caw ! the Carrion Crow ! 

Dig ! Dig ! in the ground below ! 

The Carrion Crow hath a dainty maw,^ 
With savoury pickings he crammeth his craw ; 
Kept meat from the gibbet it pleaseth his whim. 
It never can hang too long for him. 

Caw! Caw! 

The Carrion Crow smelleth powder, 'tis said, 
Like a sddier escheweth the taste of cold lead ; 
No jester or mime hath more marvellous wit, 
Fot wherever he lighteth he maketh a hit. 

Caw ! Caw ! the carrion crow ! 

Dig ! Dig ! in the groondbelow ! 
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TIm cottage which Peter lehabited adjoined the ohaioli-yard,; 
80 that he had scarcely concluded hi9 song when he reached the- 
door} and as soon as he had dispoaed oT hie tools, he betook 
himself to slumber. 



CHAPTER m. 

I 

Brian. Ralph ! hearest thou any stirring? -. ., 
Ralph, I heard one speak here, hard by , in fm hoDow. Peawi 
Master, speak low. Nounsl if I do not hetbr a tNnr^go oft and Ihr 
buefc bray, I never beard deear ia my life. 
Bri. 9t8n4 or Til shoot 

Sir Arthur. Who's ihBrel » ' 

Bn, I am the keeper, and do charge you stand. 
Yon have stolen my deer. 

JKfeBJisi 9mtu< of Edmostok. 

Luke's first impulse had been to free' himself from the re- 
straint the sexton's society imposed. He longed to commune 
with himself. Leaping the small boundary-wall tha^ d^ended 
the church-yard from a deep, green lane, he hurried along in a 
direction contrary to that taken by the sexton, makins the best 
of his way until he arriyed at a gap ia the high-banked hazel 
hedge, which overhung the roadV Heedless of the impedi- 
ments thrown in his way by the undergrowth of a rougii, ring 
fence, he struck through the opening that presented itself, andt 
climbing over the moss-grbwn paling, trod presently upon ^' 
elastic sward of Rookwood Park, 

A few minutes rapid walking brought him to the summit of 
a rising ground crowned with aged oaks, and as he pauaed be- 
neath their broad shadows, his troubled spirit, soothed by the 
quietude of the scene, in part resumed its serenity. 

Luke yielded to the gentle influence of the time and hour. 
The stillness of the spot sobered the irritation of his frame, and 
the dewy chillness cooled the feyer of hi^brow. Leaning for 
support affainst the gnarled trunk of one of the trees,, he sur- 
rendered himself to contemplatton. The eyents of the last 
hour— of his whole existence— passed in rapid reyiew before 
his mental yision. The thought of the wayward, yagabond 
life he had led*— of the wHd.afTyentures of his youth — of all he 
had bee n of all he h(B4 >4biie-»ef all he had endured— crowded 
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kis mind ; and then^like the passing of a clond flitting across 
tbe autamnal moon, and occasiondly obscuring the smiling 
landscape before him, hiB soul was shadowed by the remem- 
brance of the awful revelations of the last hour, and the fearful 
knowledge he had acquired of his mother^s fate-M>f his father^s 
gailt. Shudderingly he called to mind the horrors he had 
witnessed, but the occultation was of brief endurance; the 
elond passed away, the moon was full again in all her ancient 
lustra— the future-^^his bright glorious future, was before him, 
and he eagerly longed for the coming struggle, the result of 
which, his sangoin^ anticipations pictured as guerdoned with 
soeeets. 

The eminence on which Luke stood was one of the highest 
points of the park, and commanded a view of the hall, which 
nught be a quarter of a mile distant, discerniblo through a 
^en vista of trees, its whitened walls shimmering in the 
moon-light, and its tall chirnneys spiring far from out the roun^ 
masses of wood wherein it lay embosomed. The ground gr^ 
doally sloped in that direction, occasionally rising into swells^ 
Btodded with magnificent timber — dipping into smooth dells, 
or stretching out into level glades, until it suddenly sunk into 
a deep declivity, that formed an effectual division, without the 
intervention of a ha-ha, fir other barrier, between the Chase 
uid the Home Park. A slender stream strayed through this • 
rafine, having found its. way thither from a small reservoir^ 
Udden in the higher plantations to the left; and further on, in 
Ae open ground, in a line with the hall, though, of course, 
nnch below the level of the building, assisted by man^ local 
*priDg9,and restrained by a variety of natural and artificial em- 
bankments, this brook spread out into an expansive sheet of 
^ater. Crossed by a rustic bridge, the sole mean of commu- 
iiication between the parks, the pool found its outlet into the 
meads below ; and even at that distance, and in that still hour, 
yoa might almost catch the sound of tho rushing waters, as 
they dashed down the elevation in a foaming cascade ; while 
&r away, in the spreading valley, the serpentine meanderings 
of the slender current might be traced, glittering like silvery 
threads in the lambent moonshine. The mild beams of the 
qoeer of night, then in her meridian, trembled upon the top- 
most branches of the tall timber, quivering, like diamond spray 
apon the enter foliage, and penetrating through the interstices 
or the trees, fell upon the light wreaths of vapour then begin-> 
ning to rise fVom the sorfVice of the pool, steeping them in 
misty splendour, and lending to this partbf the picture a cha- 
racter of dreamy and unearthly beauty. 
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All else was in unison— no sound interrupted the sih 
Lake's solitude, except the hootinfjr of a large grey owl, < 
scared at his approach, or in search of prey, winged its s] 
flight in continuous and mazy circles round his head, u 
at each wheel its startling whoop; or a deep, distant ba 
ever and anon boomed apon the ear, proceeding from a p 
hounds kennelJed in a slied adjoining the pool before 
tioned, but which was shrouded from view by the rising 
No living objects presented themselves, save a herd of 
that 'crouched in a covert of brown fern beneath the un 
of a few stunted trees immediately belo^ the point o 
whereon Luke stood ; and although their branching i 
could scarcely be detected from the shadowy ramificati* 
the wood itself, they escaped not his practised ken. 

" How often,'* murmured Luke, •• in years gone by, 
traversed these moonlit fflades^and wandered amidst these 
lands, on nights heavenly as this— ay, and to some purp< 
yon thinned herd might testify! Every dingle, ever} 
every rising brow* every bosky vale and shelving covert 
been as familiar to my track as to that of the fleetest and 
of their number: scarce a tree amidst the thickest of yc 
stretching forest, with which I cannot claim acquaintanc 
lonff since I have seen them. — By heavens ! 'tis beauti 
andit is all my own — my own ! 

'* Can I forget that it was here I first emancipated i 
from thraldom? Can I forget the boundless feeling of <j 
that danced within my veins when I first threw off the y 
iervitude, and roved unshackled, unrestrained, amidst 
woods ? — ^The wild intoxicating bliss still tingles to my 
And they are all my own— my own ! Softly, what ha 
there 1" 

Luke's attention was arrested by an object which ooa 
fail to interest him, sportsman as he was : a snorting bra 
heard, and a lordly stag stalked slowly and majesticallj; 
out the copse. Luke watched the actions of the noble s 
with great interest, drawing hack into the shade ; a hi 
yards or thereabouts might be between him and the bu 
was within range of ball— Luke mechanically grasped hU 
yet his hand had scarcely raised the piece half way to his 
der, when he dropped it again to its rest. 

" What am I about to do 1** he exclaimed. *« Why, foi 
paitime, should I take away yon noble creature's life, 
Bis carcass would ba utterly useless to me t Yet such : 
fore^ of biibit„ that I «in scarce resist the impulse that tei 
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Wb to file ; and I have known the time, and that not lonffainoey 
nhen I shoold scarce have shown so much self'^ontrol.''^ 

Uoeonscimis of the danger it had escaped the animal moved 

forward with the same stately step ; suddenly it stopped, witli 

«■■ pricked, as if some cound had smote them. At that instant 

As dick of a gun-lock^was heard, at a little distance to the 

ii|te of Luke-— it had missed fire ; an instantaneous report from 

another gun succeeded — and, with a bound high in air, the 

Iraek fell upon his back, struggling in the agonies of death. 

liSke had at once divined the cause ; he was aware that pofioh- 

m were at hand. He fancied that he knew the parties ; ndr 

VM he deceived in his conjecture. Two figures issued in- 

fUntly from a covert on the right, and making to the spot, the 

fot who reached it, put an end to the animal's struggles by 

^ngiog a knife into its throat. The afirighted herd took to 

mil hMls, and were seen darting swiftly down the Chase. 

Me, Qi^ntime, had recognized the voices of the men, and 

MBflidered within himself whether he should make known his 

viflhuty ta them or not. He felt half inclined to resent the 

deid m slaughter he had witnessed, as an insult to himself, aiWl 

totnat his companions, for such they were, as aggressors of 

^ own imaginary rights. At first, he resolved to rush upon 

.them, and compel a relinquishment of their prey : but a mo» 

' Mot's leflection convinced him of the futility, as well as risk 

tffoeha proceeding, and resolving to abide their departure 

iWn he was, he kept a watchful eye upon their movements. 

• Compressing one Knee forcibly on the still throbbing heart of 

Ml Tietim, with the reeking knife between his teeth, one of the 

twain was occupied in feeling for the deer's fat, when he was 

ii»proached by the other, who pointed in the direction of the 

lUNise. The former raised himself from his kneeling posture, 

tad both appeared to listen attentively. Luke fancied he heard 

A slight sound in the distance ; whatever the noise proceeded 

fiom, it was evident the deer stealers were alarmed-— they laid 

kM of the buck, and, dragging it along, concealed the carcase 

imongst thcf tall fern ; they then retreated, halting for an instant 

to deliberate, within a few jMs of Luke, who was concealed 

firom their view by the trunk of the tree, behind which he had 

ensconced his person. They were so near tiiat he lost not a 

word of their muttered conference. 

'*The game's spoiled, this time, Rob Rust, any how," 

growled one, in an angry tone ; *' the hawks are upon us, and 

. we mast mizzle, and leave the fallen bird to take care of itself. 

Cone him; who'd a'tbought of Hugh Badger's putting his 

queer gamms in motion to-night 1 Coxae him, thougn the tatler 
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be up, and blinking like a elim, I did think heM have kept 
quiet house to-nignt, if on^ for decency's sake ; bat theirs 
no thought of the old squire's finny* running in his addled 
head." 

*« I see 'em," returned the other, *< thanks to old Olivei^ 
thece they are— ^two — three— and a muzzled boaser,f tooii 
!I1iere's Hugh at the head of 'em — shall we stand, and shoir 
fight 1 — I have half a mind for it.'* 

** No, no," replied the first speaker, '< that will never do, Rob 
— why run the risk of being grab'd for a bit of venison ? Had 
Luke Bradley been with us, indeed, it might have been anoflber 
guess business; but he's with thaf old resurrection cove, his 
grand-dad, in the church — ^I saw 'em going' there myself. Be^ 
sides we've that to do at the hall, that may make men of as fbr 
the rest of our nat'ral lives. It won't do to be grabbed in tfaa 
nick of it — so let's be off, and make for our prancers, in te ' 
lane — keep in the munse:): as much as you can." ' ^nd wwtf 
they scampered down the hill-side. 

«< Shall I follow," thought Luke, «< and run the risk of falliig 
into the keeper's hand, just at this crisis, tool No-— bat if I 
am found here, I shall be taken for one of the gang. Sem^ 
thing must be done — ha ! devil take them, here they are, al- 
ready." 

Further time was not allowed him for reflection— a hoana 
bayingr was heard, followed by a loud cry from the keepers. 
The dog had scented out the game : and, as secrecy was no 
longer necessary, his muzzle had been removed. To rush forth 
now were certain betrayal ; to remain was almost equally cer- 
tain detection ; and, doubting whether he should obtain cre- 
dence from the keepers, if he delivered himself over in that' 
garb, and armed, he at once rejected the idea. Just then it 
flashed across his recollection that his gun had remained on-* 
loaded, and he applied himself eagerly to repair this negli^noei 
when he heard the do^ in full cry, makin? swiftly m his 
direction. He threw himself upon the ground, where the fern 
was thickest ; but this seemed insufficient to bafflethe sagacity 
of the hound — he had got his scent, and was baying close at 
hand. The keepers were drawing nigh — Luke gave himself 
up for lost. The dog, however, stopped where the two poachers 
had halted, and was there completely at fault: snuffin&r the 
ground, he bayed, wheeled round, and then set off, with re- 
newed barking, upon their track. Hugh Badger and his com* 

* Funeral t Dog. t Darkness. 
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tades loitered an instant at the same place, looked warily round, 
ud then, as Lake conjectured, followed in the hound's track. 

Swift as thought, Luko leapt on his feet, and without eren 
paoiing to ascertain which route the keepers had taken, started 
at foil speed, shaping his course in a cross line for the lane, 
and keeping as much as possible under cover of the trees. Rapid 
n was his flight, it .was not without a witness : one of the 
keeper's assistants, who had lagged behind, gave the view 
holloa in a loud voice. Luke pressed forward with redoubled 
Mflny, endeavouring to fain the shelter of the plantation, and 
Ail he could readily have accomplished, had no impediment 
beea in his way ; but his rage and vexation were boundless, 
wlmihe heard the keeper's cry echoed by shouts immediately 
Mow him, and the tongue of the hound resounding in the 
hoUow. lit turned sharp round, steering a middle course, and 
idB aiming at the fence. It was evident, from the cheers of 
luiporsqurs, that he was in full view, and he heard them on- 
coaneing and directing the hound. 

Luke had gained the park pailin^s, along which he rushed, 
is tiie vaia quest of some practicable point of egress, for the 
foee was higher in this part of the park than in the other parts, 
owing to the inequality of the ground. He had oast away his 
gon as useless ; but even without that incumbrance, he dared 
not hasard the delay of climbing the palings. At this juncture 
> deep breathing was heard close behind him — he threw a 
glance' over his shoulder— within a few yards was a ferocious 
bloodhoundv with whose savage nature Luke was well ac- 
quainted ; the breed, some of which he had already seen, 
■aving been maintained at the hall ever since the days of Sir 
Hanolph. The eyes of the hound were glaring, blood-red — his 
^oogoe hanging out, and a row of keen white fangs displayed, 
lib the teeth of a shark. There was a growl — a leap — and the 
hmmd was close upon him. 

Lnke's courage was undoubted ; but his heart failed him as 

be heard the bark of the remorseless brute, and felt that he 

ponld not avoid an encounter with him. His resolution was 

Btttantly taken : he stopped short, with such suddenness, that 

the dog, then in the act of springing, flew past him with great 

riolence, and the time, momentary as it was, occupied by the 

animal in recovering itself, enabled Luko to drop on his knee, 

and to place one arm, like a buckler, before his face, while he 

held the other in readiness to grapple his adversary. Uttering 

a fierce yell, the hound returned to the charge, darting at Luke, 

who received the assault vnthout flinching ; and in spite of a 

•e?eEe laceration of the arm, he seized the animal by the throat, 
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and karlinff it opoo tbe gfoand, jumped with all his f 
its ttomaen. A yell of ftffony, and the contest was ei 
Loke at liberty to pareae his flight anmolested. 

Brief as had been the inteiral required for this eoml 
been sufficient to brin^ the pursuers within sight of the 
Has[h Badger, who fVom the uplands had witnessed 
of his favourite, with a load oath discharged the conte 

Sm at the head of its destroyer. Fortunate was it f 
at at that instant he stumbled o?er the root of a tree- 
rattled in the leaves as he fell, and tlie keeper, conck 
he had at least winged his game, descended ooore lei: 
wards him. As he lay upon the ground, Luke felt th 
wounded ; whether by the bite of the dog, from a s^ 
or from bruises inflicted by the fall, he could not d< 
but, smarting with pain, he resolved to wreak his v 
upon the first person who approached him. He yo^ 
be taken with life — to strangle any who shoold lay ha 
him. At that moment he felt a pressure at his breas 
the dead hand of his mother. 

Luke shuddered. His wrath was curbed — the fire o 

quenched. He mentally cancelled his rash oath ; yel 

not bring himself to surrender at discretion, and witho 

effort. The keeper and his assistants were approai 

spot whore he lav, and searching for his body — lino 

was foremost, and within a yard of him. ** Curse hii 

Hu^h, 'Uhe rasoars not half killed, he seems to 

The words were soarcely out of his mouth ere the sp( 

dashed backwards, and lay sprawling upon the sod. 

and unexpootedly, as an Indian cnief might rush 

foes, arose Luke, propelling himself with tremendou 

against Hugh, who happened to stand in his way, a 

the startled assistants, who were either too much take 

iiriss, or unwilling to drnw a trigger, could in an} 

liands upon him, exerting ull the remarkable activity 

possessed! he oaught liold of a projecting branch of a 

swung himself, at a single bound, fairly over the pali 

Stout Hugh Badger was shortly on his legs, 

lustily at his defeat. Directing his men to skirt aloi 

fenre, and make for a parlioular part of the plantation 

named, and enatohlng a loaded fowling-piece from on( 

he clambered over the pnlos, and guided by the 

ijtnnphpsi, and other j*ounds conveyed to his quick e? 

^beedlly upon titike*s irsek. 

th^ plrtrttrttion UiroMgb which the chase was no^ 
«tii« S)tyki <t!« milfhl \m sujtpoMnd, a continuation of the 
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which Lake had originally crossed, on his entrance into fhe 
ptrk, though guided hy the same line of paling, but, in reality, 
.%. close pheasant preserve, occupying the banks of a ravine, 
^ Mich, after a deep and tortuous course, terminated in the de- 
rdivity heretofore described as forming the park boundary, 
j^like plunged into the heart of this defile, fiorhting his way 

gJ|4<Rrnward3, in the direction of the brook. His progress was 
^bpeded by a tiiick undergrowth of briar, and other matted 
Testation, as w^ll aa by the entanglements thrown in his way 
. by the taller bushes t>f thorn, and hazel, the entwined and 
' ^elastic branches of which, in their recoil, galled and fretted 
I him, by inflicting freqaeot smart blows on his face and hands. 
-' This was a hardship ne usually little regarded ; but, upon the 
■ present occasion, it had the effect, by irritating his temper, of 
1^ increasing the thirst of vengeance raging in his bosom. 
^ . Throuffh the depths of the ravine welled the shallow stream 
'before alluded to, and Hugh Badger had no sooner reached its 
i ted^y margin than he lost all trace of the fugitive. He looked 
r cautiously round, listened intently, and inclined his ear. to 
l^.catcfa ^e faintest echo; but all was still, not d branch shook, 
Bot a leaf rustled. Hugh was aghast. He had made sure of 
^Iting a glimpse, and, perhaps, a stray shot, at the *' poach- 
ing rascal,"' as he termed him, **in the open space, which he 
was sore the felldw was aiming to reach ; and now, all at 
once, he had disappeared, like a will-o'-the-wisp or a boggart 
of the clough." However, he could not be far off, and he en-, 
deavoured to obtain eome clew ta guide him in his quest. He 
was not long in detecting recent marks deeply indented in the 
mod on the opposite bank. Hugh leapt hither incontinently, 
r Farther on, - some rushes were trodden down, and there were 
other indications of the course the fugitive had taken. * 
^*Hark forward !" s'honted Hugh, in the joy of his heart, at 
• this discovery ; and, like a well-trained dog, he followed up, 
vith prompt alacrity, the scent he had opened. Hie brook 
presented still fewer impediments to expedition than the thick 
copse, and the keeper pursued the gyrations of the petty cur- 
rant, occasionally splashing into the stream. Here and there 
was an appearance on the sod that satisfied him that he was in 
the right way. At length he became aware, from the crumbling 
>oil, that the object ofhis pursuit had scaled the bank, and he 
forthwith moderated his career. Halting, he perceived what 
he took to be a face peeping at him from behind^ a knot of alders 
wat overhung, halfway up the steep and shelving bank imme- 
diately above him. His giin was instantly at his shoulder. 
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<«Conie dowDy you infernal deer-stealing aooandrel,*^, (fried 
Huffh, " or I'll blow you to-shivers," 

No answer was retamed : expostulation was ▼Bin ; aod fear- 
ful of placing himself at a disadvantage if he attempted to seals 
the bank, Hu^h fired without further parley. The simp dis- 
charge rolled m echoes down the rayine, and a pheasant, seared 
at the sound, answered the challenge from a neigfaboorine' tree. 
Hugh was an unerring marksman, and on this occasion his aim 
had been steadily taken. The result was not iHl^isely such as 
he had anticipated. A fur cap, shaken by the dtot from the 
bough whereon it hung, came rolling down the btiJky proclaim- 
ing the ruae that had been practised upon the keeper. Little 
time was allowed him for reflection ; before he could reload, he 
felt himself collared by the iron arm of Luke. 

The keeper was a man of ^eat personal strength— square-set, 
bandy-leyfged, with a prodigious width of chest, and vast Yolame^ 
of muscular power ; and energetic as was Luke's assault, he 
maintained his ground without flinching. The struggle wu 
desperate. Luke was of slighter proportion, though exceeding 
the keeper, in stature, by the head and shoulders. This sope* 
riority availed him little ; it was rather a disadvantage in the 
conflict that ensued. The gripe he fastened upon Hugh's throat 
was like that of a clenched vice; but he might as well hafe 
compressed the neck of a bull, as that of the stalwart keeper. 
Defending himself with his hobnail boots, with which he inniet- 
ed several severe blows on Luke's shins, and struggling vehe- 
mently, Hugh succeeded in extricating himself from his throt- 
tling grasp ; he then closed with his foe, and they were locked 
together like intertwining snakes. In the manner of bears at 
play, they hugged each other, straining and tugging, and prac- 
tising every sleight and stratagem coming within uie scope of 
feet, Knees, and thighs — now tripping, now jerking^ now ad- 
vancing, now retreating; but all with doubtful result. Victory, 
at length, seemed to declare itself in iatdur of the sturdy keep- 
er. Aware of his opponent's strength, it was Luke's chief en- 
deavour to keep his lower limbs disengaged, and to trust more 
to skill than to force for ultimate success. To prevent this was 
the keeper's object : he guarded himself against every feint, and 
ultimately succeeded in firmly grappling his agile assailant* 
Luke's spine was almost cracked in twain by the shock, when 
suddenly he gave way, and, without losing his balance, drew 
his adversary forward, at the same instant kicking the keeper's 
right leg from under him, and dashing him backwards. Wi^ 
a erash like that of an uprooted oak, Hugh tumbled, with hift 
foe upon him, into the bed of the rivulet* 
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NbCa word had been spoken during the conflict. A convol- 

five flproan burst from Hugh's hardy breast enforced by the 

w^gnty body above him. His hand sought his girdle, but in 

nin ; hi9 knife was gone. Gazing upwards, hi6 oaneing vision 

encMiitered the glimmer of the blade — the knife had dropped 

■ from its case in the fall — Luke brandished it before his eyes. 

"Villain!" gasped Hugh, ineffectually struggling to free 

lumself^ ** yoa will not murder me V And his efforts were 

desperate. 

** No,'* answered Luke, flinging the uplifted weapon into the 
brook ; " I ^1 not do that^ though thou hast twice aimed at my 
li^to-nigfat; bat I will silence thee, at all events— n'' And 
^ 'that he'dealt the keeper a blow on the head that terminated 
|ul farther resistance on his part. Leaving the inert mass to 
«jokeop the current, with whose waters the blood, oozing from 
•r wjwound, began to commingle, Luke prepared to depart. 
'• His perils were not yet past. Guided by the firing, the report 
of which alarmed them, the keeper^s assistants hastened in the 
jiiieetion whence they imagined the sound proceeded, present- 
iof themselves direcUy in the path Luke was about to take. 
9tt had either to retrace his steps, or face a double enemy. His 
fileetioD was made at once. He turned and fled. 

For an instant the men tarried with their bleeding companion 
— thqr dragged him from the brook — then, with loud oaths, 
followed in hot pursuit. 

Threading for a second time the bosky labyrinth, Luke sought 
the source of the stream. This was precisely the course his 
opemies would have selected for him ; and when they beheld 
bim take it, they felt confident of his capture. On — on — they 
•ped. 

The sides of the hollow became more and more abrupt as 
the^ advanced, though less covered with brushwood. The fu- 
gitive made no attempt to climb the bank, but still prest for- 
ward. The road was tortuous, and wound round a juttmg point 
of loek* Now he waa % fair mark-^-no, he had swept swiftly 
by, and was out of sight, before a ^\m could be raised. They 
reached the same point — he was still before them — but his race 
was nearly run. Steep slippery rocks, shelving down to the 
edges of a small but deep pool of water, the source of the 
stream, formed an apparently insurmountable barrier in that di- 
rection. Rooted (heaven knows how 1) in some reft or fissure 
of the rock, grew a wild ash, throwing out a few boughs over 
the solitary pool ; this is all the support Luke can hope for, 
shonld he attempt to scale the rock. The rock was sheer— the 
pool was deep — ^yet still he hurried on. He reached the muddy 

4* 



«ailiMikiiient«-4M monatod its sidea— he aeemed to hedtate. 
The keepers weA bow within a huadred yards---4>oth gam 
were diseharged— end sodden as the reports, with a md, 
splsakless plnaga, like a diTing otter, the fugitiye dropped iafo 
the water. 

The pursuers were at the brink. They gazed at the pool; A 
frw bubbles floated upon its surface, and burst. The water 
was slightly discoloured with sand. No ruddier stain crimsoo- 
ed the tide — no figure rested on the naked roek—no hand clung 
to the motionless tree. 

**^ DoTil take the rascal,*' growled one ; ^* I hope he hamt 
escaped us, afVer all.*' 

** No—no, he's fast enough, never fear," rejoined the other; 
-<* sticking like an eel at the bottom o' the pond; and dams 
him he deserves it, for he's slipp'd out of our fingers eelfashion, 
often enough, to*night. But come, we'll drag for the body ia 
the morning. Let's be moving, and give poor Hugh Badger a 
helping hand. A pretty business he have made of it, to be 
sure. Come along." 

Whereupon they returned to the assistance of the wounded 
and discomfited keeper. 



CHAPTER IV. 



I am right against my House— Seat of my Ancestors ! 

Yorkshire Tragkdt. 

We shall now conduct our readers to the seat of the family, 
80 frequently alluded to in the preceding chapters. 

Rookwood Place, was a fine, old, irregular pile, of -omside* 
rable size, presenting a rich, picturesque outline, with its innu* 
merable gaole ends, fantastical coi^s, and tall crest of twisted 
chimneys. There was no uniformity of style about the build- 
ing, yet the general effect was ple&sing and beautiful ; its very 
irregularity constituted its chief charm. Nothing but conve- 
nience had been consulted in its construction; additions had 
from time to time been made to it, but every thinff had dropped 
into its prober place, and, without apparent efiort or design, 
had grown into an ornament, heightening the beauty of the 
whole. It wa«, in short, one of those glorious manorial houses. 
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thtt, like realized yisions of £ld« sometimes unezpectediy 

pNt at in our wanderings, and gladden us as to the discovery 

of a bidden treasure. Some such ancestral hall ^though not pre- 

tisely of the same character) have we acddentally encountered 

ia unlooked-for quarters in ear native county of Lancaster, or 

is its smiling sister shire, and never without feelings of intense 

d^ght, rejoicing to behold the freshness of its antiquity, and 

the greenness of its old a^e ; for be it observed, in passing, 

that a Gheshire^or Lancashire Hall, time-honoured though it be, 

with its often-renovated black-and-white squares, fancifully 

filled op with trefoils and quatrefoils, rosettes, and other figures, 

seems to bear its years so lightly, that its age, so far from de- 

tneting from its beauty, only lends it a grace ; and the same 

vansion, to all outward appearance, fresh and perfect as it ex- 

Hted ia the days of Elizabeth, may be seen in admirable pre- 

NFTBtion in the days of William our Liege. 

Tie- mansion was originally built by Sir Ranulph de Roke- 
▼ood, the first of the name, a stout Yorkist, who nourished in 
the reign of Edward the Fourth, and received the fair domain 
vid broad lands upon which the edifice was raised, at the 
hands of his sovereign, in reward for good service, retiring 
thither in the decline of life, at the close of the wars of the 
Rosea, to iequestrate himself from scenes of strife, and to con- 
bqU his spiritual weal in the erection and endowment of the 
Qeigbbooring church. It was of mixed architecture, and com- 
bined many of the peculiarities of each era. Retaining some 
of the sterner features of earlier days, the period ere yet the 
embattled manor-house peculiar to the reigns of the later Hen- 
^ had been merged in the graceful and peaceable Hall, the 
^idence of the Rookwoods had early anticipated the gentler 
oharacteristics of a later day, though it could boast little of that 
exuberance of external ornament, that luxuriance of design, 
^ prodigality of beauty, which, under the sway of the Virpn 
^^Q, distinguished the residence of the wealthier English 
l^odowiiKt and rendered the Hall of Elizabeth, properly so 
^led, the pride and boast of our Domestic Architecture. 

The site which Sir Ranulph had selected for his habitation, 
bsd been already occupied by a vast fabric of oak, which he in 
P&rt removed, though some vestiges might still be traced of 
that ancient structure. A -massive pile succeeded, with gate 
and tower, court and moat complete, stable enough, one would 
have thought, to have endured for centuries ; but even this 
tnbstantial change grew into disuse, and Sir Ranulph*s suc- 
cessors, remodellilig, repairing, almost rebuilding the whole 
mansion, in the end so metamorphosed its aspect, that at last 
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little of its original and distioctiye character remained. Still, 
as we said before, it was a fine, old house, thoagh some ehaiiMi . 
had taken place for the worse, which coald not be reaculj '■■ 
pardoned by the eye of taste : as* for instance, the deep en- j 
bayed windows, had sunk into modernized casements, of lighter j 
construction ; the wide porch, with its flight of steps leadinff ■ 
to the great hall of entrance, had yielded to a narrow door ; ul il 
the broad, quadrangular court was occupied hj a firravel driTe. \ 
Yet, despite of all Uiese mutations, the house of the Rookwoods, 
for an old house (and, after all, what is like a good, old house lj 
was no undedirable, or uncongenial abode for any worshipfm J 
country orentleman *' that hath a ffreat estate.'* ] 

The Hall was situated near the base of a gently declining *' 
hill, terminating a noble avenoe of limes, and partially embo- 
somed in an immemorial wood of that same timoer, which haii 
given its name to the family that dwelt among its rook-peopkd 
shades. Descending the avenue at the point of access ailiMfd 
b^ a road that wound down the hillnside, towards a TUlip 
distant about half a mile, as you advanced, the eye wasfint 
arrested by a singular octagonal turret of brick, of more recent 
origin than the house, though in all probability oocapjjing 
the place where the bartizanM gateway stood of yore. This , 
tower rose to a height corresponding with the roof of the man- 
sion, and was embellished on the side facing the house, with a 
flaminffly gilt time-piece, peering, like an impudent observer, 
at all tnat passed within doors ; two apartments, which it con- 
tained, were appropriated to the house-porter. Despoiled of 
its martial honours, the gateway still displayed the achieve- 
ments of the family, carved in granite, which had resisted the 
storms of two centuries, thougli stained green with moss, and 
mapped over with lichens. To the left, overgrown with ivyi 
and peeping from out a tuft of trees, appeared the summit of 
the dovecot, indicating the near neighbourhood of an ancient 
barn, contemporary with the earliest dwellingwhouse, and of a 
little world of offices and out-buildings, that lay buriod in the 
thickness of the foliage. To the right was the garden-^tbe 
pleasaunce of the place — formal, precise, old fashioned, artifi- 
cial, yet exquisite ! — rfor commend us to the by-gone, beautifnli 
English garden — really a garden — not that mixture of park* 
meadow, and wilderness,* brought up to one's very windows 

* Pa^ne Knight, the scourge of Repton and his school, speaking 
of the hcence indulged in by the modern landscape gardeners, thus 
Vents his indignation : 
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-which, since the days of the innovators', Kent, and his <* bold 
fisociates," Capability Brown and Co., has attained so largelr) 
-4hi3 was a garden ! There might hare been seen the stately 
temces, such as Watteau, and our own Wilson, in his ettrlier 
works, painted — ^the trim alleys, exhibiting all the triumphs 
•f Topiarian art — 

The sidelong walls, 
Of shaven yew; the holly^s prickly arms, 
' TrimmM into high arcades ; the tensile box, 
Wove in mosaic mode of many a curl, 
Around the figured carpet of the lawn.* 

tbe gayest of parterres and greenest of lawns, with its admoni- 
toiyiQn-dial, its marble basin in the centre, its fountain and 
ooieled water-god — the quaint summer-house, surmounted 
^\Mm gilt vane— the statue, glimmering from out its covert 
of Inves — the cool cascade — the urns — the bowers — and a 
koodred luxuries beside, suggested and contrived by Art to- 
iBfider Nature most enjoyable, and to enhance the recreative 
delights of home-out-of-doors (for such a garden should be), 
^th least sacrifice of in-door comfort and convenience. 

When Epicurus to the world had taught, 

That pleasure was the chiefest ffood ; 

(And was perhaps i* th* right, if rightly understood) 
His life he to his doctrines brought-^ 
And in his garden's shade that sovereign pleasure sought.t 

."^l these delights might once have been enjoyed; but at 
*"6 time of which we write, this fair garden was for the most 

^ - - , ■ ^ ^ !■■ ■ ■ ■ r^-^ 

** But here, once more, ye rural rouses weep 
The i^'d balustrade, and terrace steep— 
WaI]8--4nellowod into harmony by time 
On which fantastic creepers used to climb 
While statues, labjrrinths, and alleys pent, ^ 

Within their bounds, at least were innocent ! 
Our modem taste, alas I no limit knows ; 
O^er hill, o'er dale, through wood and field itfiows ; 
Spreadii^ o^er all its unprol\fic spawn, 
in never-ending sheets of vapid Jawn^ 

The Landscape, a didactic Poem, addressed 
to Uvedale Price, Esq. 

* M«wm*a English Gviien. t Cowley. 
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part a waste. Ill kept, neslected, unregarded, the gay parterres 
were disfigured with weeds — grass grew oo the gravel walk* 
— several of the arns were overthrown — the hour upon the dial 
was untold — the fountain choked up, and the -smooth shaven 
lawn only rescued, it would seem, from the general fate, that it 
might answer the purpose of a bowling green, as the imple- 
ments of that game, scattered about, plain^ testified. 

Diverging from the garden to the house, we have before re- 
marked that the more ancient characteristic features of the 
f»lace had been for the most part obliterated and destroyed, 
ess by the hand of time than to suit the tastes of different pro- 
prietors ; this, however, was not so observable in the eastern 
wing, which overlooked the garden. Here might be discerned 
many indications of its antiquity. The strength and solidity of 
the walls, which had not been, as elsewhere, masked with 
brick work — the low Tudor arches — the muUioned bars of the 
windows — all attested its age. Within, this wing was oteo- 
pied by an upper and lower gallery, communicating with suites 
of chambers, for. the mo8^part deserted, excepting one or two, 
which, were used as dormitories, and another little room on the 
ground-floor, with an oriel window opening upon the lawn, and 
commanding the prospect beyond— a favourite resort for the 
matutine refection of the late Sir Piers ; ' the interior was 
curious for its ceiling, moulded in plaster, with the arms and 
alliances of the Rookwoods. In the centre was the royal 
blazon of Elizabeth, who had once honoured the hall witn a 
visit during a progress. 

To return, for a moment, to the garden, which we linger 
about as a bee round a Hower : — below the lawn there was an- 
other terrace, edged by a low balustrade of stone, which com- 
manded a lovely view of park, water, and woodland — ^high 
hanging woods in the foreground, and an extensive sweep of 
,fi«t champaign country, stretching out to meet a line of blue, 
hazy hills that bounded the distant horizon. 

From the house to its inhabitants, the transition is natural. 
Besides the connection between them, there were many points 
of resemblance — many family features in common — the same 
original grandeur, the same character of romance, the same 
fanciful display. Nor were the secret passages, peculiar to 
the one, wanting to the history of the other: both had their 
mysteries. One blot there was in the otherwise proud es- 
cutcheon of the Rookwoods, that dimmed its splendour, and 
made pale its pretensions: their sun was eclipsed in blood 
from its rising to its meridian; and so it seemed would 
be its setting. This foul reproach attached to all the race ; 
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-Hdone escaped it. Traditional rumours were handed down 
from father to 86n, throughout the county, and, like all 
other rumours, had taken to themselves wings, and flown 
abroad: their crimes became a by-word. How was it they 
escaped punishment? How came they to evade the hand 
of justice? Proof was ever wanting — justice ever baffled. 
"Hiey were a stern and stiff-necked people, of indomitable pride 
and QDoonquerable resolution, with, for the most part, force of 
character sufficient to enable them to breast difficulties and 
dangers that would have overwhelmed ordinary individuals. 
No quality is so advantageous . to its possessor as firmness — 
every obstacle will yield to it, and the determined energy of 
^e Roekwoods bore them harmless through a sea of troubles ; 
^ides, they had taken their measures properly.^ They were 
wealthy ; lavish even to profusion — and gold will do much if 
^slulfnlly administered; yet, despite of all this, a dark, omi- 
*0B8 cloud settled over their house, and men wondered when 
^ne Vengeance of Heaven, so long delayed, would fall and con- 
8«uiie it. 

Possessed of considerable landed property, once extending 

P^er nearly half a county, the family increased in power and 

'oiportance for an uninterrupted series of years, until the out- 

^^^ of that intestine discord which ended in the Civil Wars, 

^*^en the espousal of the royalist party, with sword and sub- 

^^Hce, by Sir Ralph Rookwood, the then lord of the mansion 

(*^is8olnte, depraved personage, who, however, had been made 

?.^iiight of the fiath at the coronation of Charles I.) ended in 

*^ own destruction at Naseby, and the wreck of much of his 

P^'^perty ; a loss, which the gratitude of Charles II., on his 

f^tiDration, did not fail to make good to Sir Ralph's youthful 

^ ^ir Ralph Rookwood left two sons, Reginald and Alan. The 
^^ of the latter, and the younger, was buried in obscurity. It 
^Hs even a secret to his family* He was, it was said, a youth 
?^ nncb promise, and of gentle manners, who, having made an 
^^^pmdent match, had, from jealousy, or some other cause, de- 
cried his wife and fled his country. This was all that was 
^oown of Alan Rookwood. 

The young Sir Reginald had attended Charles in the charac- 
ter of page during his exile, and if he could not requite the de- 
votion of the son by absolutely reinstating the fallen fortunes of 
the father, the Monarch could at least accord him the fostering 
influence of his favour and countenance, and bestow upon him 
certain lacrative situations in his household, as an earnest of 
hit good-will; and thus much he did. Remarkable for his 
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personal attractions in youth, it is not to be wondered ai that «• 
should find the name of Reginald Rookwood reeoided in .the 
scandalous chronicles of tho day, as belonging to a oaya]ier.of 
infinite address and discretion, matchless wit and marrelloiii 
pleasantiTy and eminent beyond his peers for his'Siiccesses with 
some of the most distinguished oeauties that graced that 
voluptuous court. 

A career of elegant dissipation ended in matrimony. His 
first match was unpropiUous. Foiled in bis attempts upon the 
chastity of a lady of great beauty and high honour, he was 
rash enough to marry her : rash enough, we say, for from that 
fatal hour all became as darkness ; the curtain fell upon the 
comedy of his life, to rise to trapric horrors. When passioo 
subsided, repentance awoke, and he became anxious wr deh* 
verance from the yoke he had so heedlessly imposed on bima^ 
and on his unfortunate lady. Her's was a wretched life of 
sufferance from domestic tyranny and oppression ; but it wee 
brief; and if her sorrows were manifold, they were not of loof 
endurance. 

The hapless lady of Sir Reginald was a fair and fragile crea- 
ture, floating in the eddying current of existence, and hunied to 
destruction as the summer gossamer is swept away by the rode 
breeze and lost for ever. So beautiful, so gentle wae she, 
that if 

Sorrow had not made 
Sorrow more beautiful that bcauty*s self^ 






it would have been difficult to say whether the charm of soft- 
ness, and sweetness, was more to be admired than her faultless 
personal attractions ; but when a tinge of sorrow came sadden- 
ing and shading the once smooth and smiling brow— whet* 
tears dimmed tho blue beauty of those deep and tender eyes--^* 
when hot, hectic flushes supplied the place of healthful bloooc'^ 
and despair took possession of her heart, then was it se^^ 
what was the charm of Lady Rookwood, if charm that could l?^ 
called, which was a saddening sij^ht to see, and melted the b^^ 
holder's soul within him; and all acknowledged, that exquisi^^ 
as she had been before, the sad, sweet lady, was now more e^" 
quisite still. 

Seven moons had waned and flown — seven bitter, tearful 
moons — and each day Lady Rookwood's situation claimed nior^ 
soothing attention at the hand of her lord. She had it not- 
Fascinating as sin was Sir Reffinald, if it pleased him ; ruthles^ 
as the stripisd tiger, if not in the mood to restrain himself. 
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Aboat this time his wife's brother, whom he hated, retamed 
from the Dutch wars. " Struck with his sister's altered appear- 
vioe, he readily divined the cause : indeed, all tongues were 
n|Ser to proclaim it ^o him. Passionately attached to her, 
Idonel Vavasour implored an explanation of the caase of his 
aster's ^efs. The bewildered lady answered evasively, at- 
tiibuting her wo-begone looks to any other cause than her hus- 
band's cruelty, and pressing her brother, as he valued her peace, 
her affection, never to allude to the subject again. The fiery 
youth departed ; he next sought out his brother-in-law, and 
taxed him sharply with his inhumanity, adding threats to his 
opbraidings. Sir Reginald listened silently and calmly. Whea 
toe other had finished, with a sarcastic obeisance, he replied, 
**8ir, I am much beholden for the trouble you have taken la 
Tear sister's behalf; but when she entrusted herself to mj 
Keeping, she relinquished, I conceive, all claim on your guar- 
ilianship : however, I thank you in her name, for the trouble 
yon have taken, but for your own sake, 1 would venture, as a 
^d, to caution you against a repetition of interference like the 
present." 
"kterference! Sir Reginald 1" 

** Interference, Sir, was my word; unwarrantable imperti- 
i^Mce were perhaps the more suitable phrase. I give you your 
^oice ; but would ag^ain renew my caution." 
S'.^^Aud I, Sir, caution you. See that you give heed to my 
Words, or, by the Uving God, I will enforce attention to them." 
** You will find me. Sir, as prompt at all times to defend my 
coodoct, as I am unalterable in my purposes. I love your sis- 
^ not. I loathe her. She is my wife; what more would you 
l»ave? Were she a harlot, you should have her back and wel- 
<^Qie; but the fool is virtuous. Devise some scheme,.and take 
her with you hence — so you rid me of her, I am content." 
^Sir Reginald, you are a villain." 
**Goon.^' 
** A ruffian." 
'♦Proceed, I pray you." 

,*« A dastard! wpl nothing rouse yout" and Vavasour spat 
1^ his brother's cheek. 

Sir Reginald's eyes blazed. His sword started from its 
se^bard. ** Defend yourself," he exclaimed, furiously attack- 
ing Vavasour. Pass after pass was exchanged ; fierce thrusts 
made and parried ; feint and appeal, the most desperate and 
dexterous resorted to; their swords glanced like lightning 
ihshes; till in the struggle the blades became entangled. There 
was a moment's cessation; each glanced at the other with 
deadly inextinguiahdile hate. Both were admiiable masters of 
defenee; bolh so brimful of wrath as to be regardless of oon- 
•equeDeea. Thoy lore back their weapons. Vavasour s blade 
•hiTered. He wm at t)ie mercy of his adversary— en adversary 
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who knew no mercy. Si^ Reginald's rapier was instaitly 
passed throuffb his bddy» the hilt striking ajfainst his ribs. 

Sir Regindd's ire was kindled, not extingaiahed, by the deed 
he had done ; like the tiger, he had tasted blood. He sooffht 
his home. He was greeted by his wife. Terrified by nil 
looks, she yet summoned courage sufficient to approaoh him. 
She embraced his arm— she clasped his hand. Sir Reginald 
smiled. It was cutting as his dagger's edge. 

** What ails you, sweetheart V he said. 

"I know not, your smiles frighten- me." 

^*My smiles frighten you — ^fool ! be thankful that I frown 
not." 

** Oh ! do not frown. Be gentle, my Reginald, as yon WM» 
when first I knew you. Smile not so sternly, but as yon d&A 
then, that I may, for one instant,' dream you love me, ^ yoB 
swore you did." 

** Dream that I love you !" 

** Ay, dream, my Reginald ; it is no longer a reality. I feel 
your love is gone — that I have lost .— But oh ! let me not 
think you are utter insensible to me. Smile ! smile ! if but for 
a moment." 

" Silly wench ! There I do smile." 

** That smile chills me — ^freezes me. Oh Reginald ! could 
you but know what I have endured this morning on yoinr ac- 
count. My brother Lionel has been here." 

"Welir 

'* Nay, look not so. He insisted on knowidg the reason of 
my altered appearance." 

"And no doubt you made him acquainted, with the cause. 
You told him your version of the story.*' 

" Not a word, as I hope to live." 

" A lie." 

" By my truth, no." , 

" A lie, I say ; he vouched it to me himself." 

<* Impossible ! He eould not." 

" 'Tis a tale he will not repeat." 

'^Not repeat 1 He would not, I am sure* jgi^e utterance to 
any scandal. You do but try me. Reffinaid, I never saw yon 
thus — never before. Ha ! what is this! Your hand is bloody. 
As you hope for heaven's mercy, speak, I implore you. Yon 
have not harmed himi He is well. He is well. 'whnaA 
blood is this r' yynwe 

"He spat upon my cheek— I have washed out the stain ^»» 

"Then it U his," shrieked Lady Rookwood, pressinir her 
hands shudderingly before her eyes. « Is he dead 1" 

Sir Reginald turned away. 

" Stay, ' cried fshe, exerting her feeble strength to retain 
him, and becoming white as ashes, " stay, thou thing of blood ! 
thou cruel and perjured one ! abide, and hear me. Me thou 
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lisst killed, I feel, with thy unkiodness. Ihavestriyen asainst 
^ It, but it would not avail. I am sinking fast— dying: 1, who 
loved thee, only thee ; yea, one beside — my brother, and thou 
hast slain him. Thy hands are dripping in his blood, and I 
kissed them, have clasped them. And now," continued she, 
with an energy that shook Sir Reginald, ** I hate thee^ — I ab- 
hor thee — ^I renounce thee — for ever! May my dying words 
nag in thine ears on thy death-bed, for that hour will come. 
Thou ean'st not shun that. Then think of him / think of me / 

** Away,'' interrupted Sir Reginald, endeavouring to shake 
her off. 

**I will not away! I will cling to thee. — I will curse thee. 
Mhr unborn child shall live to visit my wrongs on thee and thine. 
^^.. Weak as I am, thou shalt not cast me off. Thou shalt learn to 
Pl^ fear even me,^* 

r'f "I fear nothing living, much less a frantic woman." 
" Pear the <ieaJ then.'^ 

** ♦* Hence ! or by the God above us ^" 

•« Never !" 

There was a struggle — a blow — and the wretched lady sank, 
& shrieking, upon the floor. Convulsions seized her; a mother's 
^ pains succeeded fierce and fast. She spoke no more, but died 
\ ' within the hour, giving birth to a female child. 
:*. Eleanor Rookwood Uved to fulfil her mother's boding words. 

She becatiae her father's idol — her father's bane. All the love 
^e had to bestow lii^as centred in her; she returned it not. She 
^ed from his oavesses. Inheriting none of her mother's gen- 
tleness, she had all her mother's beauty — with all her father's 
'pride« His every thought was for his daughter — for her ag« 
S'landizemenU— all in vain. She seemed only to endure him» 
^itile his affection waxed stronger, and entwined itself round 
oer alone ; yet she shrank from his embraces as the shrub from 
^d killing folds of the parasite plant. She grew towards 
Womanhood. Suitors thronged around her — gentle and noble 
^&8. Sir Reginald watched them with a jealous eye. He was 
yeailthy — powerful — hiffh in royal favour; — and could make 
his own election— he did so. For the first time, Eleanor pro- 
mised obedience to his wishes. They accorded with her own 
^onaour. The day was appointed — it came — but with it came 
Aot the bride. She had fled, with the humblest and the mean- 
^ of the pretenders to her hand — with one upon whom Sir 
^^^^Inald supposed she had not deigned to cast her eyes. He 
enoei^Youred to forget her, 'and to all outward seeming was suc- 
^Bful to the effort ; but he felt that the curse was upon him, 
^^ undying flame scorched his heart. Once and once only 
*°^y met again, in a foreign land, whither she had wandered. 
ft "^^as a dread encounter — terrible to both ; but most so to Sir 
^l^naid. tts spoke not of her afterwards. 
Shortly a^ the death of hie first wife. Sir Reginald made 
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proposals to a dowager of distinction, with a handsome join- 
lure« one of his early attachments, and was without scmple ac- 
cepted. The power of the family might then be said to have been 
at its lenith, and but for certain untoward circumstances, and 
the growing influence of his enemies. Sir Reginald would haT0 
been eleTdted to the peerage. Like most reformed spendthrifts, 
he had become proportionately avaricious, and his mind seemsd 
engrossed in the accumulation of wealth. In the meantime, 
his second wife followed her predecessor, dying, it was said, of 
vexation and dieappointment. 

The propensity to polygamy, always a distinguishinff charao- 
teristio of the RooKwoods, largely displajr^ itself in Sir 
Reginald. Another lady followed— equally rich, younger, aad 
far more beantiful than her immediate predecessor. She was ft 
prodigious flirt, and soon set her husband at defiance. Sir Re- 
ginald did not condescend to expostulate. It was not hiB 
way. He effectually prevented any recurrence. She was le* 
moved, and with her expired Sir Reginald's waning popularity. 
So strong was the expression of odium against hiiHf that be 
thought It prudent to retire to his mansion in the country, and 
there altogether seclude himself. One anomaly in Sir Regi- 
nald's otherwise utterly selfish character, was uncompromising 
devotion to the House of Stuart ; and shortly after the abdication 
of James II., he followed that monarch to St. Germain, having 
previously mixed largely in secret political intrigrues ; and only 
returned from the French Court to lay his bones with those of 
his ancestry, in the family vault at Rookwood. 

Sir Reginald died, leaving three children, a daughter, the 
before-mentioned Eleanor (who, entirely discountenanced by the 
family, had been seemingly forgotten by all but her father,} and 
two sons bv his third wife. Reginald, the eldest, whose mili- 
tary taste had early procured him the command of a company 
of norse, and whose politics did not coalesce with those of his 
sire, fell, during his father's lifetime, at Killycrankie, under 
the banners of William; Piers, therefore, the second son, suc- 
ceeded to tho baronetcy. A very different character, in many 
respects, to his father and brother, holding in supreme contenyit 
courts and courtiers, jmrty warfare, political intrigue, and all 
the subtleties of Jesuitical diplomacy; neither having any inor- 
dinate relish for camps and campaigns; he yet displayed in 
early life one family propensity, viz, unremitting devotion to 
the sex ; and if he rejoiced not in a like uxorial latitude, yet 
were his mistresses numberless. Subsequently he allied him- 
self to Maude, only daughter of Sir Thomas D'Aubeney, the last 
of a line as proud and intolerant as his own. The tables were 
then turned ; Ladjr Rookwood usurped sovereign sway over 
her lord, and Sir Piers, a cipher in his own house, scarce mas- 
ter of himself, much less of his dame, endured an existence so 
infinitely miserable, that he was often heard to regret, in hia 
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capB, that he had not inherited, with the estate of his fore- 
fittners, the family secret of shaking off the matrimonial yoke, 
when found to press too hardly. 

At the onset Sir Piers straggled hard to burst his bondage, 
bat in yain— he was fast fettered, and only bruised himself 
aninst the bars of his prison-house. Abandoning sdl further 
raoTt at emancipation, he gave himself up to the usual resource 
of a weak mind^-ebriety ;» he drank so deeply to drown his 
ca^eSf that in the end his hale constitution yield^ to his ex- 
cesses. Sir Piers was a good-humoared man in the main : he had 
little of the old Rookwood leaven about him, and had been liked 
Iff his associates ; but of late his temper became soured, and 
bis friends deserted him ; for between his domestic annoyances, 
« remorsefal feelings, and the inroads already made upon his 
hetlth by constant inebriety, he ?rew so desperate and insane 
in his revels, and committed such fearful extravagancies, that 
even his boon companions shrank from his orgies. Fearful 
were the scenes between him and Lady Rookwood upon these 
oecanon*— appalling to the witnesses, dreadful to themselves ; 
sod it was perhaps their frequent recurrence, that, more than 
uything else, banished all decent society from Rookwood. 

At the time of Sir Piers^ -decease, which brings us down to 
Ae date of our story, his son and successor, Ranulph, was ab- 
. sent on his travels. Shortly after the completion of his aca- 
demicd education, he had departed to make the tour of the Con- 
tinent, and had been absent rather better than a year. He had 
<lQitted his father in displeasure, and was destined never a^in 
I to see his face while living. The last intelligence received 

^of yoang Rookwood was from Bourdeaux, whence it was 
^ught he had departed for the Pyrenees. A special messen- 
i f^T had been despatched in search of him, with tidings of the 
^^lancholy event : but as it was deemed improbable, by Lady 
'Rookwood, that her son could return within any reasonable 
^P^ce, she ordered that the accomplishment of the last rites to 
"^ paid to her husband should take place on the night of the 
pixth day after his decease (for it may be here remarked, that 
'^ Was the custom of the Rookwoods ever to inter their dead at 
***idnight), entrusting its solemnization entirely to the care of 
2^ one of Sir Piers' retainers, for which she was greatly scan* 
^^liied in the neighbourhood. 

-A. youth of goodly promise was Ranulph Rookwood. The 
^tock from which he sprang would on ndther side warrant such 
^onduuon, nor hold out nopes of any such fulfilment; yet 
^^H&elimee it happens that from the darkest elements are com- 
^Oiiided the brightest and subtlest substances : and so it ap- 
I^^wed to be in Uiis instance. Fair, frank, and free— generous, 
^Pfffl, unsuspicious — he seemed the very opposite of all his 
{^'Qte-^eir antagonizing principle. Capriciously indulgent, 
^b fM&er had allowed bim ample means, neither curbing nor 
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restraining his expenditure ; acceding at one moment to every 
inclination, every project, and the next negativing all. It was 
impossible, therefore, for him, in such a state of things, to act 
decidedly, without incurring his father's displeasure ; and even 
the only measure he resolved upon, which was to absent him- 
self for a time, was conjectured to have brought aboat the 
result he had endeavoured to avoid. Other reasons there wen, 
which secretly influenced him ; which it will be our baainett 
in duo time to detail. 

Much of this might be traced to the policy of Lady Rook- 
wood. Of late, whatever plans she had laid out for her son, 
had been opposed by Sir Flers, who was resolved to thwart 
and gall her in her only apparently sensible part ; and hence 
the endless bickerinffs we have noticed. There might be an- 
other latent motive ; but this, if any such existed, SirPiertkept 
to himself. After his son's departure, he supplied him pl6o- 
tifully with money ; but it was observed, by those about hint 
that he meditated sonie great change in the distribution of bii 
property, even during his lifetime, when the tuddenness of his 
removal, by death, prevented the completion of his designs. 

The time of the sad ceremonial drew nigh. The hurrying of 
the domestics to and fro — the multifarious arrangements for the 
night— the distribution of the melancholy trappings, and the 
disoussion of the concomitant comestibles, furnished abundant 
occupation within doors; without, there was a constant and 
continaal stream of the tenantry, thronging down the avenoe, 
with an occasional horseman, once or twice intercepted by a 
large, lumboringr carriage, bringing friends of the deceased, 
some really anxious to pay the last tribute of regard, but the 
minority attracted hy the anticipated spectacle of a funeral by 
torchliffht. There were others, indeed, to whom it was not mat- 
ter of choice ; who were compelled, by a vassal tenure of their 
lands, held of the house of Rookwood, to lend a shoulder to the 
cofHn, and a hand to the torch, on the burial of its lord. Of 
these there was a plentiful muster collected in the hall ; they 
wore to be marshalled by Peter Bradley, who was deemed to 
bo well skilled in such proceedings. That personage, how- 
ever, had not made his appearance, to the great dismay of the 
assemblage. Scouts were sent in search of him, but they 
returned with the intelligence, that the door of his habitation 
was fastened, and its inmate apparently absent ; other tidings 
of the truant, sexton could not be obtained. 

It was a sultry August evening — no breeze was stirring in 
the garden — ^no cool dews refreshed the parched and heated 
earth — ^yet, from the languishing flowers rich sweets exhaled ; 
the plash of the fountain fell pleasantly upon the ear, convey- 
ing m iu sound a sense of freshness to the fervid air— while 
deep and drowsy murmurs hummed heavily beneath the trees, 
makiofir the twilight slumberously 'musiool. The westeringr 
sun, which had filled the atmosphere with flame throughout the 



day, was now wildly setting; and, as he sank behind the 
nil, its varied and beautiful tracery became each instant more 
Mdy and distinctly defined, as relieved against the burnished 
Iky. \. 

At this juncture a little gate, communicating with the park, 
was thrown open, and some one entered the garden, passing 
tlkroDgh the shrubbery, and not checking his rapid steps till he 
vriyed at a vista opening upon the house : there he stopped. 
The spot at which he halted, was marked by a little basin, 
seaotily supplied with water, streaming from a lion's kingly 
kws. The stranger threw himself upon an adjoining seat. 
His dress was travel-soiled, and dusty, and his whole appear- 
ttiee betokened great exhaustion, from heat and fatigue. As he 
threw off his riding-cap, and unclasped his throat collar, he 
displayed a finely tamed head and neck, and a countenance 
Which, besides its beauty, had that rare nobility of feature, 
which seldom indeed falls to the lot of the proudest patrician, 
bat it is never seen in one of an inferior order. A restless dis* 
qoietQde of mavper showed that he was suffering from over- 
eieitement of mind, as well as from bodily exertion. His look 
, was wild and hurried — ^his waving ringlets were dashed heed- 
lessly over a pallid, loAy brow, upon which care was prema- 
turely written, while his black melancholy eyes were bent, with 
a look almost of agony, upon the house -before him. 

** And it was here,'' murmured ilhe youthful stranger, " that 
we parted, never agrain to meet — ^here he left me in anger and 
nnkiodness— and here, upon this very spot, I tarried till the sun 
had gone down upon his wrath, even as it is now going down 
apon his grave-^and he returned not ! And that farewell — that 
dreadful rarewoll, was to be our last ! Great God ! — had I but 
tkoaght it— that I should have departed without his blessing— 
without his forgiveness. But the past is irrevocable. Oh \ for 

one half hour with him, were it terrible as the night when 

bat I will not think of that, I must believe it now — the dark 
dieadfiil confirmation is there, la yon mansion death stares at 
me through every casement — grins at me in my path — my fa- 
ther lies dead within ! If even the dead cannot rest, why need 
the living trouble themselves 1 That twilight sky — yon setting 
000 — why do they fill me with forebodings 1 — why does the air 
■eem thick — the trees grow black— the clouds turn crimson % 
*Ti8 death !-^eath every where !— «round me — about me— my 
existence is poisoned. I have obeyed the call — I am here — 
what more remains to do ?" 

And, as if struggling agaiost violent emotions, and some 
overwhelming remembrance, the young man arose, and pluuflred 
his hand into the basin, applying the moist element to his 
boroing brow. Apparently beeoming more calni« he bent his 
steps towards the hall, when two figures, suddenly issoing 
ftom an adjoining walk, arrested his progress : neither saw him. 
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After a brief parley, one of the figures disappeared within 
8hrubbery« and the other, confronting^ the stran^r, displ 
the harsh features and graunt form of reter Bradley. Had 
ter encountered his dead master in corporeal presence, he c 
not have manifested more surprise than he exhibited for a: 
stant or two, as he shrank back from the path as the stra 
passed him with a low greeting, taking his way towards 
hall. 

'< Wonder npon wonders !'* ejaculated the sexton, recovf 
speech ; << yonnff Ranulph here ! — what could have brought 
htUier, now I What but fate ! The hour I have so long drea 
of is fast coming; but Luke should know this— he may sti 
within hearing; I'll try—" and he whistled doWn theshru 
ry*— *^ No— he is gone— it would be too much trouble to 
for him— -besides, he must take his chance— I can only 
him so far — Destiny must do the rest. And who shall 
what his shall be % Not I. I can only speculate— only 
on-^only laugh. I know better than to interfere with 
man's doom, and yet I s'hould like to see youn^ Ranul 
palm» I might give a guess from that, what would be the 
shot of this business. It will bo a hard game. Ha ! 
What says the old jingle : 

When.the stray Rook shall perch on the topmost bough. 

There ahall be clajmour and screeching I trow ; 

But of ri^t to, and rule of the ancient nest, 

The Rook that with Rook mates shall hold him possest 

which is a riddle I scarce can read, though I have some g 
of it. Oh ! this is beautifulf-^elightful! and now for 
merry mourners. They're drunk I hope by this time — ^in w 
case thi^'ll do their business so much the better, and not i 
tears out of season." 
Aod he crawled, mutteringly, on to the hall. 



CHAPTER V. 



On pain of death let no man name death to me, 
It is a word meet infinitely terrible.- 



The WmTK Devi 



An hour or two prior to the rencontre just described, i 
small cosy apartment of the hall, nominally devoted to ju 
ciary business by its late proprietor, but, in reality, used i 
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Itnctam snuggery, or smoking room, an odd triamvirate 'were 
inembled, fraught with the ulterior view of attending the 
fiiosral obsequies of their deceased patron and friend, though 
iMBediately oceopied in the discussion of a stonp of excellent 
darst, the bouquet of which perfumed the air like the fragrance 
ofabed of riolets. 

This little room had been poor Sir Piers*s favourite retreat ; 
it W18, in fact, the only room in the house that he could call his 
own; and thither would he often, with pipe and punch, beguile 
the. flagging hours, secure from interruption. A snug, old- 
iashioned apartment it was, wainscotted with rich, black oak, 

rat which stood a fine old cabinet of the same material, and 
I or two of crazy worm-eaten book-shelves, loaded with 
sandry, dusty, uncoQSulted law tomes, and a slight sprinkling 
of the elder divines, equally neglected. The only book, indeed, 
Sir Piers ever read, was Burton, and him only because the 
<loaiDt, racy 6tyle of the learned old hypochondriac suited his 
hnif our at seasons, and gave a zest to his melancholy, such as 
. the olives lent to his wine. 

Four portraits adorned the walls ; those of Sir Reginald 
Rookwood and his wives. The ladies were attired in the flow- 
log drapery of Charles's day, the snow of their radiant bosoms 
somewhat sullied by over exposure, and the vermeil tinting of 
their cheeks darkened by the fumes of tobacco. There was a 
shepherdess^ with her taper crook, whose large, languishing 
oyes, ripe pouting lips, ready to melt into kisses, and air of 
voluptuous elegance, was anything but suitable to the innocent^ 
unsophisticated simplicity of her costume. She was portrayed 
tending her flock of downy sheep, with azure ribbons r^und 
^r necks, accompanied by one^bf those invaluable little dogs, 
whose' length of ear and delicacy of spot evinced him perfect 
ui his breeding, but whose large-eyed indifference to his charge, 
proved him to he as much out of character with his situation, 
^ the refined and luxuriant charms of his mistress were out of 
'^ping with her artless attire. This was Sir Piers's mo^er, 
^e third wife, a beautiful woman, answering to the notion of 
^^ who had ^een somewhat of a flirt in her day. Next to her 
^^ a magnificent dame, with the throat and arfo of a Juno, and 
A SQperb bust (the bust was, then, what the bustle is now — a 
paraniount attraction — whether the modification be an improve- 
ment, we leave to the consideration of the lovers of the heauti- 
^^0 — ^this was the dowager. Lastly, there was the sweet, deli- 
^te Eleanor, with eyes serenely soft-** as a star in water," blue 
^ the depths of a summer's eve, and a form as light and lovely 
^.that of asylph. Every gentle grace had been stamped in un- 
tying beauty on the canvass by the hand of Lely, breathing a 
^Pell apon the picture, ialmost as witching as that which had 
r^elt around tne exquisite original. Over the hi^h carved 
''''^tle-pieoe was saspended the portrait of Sir Reginald. It 
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had been painted in early yoatli ; the featores were be 
disdainful — with a fierceness bmking through the coui 
The eyes were rery fine, large, black as midnight, and s 
Ihose of Cssar Borgia, in Raphael's unriyall^ picture 
Borghese Palace at Rome. They seemed to riret the ga 
retort his glances — ^to follow him whithei-soever he w 
search into his soul, as did the dark orbs of Sir Reginalc 
lifetime. It was the work of Vandyck, and had all the 
and breathing yerisimilitude of that ffreat master ; nor ^ 
noble countenance of Sir Reginald unworthy the n 
painter. 

Ifo portrait of Sir Piers was to be met^th ; but in 
one, depending from a pair of buck's horns, hung the 
kniflrht's stained scarlet coat (the same in which he had 
forth, with the intent to tont, on the eyentful mornin 
tioned by Peter BradleTy) his velvet cap, his buck-] 
whip, und the residue of ms equipment for the chase 
attire was reviewed with melancholy interest and un; 
emotion by the company, as reminding them forcibly of 
parted, of which it seemed a portion. 

The party consisted of the Vicar of Rookwood, Dr 
phemus Pofycarp Small, and Titus Tyrconnel, an emign 
empirical professor of medicine, from the sister isle, 
convifial habits had first introduced him to the hall,^an 
wards retained him there. Mr. Cecil Coates, attorney 
bailiff, and receiver, completed the trio. We were vv 
saying that Titus Tyrconnel was retained. He was a 
dent, intrusive fellow, whom, having once gained a foe 
the house, it was impossible to dislodge. He cared fo 
suit— perceived no slight— and professed, in her presei 
profoundest respect for Lady Rookwood : in short, he ¥ 
ready to do anything but depart. 

Sir Piers was one of those .people who cannot din 
He disliked a solitary repast, almost as much as a te 
with his lady* He would have been recognized at onci 
true Amphitryon, had any one been hardy enough to ] 
part of Jupiter. Ever ready to give a dinner, he founc 
culty arise, not usually experienced on such occasions 
wns no one wherewithal to partake of it. He had the 
wine, kept an excellent table, was himself no niggan 
but his own merits, and those of his table, were forge 
the invariable pendant to the feast ; and the best of wine 
flavour when the last bottle found its way to the guest' 
Dine alone. Sir Piers would not; and as his old friends 
him, he plunged lower in his search for society, co! 
within his house a class of persons whom no one wou 
expected to meet at Rookwood, nor its owner have ch 
its inmates, had anjr ehoice remained to him. He did 
dure this state of things without much outward show of 
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Anything for a quiet life," was his constant saying ; 
> the generality of people with whom those words form 
ite maxim, he led the most uneasy life imaginable, 
ce, to excite commiseration, must be uncomplaining— 
ieved of the gentle sex should remember this. Sir 
idured, but he grumbled lustily, and was on all hands 
t)ore ; domestic grievances, especially if the husband be 
itifl*, being the most intolerable of all mentionable mise- 
acked by a sick head-ache, (for there is a bathos of 
leyond soda-water,) t^nr Piers was the most injured 
tathin^, and consequently the most wearisome. No 
that lis friends deserted him ; still there was Titus 
lel — his ears and lips wer6 ever open to pathos and to 
•so Titus kept his station. Immediately after her has- 
lemise, it had been Lady Rookwood's intention to clear 
8e of all the vermin, so she expressed herself, that had 
infested it ; and forcibly to ^ct Titus, and one or two 
truders of the same class. But in consequence of cer- 
» received from Mr. Coates, who represented to her the 

necessity of complying with Sir Pier's testamentary 
ons, which were particular in that respect, she thought 
9 defer her intentions until after the ceremonial of inter- 
ould be completed ; and in the mean time, strange to 
nmitted its arrangement to Titas Tyrconnel ; who, ever 
• accommodate, accepted, nothing loth, the charge, and 
d himself admirably well in his undertaking; especially, 
lid, '' in the eating and drinking part of the transaction 
ost essential part of all." He kept open house-— open 
>en cellar — ^resolved that his patron's funeral should 

as much as possible an Irish burial on a grrand scale, 
est sight in the whole world," again to borrow his own 

pposition was offered to these proceedings by Lady 
»od. She had given Titus the keys of the cellar, saying 
ttendani Agnes — " they might wallow in wine if they 
ike swine, as they were — it was Sir Pier's will— *hBV 
ed in accordance with his intentions, which they fulfill- 
3 letter. The period, required by the law, would soon 
--she would then easily rid herself of them." 
ed with the importance of his office — ^inflamed with 
t Titus, like a *' robustious periwig-pated" Alderman, 
iivic feast. The natural rubicundity of his rosily comic 
ance was increased to a deep purple tint, like that of a 
wn peony, while his ludicrous dignity was augmented 
ining suit of sables, in which his portly person was in- 
first magnum had been discussed in solemn silence ; Ae 
lowever, which hung over the conclave, disappeared, 
the genial influence of << another and abetter bottle. 
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and gave place to a denser vapour, occasioned by the introdso' 
tion of the pipe, and its accompaniments. 

Escooced in a comfortable old chair (it is not every old chair 
that is comfortable), with pipe in mouth, and with full unbot* 
toned ease, his bushy, buzz wig laid aside by reason of the 
heat, reposed Dr. Small. .Small, indeed, was somewhat of t 
misnomer, as applied to the worthy doctor, who, besides beiof 
no diminutive specimen of his kind, entertained no insignifioait 
opinion of himself. His height was certainly not remarkable j 
but his width of shoulder — his sesquipedality of stomach— 4iid 
obesity of calf-— these were unique ! Of his origin, we know 
nothing; but presume he must, m someway or oSier, havebeei 
connected with that numerous family *' the Smalls," who, ao* 
cording to Christopher North, form the predominant portioD of 
mankind. 

In appearance, the doctor was short-necked, and pnfiy, iiitk 
a sodden face, wherein were set eyes, '^hose obliquity of viiioi 
was, in a measure, redeemed by their expression of haiiioir> 
{le was accounted a man of parts and erudition, and had eb* 
tained high hoaonrs at his university. Rigidly orthodoix, be 
abominated the very name of papist ; amount which heretkil 
herd he classed his companion, Mr. Titus Tyrconnel— Ireltii 
being with him synonimous with superstition and Catholidfli 
•—and every Irishman rebellious and schisraatical ; on this sob' 
ject he was inclined to be disputatious. His prejudices did sot 

grevent him from pasfting.the claret, nor from his laugtung •> 
eartily as a plethoric asthma, and sense of decorum due totbe 
occasion would permit^at the quips and quirks of the IrishmsDi 
who, he admitted, notwithstanding his heresies, was a pleaeant 
fellow in the main. And when, m addition to the flatterji * 
pipe had been insinuated by the officious Titus, at the preeiee 
moment when Small yearned for his aflernoon's solace, bo^ 
scrupled to ask for, or indulge in it— when the door had been 
made fast, and the first whiff exhaled, all his migivings vaniebr 
ed, and he surrendered himself to the soft seduction. In thii 
elysian state we find him. 

** Ah ! you may say that. Doctor Small," said he, in answer 
to some observation |Of the vicar, '''' that's a most original apO" 
phthegm. We all of us hould our lives by a thrid, Och ! manj** 
the sudden finale I have seen. Many's the fine fellow's heele 
tripped up unawares, when least expected. Death hangs ottt 
our heads by a single hair, as your reverence says, precisely like 
the sword of Dan Macliso*, the flatterer of Dinnish, what do 
you call him, ready to fall at a moment's notice, or at no notiee 
at all eh 1 — Mr. Coates. And that brings me back again to Sir 
Piers— poor gentleman — ah! we shan't soon see the like of him 
again." 
*« Poor Sir Piers !" said Mr. Coates, a wee man, with a brown 

* Query, Damocles ? Printer's DetU. 
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>b, and a face red and round as an apple, and almost as small. 
It is to be reffretted, that his over conviviality should so much 
are hastened nis lamented demise/' 

M Conviviality !" replied Titus ; **no such thing — it was apo- 
plazy— ^eztravaseation of raorum." ^ 

^ Extra vase-atioD of rum and water, you mean,*' replied 
Coates, whoy like all attorneys^ rejoiced in a quibble. 

'^Tlie squire's ailment," continued Titus, ^'was a sanffui- 
MQII8 effusion, as we call it— positive determination of blood to 
Aeheid, occasioned by a low way he got into just before his 
ittack-— a confirmed case of hypochondriasis, as that ould book 
Sir Piers was so foad of, denominates the blue devils; he ne- 
dflctod the bottle, which, in a man who has been a hard drinker 
ul his life, is a bad sign. The lowering system never answers 
—never. Doctor, I'll just trouble you'* — for Small, in a fit of 
^bieooe, had omitted to pass the bottle, though not to help him- 
id^ ** Had he stuck to Mm" — holding up a glass or ruby 
bd|^t— M the elixir vit« — the grand panacea — he might have 
Imo bale and hearty at this present moment, and as well as any 
«f DS— but be wouldn't be advised. To my thinking, as that 
vas the case, he'd have been all the better for a little of yonr 
Beferenee's sperretual advice ; and his conscience having been 
■tOtved, by confession, and absolution, he might have opened 
tfiesh account, with an aisy heart and clane breast." 
, ** I trust. Sir," said Small, withdrawing his pipe from his 
iipt, **that Sir Piers Rookwood addressed himself to a higher 
*Miree than to a sinning creature of clay like himself for media- 
tion with his Creator for remission of his sin ; but were there 
. Uy load of secret guilt that might have weighed heavy upon 
hii eoBsdence, it is to be regretted that he refused the last 
offices of the church, and died incoramunicate. I was denied 
^ admittance to his chamber.'* 

"Exactly my case," said Mr. Coates; " I was refused en- 
^lUKe, though my business was of the utmost importance-— 
certain dispositions— special bequests — for though the estate is 
totalled, yet still there are charges. You understand me*-' 
^ Btrange to refuse to see me. Some people may regret it 
■Hnay live to regret it, I say — that's all. I've just sent up a 
piekage to Lady Rookwood, which was not to be delivered 
till after Sir Pier's death. Odd circumstance thatr— been in my 
cutody a long while. Some reason to think the squire meant 
to alter his will— ought to have seen me — sad neglect." 
^ ••More's the pity — but it was none of poor Sir Pier's do- 
logaP' replied Titus; "he had no will of his own, poor fel- 
low, even on his death-bed ; it was all her doing, Lad^ Rook- 
Wood's," added he, in a whisper. " I, his medical adviser, and 
confidential friend, was ordered out of the room, and althougk 
I knew it was as much as his life was worth to leave him for tt 
auMDent in that state, I was forced to eooiply ; aad, would 700 

▼»L. I. ' 6 
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believe it, as I left the room, I heard liigli words, Yei 
Doctor, as I hope to be saved, words of anger from her at thi 
terrible time." 

The latter part of this speech was uttered in a low tone, am 
very mysterioas manner. The speakers drew so closely toge 
ther, that the bowls of their pipes formed a common centn^ 
whence the stems radiated. A momentary silence ensued^ 
daring which each man puffed for very life. Small neit 
knocked the ashes from his tube, and began to repleoiih, 
coughing significantly. Mr. Coates expell^ a thin corliijg' 
stream of vapour from a minute orifice in thi^ comer of hit 
almost invisible mouth, and raised his eyebrows, fraught with 
expectation: all seemed spell-bound. On the strenffth of ft 
bnmner, which he swallowed, Titus mustered resolatioa to 
break the charm. 

** Och, Sirs l^ said he, in a cautious whisper, as if afiiUi 
lest the very walls should betray him, ** Lady Rookwood*s as 
awful woman — an awful woman — a fit mate for Beelzebub hio' 
self, if he wer'nt a devilish deal too cunning to take a wife* 
1^1 just tell you what happened. We all of us know the foit 
of life she led poor Sir Piers. But, as I was saying, if tfaeie 
was no love lost between them during life, one woald think 
the near approach of death might set all to rest: no such thing* 
When I came back to the room, there lay the squire, in a 0ort 
of trance, and she glaring at him like a tigress — so savage— fo 
full of spite and malice, and devilish rejoicing, my blood ran 
cold to witness it.^ 

Small shook his head, muttering some monosyllabic inteijiO' 
tion, that sounded very like an oath. Mr. Coates locked tn* 
utterable things, but said nothing, with the characteifatic etn* 
tion of his tribe. 

"I approached the bed-side," resumed Titus, "as I don't 
care to confess, with fear and trepidation ; for though the man 
dobs not live who can say Titus Tyrconnel dreads nim, some- 
how or other there is that in her ladyship I never could get 
over — and which petrifies me entirely. However, I went np 
to the bed, and took hould of the dying man's hand. Sinking 
as he was, the pressure roused him ; whether or not he thought 
that his wife relented towards him, I can't say; a ,^ight, sweel 
smile played upon his features — a faint motion w'&s perceptibh 
in his lips; he tried to fix his gaze upon me, and when, througl 
the gatherinor film, he perceived who it was, he shuddered sen 
sibly, and his eyes filled with tears. Dammee, but my owi 
are blinded, now, to think of it. < Sir Piers,' says I to him 
*be calm— -be composed — 'tis only I, Titus Tyrconnel.*—* 
cannot be composed,' gasped he. * I cannot die, unless I an 
at peaces' — * Give him laudanum,' said Lady Rookwood ; * her 
is the phial, it will abridge his sufferings.' — * Oh, no— no,' sail 
Piers, with a look of horror I shall never forget, and strugglini 
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for utterance — * do not give me that — ^let me live, if only for a 
few moments.' And he sunk back senseless on his pillow, as 
least away the phial. I was soon roused from a moment's 
■topor I had been thrown into, by her ladyship, who apparently 
vu not mnch pleased with my proceeding; indeed she tould 
Die as much — ^but, frightened as I was at her, I could not help 
ajing, I thought it was not like a Christian, to harbour hatred 
itsach^ moment; and that whatever difference there was be- 
twixt them, she ought to be reconciled to her husband, before 
neondliation should be impossible. Och, Sirs ! I wisl\^ you 
lad seen her. She said not a word in reply, but slowly quitted 
tbe room, and returned not till after the Squire's departure. I 
(boold like, to know, Dochtor, of what stun her heart is made. 
Now I know what it is to hate and despise, and may be, when 
I'm TOQsed, seeing that I'm an Irishman, I could knock out a 
Bu's brains with all the pleasure in life; but to see a fellow- 
creatore expiring (which was not without a long and a terrible 
ttngijrle, all occasioned by her conduct), before one's eyes, 
•id not extend the hand of forgiveness to him — if so doing 
voold ease his parting pang — 'tis barbarous, and unnatural." 

'^Sir," said Doctor Small, with emphasis, laying down his 
iipe, ■'it's damnable — enough to draw down a judgment; such 
toiidoct can only be excused on the ground of insanity ; tbe 
woomo must be mad." 
^ni swear to it," interposed Titns, ** she U mad." 
"I shall think it my duty to advise young Sir Ranulph to 
take a out writ de lunatico inqutrendoy*^ said the lawyer, his 
ben Htde eyes twiaklinor; (^he would be glad, I'am sure to 
kafe hef out of the way.'^ 

** Ah i. we've a beautiful way, in my country, of managing 
wuroly women," said Titus with a knowing wink ; ** we break 
*«D in young — take the vice out of 'em early." Saying which, 
Refilled himself a bumper of claret. 

** Alas 1 I fear poor Sir Piers was not so well preparad as he 
•koold have been, for his removal from this world,'' s lid Mr. 
Coates, after a pause. 

** I fear so, indeed," returned Small ; *' his seizure was sud- 
den and severe. When the conscience is not altogether void of 
o^nce (though far be it from me to make this assertion in re- 
ference to Sir Piers), the approach of death is a dreadful con- 
templation—the change is fearful to all — ^but, in that case, 
traly formidable and appalling. 

Heu quantum pcentB misero mens conscia donat 
Qu6d Styga, qu6d Manes, infestaqne Tartara somnis 
Videt<— 

«« That's a powerful picturo, Doctor," said Titus, **8o far as 
I can compreheDd it, and a true representatioD, Fm grieved to 
ny* of the last moments of poor Sir Piers. I have not tould 
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you half of the horror of that scene, nor ean I describe it. IS$ 
pangp were dreadful. There mast have been something,*' eoo- 
tinaed Titos, again assuming a mysterious manner, and IowbT' 
ing the tone of his voice, ** something frightful upon his miiid 
— 4ome— nay, there's no use mincing the matter with yotf— In 
a word, then some erime\ too deep to be diTulged." 

** Crime !" exclaimed Coates and the Doctor, at one sad tk 
same time. 

** Ay, crime !" repeated Titus, in the same under tone- 




ending. Listen, and you shall bear. When Lady Reokwooi 
had left the room, as 1 said before, what does Sir Piers do,bitt 
ill as he was, leaps straight out of bed, before I couTd prersnt 
him, and, staggering to the door, locks it — yes, locks it, &i^ 
and then cries out to me to help him. * She ^all not pc^wa 
me," said he : ' I will live out the brief remainder of m]^ lif»— 
hell upon earth is more tolerable than hell to come.' With M 
I got him into bed — and he bepran to rave and shout-— his delidi* 
um all eoming back again. I knew death was not far ofi^ then* 
One minute he was in the chase, cheering on the honndi^ 
* Halloo! tallyho!' cried he; 'who clears that fence 1»—wlio- 
swims that stream V The next, he was drinking, caroaalogi 
and hurraing, at the head of his table. « Hip ! hip t hip !':-4B i 
mad, and wild, and frantic, as aver he used to be, when wiM- | 
had got the better of him. And then all of a sudden, in tltt 
midst of his shooting, he stopped, exclaiming. ^What! hem 
again 1 — ^who let her in 1 — the door is fast— I k)eke4 it myself 
Devil, why did you open it ? you have betrayed me— «he will 
poison me^ — and I cannot resist. Ha ! another ! Who— ^who l« 
that 1 — ^her face is white — her hair hangs about her shoulders^ 
Is she alive again? Susan! Susan! why that look? Youlovai 
me well — too well. You will not drag me to perdition ! Tm 
will not appear against me ? No, no, no — it is not in your na- 
ture—you, whom I doted on, whom I loved — whom I — 
but I repented — I sorrowed — I prayed — prayed/ Oh ! oh ! no 
prayers would avail. Pra^ for me, Susan — for ever. Your in- 
tercession may avail. It is not too late. I will do justice to 
all. Fetch me pen and ink — I will confess — she shall have aM. 
Where is my sister ? I would speak with her — would tell her 
— tell her. Call Peter Bradley — ^I shall die before I can tell 
it. Come hither,* said he to me. * There is a dark, dreadful 
secret on ray mind — it must fortli. Tell my sister — no, my 
senses swim — Susan is near me— fury is in her eyes— keep her 
off. What is this white mass in my arms ! what do I hold t 
is it the corpse by my side, as it lay that long, long night 1 It 
is — ^it is. Cold, stiflf, stirless as then. White— horribly white 
when the moon, that woald not set, showed all its ghaaft* 
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cates me. Help! remove the piilow. I cannot breathe — I 
choke— oh !' The death rattle was in his throat — his eyes were 
fixed for ever ! At that dreadful moment, either my ears de- 
ceived me, or 1 heard a sound of hollow laughter in the room ; 
but "whence it proceeded I was too much terrified to ascertain.** 
A profound silence succeeded Tyrcomiel's narrative. Mr. 
Coates would not venture upon a remark. Doctor Small, 
seemed, for some minutes, lost in painful reflection: at length 
he spoke. "You have described a shocking scene, Mr. Tyr- 
connel, and in a manner that convinces me of its fidelity ; but 
X trust you will excuse me, as a friend of the late Sir Piers, in 
requesting you to maintain silence in future on the subject. Its 
repetition can be productive df no good, and may do infinite 
harm, by giving currency to unpleasant reports,, and harrowing 
the feelings of the survivors. Every one, acquainted with Sir 
Idlers' history, must be aware, as I dare say you are already, of 
^ occurrence, which cast a shade over his early life, blighted 
his character, and endangered his personal safety. It was a 
dreadful accusation — but I believe, nay, I am sure, unfounded. 
Brriog, Sir Piers was, undoubtedly; but I trust he was more 
^oclIc than sinful. I have reason to think he was the tool of 
'^Grs. He is now gone, and with him let us bury his oflTences, 
^^^ the remembrance of them. That his soul was heavily 
laden, would appear from your account of his last moments; 
fe^ I fervently trust that his repentance was sincere, in which 
7^^, there is hope of mercy for him. ' At what timiB soever a 
^ii^xier shall repent him of his sins, from the bottom of his 
^®^)rt, I will blot out all his wickedness out of his remembrance, 
^^li the Lord.' God's mercy is greater than man's sins — and 
"^^y© is hope of salvation for Sir Piers." 
^^ I trust so, indeed," said Titus; ** and as to repating a sylla- 
ble ^f what I have just said, devil a word more will lutter on 
^^ Bobject. My lips shall be shut, and sealed, as close as one 
ot ^4r. Coates's bonds, for ever, hereafter : but I thought it just 
^^ t to make you acquainted with the particnlars. And now, 
IjjJ'^ing dismissed the bad for ever, I am ready to spake of Sir 
Pie^«s good qualities, and not few they were. What was there, 
^if^oming a gentleman, that he could'nt do. I'd like to knowl 
^P^ld'nt he liunt as well as ever a one in the country? and 
''^^ n't he as good a pack of hounds? Could'nt he shoot as 
^^ll, and fish' as well, and drink as well, or better? only he 
^^''^Idtt*! carry his wine, which was his misfortune, not his 
^I^lt. And wasn't he always ready to ask a friend to dinner^ 
^^Hhim? And didn't he give him a good dinner, when he 
^*kiBy barring the crosscups afletwards ? And hadn't he every 
Miig agreeable about him, except his wife, which was a great 
^v^Wback 1 And with all his peculiaritiesiand humours, wasn't 
^ Bs kind-hearted a man as needs be ? and an Irishman at the 

6. , 
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core t And so, if he wern*t dead, IM say long life to him ; bat 
as he is, here's peace to his memory.** 

At this crisis of the conrersation, a knocking was heaid it 
the door, which some one without had Tainly tried to opeo. 

Titus rosa to unclose it, ushering in an indiYidual kfltoWD il 
ihe Hall as Jack Palmer. 



CHAPTER VI. 

Mrs. Peaehum — Sure the Captain*B the finest gentleman oa A* ' ; 
rood. 

' BaoGAa's Opba* 

Jack Palmer was a grood-humoared, good-looking miBi 
with immense, bushy, readish coloured whiskers, a freekM 
florid complexion, sandy hair, rather inclined to seaDtinii* 
towards the scalp of the head, and garnishing the napa of hi* 
neck with a ruff of crisp little curls, like the ring on a moflfc** 
sharen crown. Notwithstanding this tendency to baldnslift 
Jack could not be more than thirty, though his looks Vflff 
some five years in advance. His face was one of these wtof 
plicable countenances that seem proper to a peculiar class of 
men — a regular Newmarket physiognomy — compounded chiefly 
of cunning and assurance — not low cunning, nor vulgar a880^ 
ance, but crafty sporting subtlety, careless as to results— It- 
difierent to obstacles — ever on the alert for the main chance^ 
game and turf all over — eag«r, yet easy — ^keen, yet quiet. Ht 
was somewhat showily dressed, in such a mode that he looked 
half like a fine gentleman of that day, half like a jockey of ooH 
— his nether man appeared in well-fitting, well-worn boakiofli 
and boots with tops, not unconscious of the saddle ; while ths 
airy extravagance of his sky-blue riding-coat, the richness of 
his vest, the pockets whereof were beautifully exuberant, ac- 
cording to the fashion of the period : the smart luxuriance of 
his shirt-frill of the finest cambric, and a certain curious taate 
in the size and style of his buttons, proclaimed that, in his own 
esteem at least, his person did not appear altogether unworthy 
of adornment : nor, in justice to Jack, must we say he was in 
error. He was a model of a man for five feet ten ; square^ 
compact, capitally built in every particular, excepting that his 
legs were the slightest bit embowed, which defect probably 
arose from his being almost constantly on horseback — a sort of 
exercise in which Jack greatly delighted,, and was accounted a 
superb rider. It was, indeed, his daring horsemanship upon 
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ne particular occasion, when he had ontstripped a whole field, 

hat nad procured him the honour of an invitation to Rookwood. 

Who he was, or whence he came, was a question not easily 

aMwered-^ack, himself, evading all solution to the inquiry. 

Sir Piers never troubled his head about the matter : he was a 

"4— d good fellow — rode devilish well ;" that was enousfa 

(or him. Nobody else knew anything about him, save that he 

?ra8 a capital judge of horse-flesb, kept a famous black mare, 

and attended every hunt in the county— that he could sing a 

dsong, was a choice companion, and could drink three 
es without feeling the worse for them. 

Sensible of the indecorum that might attach to his appear- 
>oce, Doctor Small had hastily laid down his pipe, and ar- 
iiDged his wig; but when ho saw who was the intruder, with 
I grant of defiance, he resumed his occupation, without return- 
iig the bow of the latter, or bestowing further notice upon him. 
Nothing discomposed at the churchman's displeasure, the new 
comer greeted Titus cordially, and carelessly saluting Mr. 
GoilBS, threw himself into a chair. He next filled a tumbler 
of daret, which he drained at a draught. 

'*Hava you ridden fiaor, Jack;'' asked Titus, noticing the 
^ostr state of Palmer's azure attire. 

** Some doawn miles," replied Palmer; <*and that, on such 
H ifternoon as the present, makes one feel thirstyish. I'm as 
^ as a sand-bed. Famous wine this — beautiful tipple — ^bet- 
ter then all your red fustian. Ah, how the old squire used to 
tnck it in ! Well, that's all over — a glass like this might do 
Um good where he's gone to ! I'm afraid I'm intrnding ; but 
^ &ct is, I wanted a little information about the order of the 
fcaeral, and missing you below, came hither in search of you. 
You're to be chief mourner, I suppose — rehearsing your part, 
oh!" 

'*Coiiie come. Jack, no joking; the subject's too serious. I 
m to be chief mourner— and I expect you to be a mourner— 
Sid everybody else to be mourners. We must all mourn at the 
Fioper time — there'll be a power of people at the church." 

•♦TTiere art a power of people here already," retamed Jack, 
**if they aU attend." 

''And they, all will attend— or what is the siting and drinking 
t»fo fori 1 shan't leave a sowl in the house." 

■^Excepting one," said Jack, slily. ''^She wonU attend, I 
think." 

** Ay, excepting one— she and her maid — all the rest go with 
BM, and form part of the procession*— you go too." 

M Of course, what time do you start V 

■•Midnight, precisely. As the clock strikes, we set out- 
ill in a line, and a long Une we'll be. I'm waiting for ^at 
9M coffin-faced rascal, Peter Bradley, to arrange the cider. 
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>« How long will all occnpy, think you V* asked Jack. 

'<That I can*t say," returned Titus; possibly an hour, nan 
or less — ^but we shall start to the minute — ^that is, if we can ill 
get together, so don*t be out of the way. And bark ye, Jaek, 
you must contrive to change your toggeiy — ^tbat coat woo*t 

do." 
«« Never fear that," replied Palmer, <* but who were thlMS ii 

the carriages 1" 

** Is it the last carriage you mane 1-— they're sauire Fomte 
and his sons — the^Ve dining with the other gentlefolk, ia tbf 
great room up stairs, to be out of the way. Oh, well hafst 
grand berrin, never fear — and by the powers I must be looking 
after it." 

•^ Stay a minute," said Jack, '^ let's have a cool bottle fint; 
they're all taking care of themselves below, and Peter Bndlar 
has not made his appearance, so you need be in no hnny. I'D 
go with you presently — shall I ring for the claret 1** 

•« B V all means," replied Titus. 

Jack accordingly arose, and a butler answering the sammoiiai 
the wine was ordered and brought. 

" Yon heard of the affray, last night, I suppose V said Jaek, 
renewing the conversation. 

•• With the poachers 1 — to be sure I did. — ^Wasn't I called ifl 
to examine Hugh Badger's wownds, the first thing this mooK 
ing— and a deep cut there was, just over the eye, besides other 
bruises." 

<* Is the wound dangerous 1" inquired Palmer. 

** Not exactly mortal, if you mean that," replied the IriBfa- 
man ; " dangerous certainly." 

" Humph !" exclaimed Jack, " they'd a pretty hardish 'bort 
of it, I understand. Anything been heard of the body t" 

'* What body 1" inquired Small, who was half dozing. 

"The body of the drowned poacher," replied Jack; '^they 
were off to search for it this morning." 

«< Found the body!" exclaimed Titns, ««Ha, ha!— I eaB*^ 
help laughing, for the life and sowl of me— « capital trick k* 
played 'em — capital — ha, ha ! What do you think the fello^ 
did ? Ha, ha! — after leading 'em the devil's dance, all nmB^ 
the park, killing a hound as savage as a wolf, and breakiaS 
Hugh Badger's head, which is as hard and thick as a butcher* 
block, what does the fellow do but dive into a pool, widi * 
great rock hanging over it, and make his way to the other wd^* 
through a subterranean pass, which nobody knew anything 
about, till they came to drag for the body, thinking him snogV 
drowned- all the while — ha, ha!" 

•'Ha, ha, ha!" chorused Jack; «« Bravo, he's a lad of th^ 
right sort — a knowing cove. — Ha, ha !" 

•*He! who!" inquired the attorney. 
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'* Why, the poacher, to be sure," replied Jack ; (* who elte 
were we talking about !" 

** Beg pardon," retarned Coates ; ** only thought you might 
hiiTB heard some intelligence. We've got an eye upon hini-^ 
we know who it was." 
** Indeed !" exclaimed Jack, " and Who was itV* 
** A fellow, known by tho name of Luke Bradley." 
*The devil!" cried Titus, «»you don't say it was he?— 
Murder in Irish ! that bates' evervthin&f — wny he was Sir 

Rers's " / 5 J 

** Natural son," replied the attorney; *'he has not been 
hmrdof for some time— shocking incorrigible rascal — impossi- 
ble to do anything with him." 

**hh, indeed!" said Jack; *<IVe heard Sir Piers speak 
of the lad — and, by his account, he's as fine a fellow as ever 
cioised coU'b back^-only a little wildish and unreasonable, as 
the best of us tnay be— wants breaking, that's all— -your wildest 
^tever makes the best horse, and so would he. To speak the 
; troth Vm glad he escaped." 

"So am I," rejoined Titus; «*for, in the first place, I've a 
Mth partiality for poachers, and am sorry when any of 'em 
>OBeto hurt; and, in the second, Pd be mighty displeased if 
Vf ill had happened to one of Sir Piers' flesh and bloody as 
ttit young chap appears to be." 

_ ** Appears to be!" repeated Palmer; " there's no apprartngr 
in the case, I take it. This Bradley's an undoubted off-shot of 
the old squire. His mother was a servant-maid at the Hall, I 
Ather think ; you, Sir, perhaps, can inform us," added he turn- 
^toCoates. 

**She was something better than a mere servant," replied 
^ attorney. *' I remember her quite well, though I was hut 
* boy then — a lovely creature, and so taking, I don't wonder 
^SirPiers's fancy being smitten with her. He was mad after 
tile women in those days, and pretty Sue Bradley, above all 
•thera. She lived with him quite like his lady." 

••So Pve heard," returned Jack. »* She lived with him till 
■er death ; and — ^let me see, wasn't there something rather odd 
tBtbe way in which she died, rather suddenish and unexpected 
■** noise made at the time, eh V 

••Not that I ever heard," replied Coates, shaking his head, 
J^ seemingly afilicted with an instantaneous ignorance; while 
^tua affected not to hear the remark, but occupied himself with 
'^wine-glass. The vicar snored audibly. '' I was too yonng, 
^n, to pay any attention to idle rumours," continued Coates^ 
''It's a lonfF time ago. May I ask the nanon of your ion 
!«irvr' * 
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is remembered. One would thiok people had somethiog elU] 
to do thaa talk of one^s private affairs for ever: for my part,t^ 
despise such tattle; but there ore persons in the neighboarhooilt) 
who Btill say it was an awkward business. Amongst othfloy 
I've heard that this very Luke Bradley talks in pretty pUij 
terms about it." 

«( Does he, indeed !" said Mr. Coates. *« So much the worn 
for him, that's all. Let me once lay hands upon him, and FH' 
warrant me I'll put a gag on his mouth, shall spoil hift tJU^ 
in future." 

<* That's precisely the point I want you to arrive at," repM 
Jack; **ana I advise you by all means to accomplish that, fif 
the sake of the family. Nobody likes his friends to be talkid ' 
about; so I'd settle the matter amicably, were I you. JostkC 
the fellow go his way, he won't return here again in a hnnyi 
F11 be bound ; as to clapping him in quod, he might prattle- 
might turn stag." 

^'Tarn staff!" replied Coates, "what the deuce is that? ia 
my opinion, he has 'turned stag' already; at all events, bell 

Say tuer for his night's sport, you may deoend upon it. Wtat 
oes it signify what he says f Let me lay hands upon Ub» 
that's all.^' 

« Well, well," said Jack, «< no offence; I meant but to <Ar ' 
a suggestion. I thought the family, — ^young Sir Ranidpht 
I mean, mightn't like the story to be revived; as to I<*^' 
Rookwood, she don't, I suppose, care much about these thingR 
indeed, if I've been rightly informed, she bears this youngsU: 
no particular good-will, to begin with, and has tried hard to ^ 
him out of the country ; but, as you say, what does it signi^ 
what he says, he can only talk ; Sir Piers is dead and gone." 

*< Humph !" muttered Coates. 

** But it does seem a little hardish, that a lad should swin^ 
for killing a bit of venison in his own father's park," coDtinoed 
Jack. 

" Which he'd a narral right to do," added Titos. 

'^ He'd no natural right to bruise, violently assault, and en* 
danger the life of his father's, or any body else's gamekeepert'* 
said Coates, ** I tell you. Sir, he's committed a capital ofleneSi 
and if he's taken " 

" No chance of that, I hope," interrupted Jack. 

" That's a wish I can't help wishing myself," said Titoi; 
"these poachers are fine boys, when all's said and done." 

•'The finest of all boys,'' exclaimed Jack, with a sort of en- 
thusiasm, communicated, perhaps, by his love of anything 
connected with sport, " are those birds of the night, and meo 
of the moon, whom we call, most unjustly, poachers. The} 
are, after all, only professional sportsmen, making a business o1 
what we make a pleasure ; a nightly pursuit of what is to us i 
daily relaxation ; there's the main distinction. As to the rest 
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n idea ; they merely thin an oveF-«toeked parky as you 
sduce a plethoric patient, Doctor; or as ycu would 
Qoneyed client, if you got him into chancery, Mister 
\ And then how much more scientifically, and sys- 
Uy they set to. work, than we amateurs dq ; how noise- 
ley bag a hare, smoke a pheasant, or knock a buck 
th an air-gun ; how independent are they of any licence* 
At of a good eye and a swift pair of legs ; how unneces- 
them to ask permission of Mr. So and So's grounds, or 
ord That^s preserres ; they are free of every cover, and > 
Dt to any alteration in the Game Laws. I've some 
', when everything else fails, of taking to poaching 
In my opinion, a poacher's a highly respectable cha- 
What say you, mx, Coates ?*' — turning very gravely 
entleman. 

jectable character !" echoed Coates ; *< such a qoas- 

ce deserves a serious answer. Perhaps you will next 

that a highwavman is a gentleman." 

t undoubtedly," rmlied Palmer, in the same gravvtone^ 

ight have passed.for banter, had Jack ever bantered ; 

intain and prove ft. I don't see how he can be other- 

t is as necessary for a man to be a gentlemati before he 

highwayman, as it is for a doctor to have his diploma, 

omey his certificate. Some of the finest gentlemen of 

', as Captains Lovelace, Hind, Hannam, and Dudley, 

inent on the road, and they set the fashion. Ever since 

\ a real highwayman would consider himself disgraced, 

1 not conduct himself in ever^ way like a genUeman. 

le, there tire pretenders in this line, as in everything 

t these are only exceptions, and prove the rule. What 

istinguishing characteristics of a fine gentliBman? per- 

irledge of the world — perfect independence of charac- 

t in scciety^-command of cash — ^and inoHlinate sue- 

\i the women—- you grant all these |fremises; first, then, 

of a highwayman's business to be thoroughly acqoftnt- 

the world — he is the easiest and pleasantest fellow 

Then whose inclinations are so uncontrolled as the 

man's, so long as the mopusses last ? who produces so 

effect by so few words ? — * Stand and deliver,' is sure 

attention — every one is so struck by an address so 

As to money, he appropriates a purse of a hundred 

AS easily as you would the satne sum from the faro ta- 

id wherein lies the difference 1 only in the name of the 

loth are a species of hazard. Who so little need of a 

as he ? all he has to apprehend, is a check — all he 

a trigger. As .to the women, they doat upon him— - 

your red-coated soldier is successfuL Look at a hi^<- 

mounted on his flying steed, with his pfertoUin his 

, and- his cutlass by his side— what can be a more gal- 
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Itnt aif ht t the olatteriog of a horse's heels is like music to 
eu^--he is in fall quest— he shouts to the fugitive honemai 
8tAy— 'the other flies all the faster — what huat can be hall 
exalting as that ! Suppose he overtakes his prey, which ta 
one he will, how readily his summons to deliver is aitea 
to-— how satisfactory is the appropriation of a lusty porst 
corpulent pocketpbook— getting the brush is nothing to it. E 
tranquilly he departs, tales on his hat to his accommodai 
acquaintance, wishes him a pleasant journey, and disapp| 
across the heath. England, Sir, has reason to be prouc 
her highwaymen ; they are peculiar to her dime, and an 
much before the cutpthroat brigand of Italy — the assassin ( 
trabandistof Spain, or the dastard cut-puve of France, u 
sailors are before all the rest of the world. The day will » 
come, I hope, when we shall degenerate into the footpad, 
lose our Mght Errantry / Even the French bprrow from n 
tbey have only one highwayman of eminence, and he lei 
and practised his art in England." 

'* And who was he, may 1 ask V said Coates. 

'* Olaad dtt Val,'* replied Jack ; " and, though a Frencho 
he was a deuced fine fellow in his day — quite a tip top mai 
roni— he could skip and twirl like a figurant, warble like 
opera singer, and play the flageolet better than any man of 
day->-he always carried a pipe in his pocket along with 
snappers. And then his toggery — it was quite beautifQl to 
how smartly he was rigg'd out, all velvet and laoe ; and e 
with his vizard on his face, the ladies used to cry out to 
him. Then he took a purse with the air and grace of a 
ceiver-Greneral — all the women adored him — and that, bl 
their pretty faces, was the best proof of his gentility — ^I v 
heM not been a Mounseer. The women never mistake—^ 
can always discover the trne gentleman — and they were all 
every deg^rte, from the countess to the kitchen-maid, over \ 
and ears in love with him.'' 

"Very fine, indeed," cried Titus; »*but your English 
hers are nothing at all, compare'1 with our Tories* and Raj 
rees— nothing at all— they were the raal gentlemen — they \ 
the boys to cut a'throat asily." 

** Cut a throat ! pshaw !" said Jack, in disgust. ** 
ffentleraan I speak of never maltreated any one, except in 
defe^kee." 

* The word Tory, as here applied, must not be confounded 
the term of party distinction now in general use in the poli 
world. It simply means a thief on a ?rand scale, something i 
dian ** a snapper up of unconsidered tnfles," or petty larceny ra 
We have dassical authcMrity for this — "- Toet— an advocate Mr f 
late uonarohy, «bo an Irish vagabond^ robber, or rapparee 
QaosB's DicmoNAftT. 



^May be not," replied Titus ; *'ril not dispute the pint 

W these Rapparees were true brothers of the blade, and gentle- 

ann every inch. There was Redmond O'Hanlon, as great a man 

^ii-hit way as your famous outlaw Robin Hood, that we read of 

Ji tiie ba]lats-*a generous robber, takingr from the rich and 

0viog to the poor, and that's the kind of thief that I like. I 

Mfer read of Kobin Hood and Little John, and Maid Marian, 

vilhoat my heart throbbing within my bosom, and the blood 

dudog in my veins, to be in the gpreen-wood along with them. 

Jut such another as bold Robin Hood was Redmond O'Hanlon. 

Oeh, many's the notable feat he performed.— I'll just tell yon 

ope story that's tould about him, just to show the daring auda- 

citf of the fellow. Bnt in the meanwhile don't let's forget the 

kottle^talking's dry work— here's our absent friends !" wink- 

iif atthe somnolent Small* 

** Well, you must know," continued Titus, *( that Redmond had 
vrired at such an elevation, the Tories being in power then, 
lid bis having charge of the Administration, bein? a sort of 
Fimt Lord of the Treasury, that he elected himself Captain- 
fiumi of all the Rapparees, and would allow no one to take 
tpne, or make free with a pocket-book, without a special 
pmdasioo from himself, which shows he had instinctive sense 
tf lub political importance. One day, as the great Captain was 
ridiag aoietly along the road between Newry and Armagh, he 
cbneea to rail in with a pedlar, who was making as much 
^■Ilsbaloo and lamentation, as if he'd been knocked off the civil 
lilt* * Hello, my man,' says Captain O'Hanlon, *what ails 
yon, what makes you cry out in that way 1' — * Oh,' answers 
t^ pedlar, *I'm kilt entirely. I've been robbed of above five 
pounds in kinnis, which was all I had, as I hope for salvation ; 
Ud that wouldn't satisfy the blackguard neither, for he took 
ivif my pack ; and because I strove to hould it, he knook'd 
BM down, and kicked me worse than a hound.' — * And who was 
it lob'd you V ask'd the Captain. * That infernal rascal, and 
^Uef of the world, Redmond O'Hanlon,' answered the pedlar. 
'Ton dog,' cried Redmond, in a terrible passion, delivering 
^ at the same time a knock on the side of the head with his 
vhip-handle, * how dare you tell me a lie like that, to my face. 
^ the mother that bore me, I've half a mind to shoot you on 
^4x>t, and but for settling this business I'd do it. /am Red- 
nond O'Hanlon ; nobody shall usurp my title with impunity, 
^ow me which way the fellow went, and I'll soon convince 
yoQ what it is to offend a Tory leader.' The pedlar pointed 
oot the road, upon which he whistled to the members of his 
^iluoet, who were a little in the rear, and they set off* in pursuit. 
The fellow was soon overtaken, with the pack on his back, and 
Hedmond immediately compelled a restitution of the property. 
'And now, my friend,' said he, to the terrified robber, * as I 
An't remember having given you any authority to make use of 
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my name, or iodeed any licence lor exaction at all, I shill iuK 
it mj datjT to make an example of yon. You, pedlar, will tip 1 
an obligation to prosecute this -fellow next assises, on piii it 
baving Doth your ears oropp'd off— a penalty which, if yon » 
gleet the bond, I will not fail to enforce. You, Sir, I abll 
merely commit to jail.' And he forthwith dnvw up a mittiiiti 
firom himself, Redmond 0'Hanlon,tn ibeo, one oi His Bfajsi^*! 
Justices of the Peace, as follows: — < I herewith send yoalhi 
body of Dennis O'Brien, who was this day brooglit bmn m 
and examined, for robbing Patrick O'Driscol on the Kuu^ 
bigh road, requiring you to hold him in safe custody till m 
next General Assize to be held for the County ; and for so doiai 
this shall be your sufficient warrant.' And ttiis he signed wti 
bis own hand, and sent him off with his own troop to me jail it 
Armagh." 
" Bravissimo !" cried Palmer, '^and was the fellow tried!" 
" Yes, and convicted moreover," replied Htns, ** and plenty 
of fun there was in court, as you may suppose, amongst the b^ 
Wigs, at this daring })roceeding of the great. Tory.** 

*'The Whigs were in power at last, IsMpect ?** said Coitei. 
<* Was the great Captain still more exalted ?" 




tlon to the exploit. «^ Suppose we toast him«-To tl|e memory 
of Captain O^Hanlon" — ^filling his ^lass. 

'^ I must take the liberty of refusing that toast," said the At- 
torney ; *' it shall never be said that I, a Clerk of the Pea ce- - " 

<*Tu8h, man," said Jack, <* sit down, and keep quiet; we 
know you're amongst the Oppo8iti(fn--^nnk what you like, lod 
OM you like, only let's have another story, if Titus hare aoy 
more to tell. ' He tops the traveller in prime twig." 

*' Here's to the blessed memory or Redmond O'Haolon,'* 
cried Titus, draining a bumper. ** And as to the story, did yoi 
ever hear mention made of one Captain Power. He was another 
brave boy, and quite the gentleman, and as fond of the girls as 
ever was Du Val. Nicely he turned the tables on an ensiga 
of musketeers, that came out from Cork to seize him. Yoa 
shall hear how it happened. 

**Thi8 ensign had received intelligence that Power had ttkeo 
up his quarters at a small inn, on the road leadirig from Kil* 
worth, and being anxious to finger the reward ofler^ for bis 
apprehension, set out with a file of men. It was growing dosk 
when they reached the inn, and there, shure enough, was rowtf 
drinking, for they saw him through a window, with his bottk 
before him, lighting his pipe, quite comfortable. * Ha^s'— 
thinks the Ensign, ^my boy, I have you safe enough, now; 
but knowing his man, and expecting a devil of a resistance,' it 
be attempted to lay hands on the captain by force, he deter* 
mined to resort to stratagem ; so entering the bouae, just ss » 
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^^ were on a recroiting party, he, the Ensign, calls loudly for 
LlJAkisky for his men, and a bottle of port for himself, and 
,■ 4Rarehe8 into the room where Power was sitting, who got up to 
1^ ttenre him very politely. Now, whether the Captain sua* 
sected his intentions or not I can't say ; at all events, he didn't 
- Wt the Ensign peroeiye it; but took his wine ^s pleasantly as 
) V8 are doing now, with no suspicion of anything in our heads 
t* —and no thought of any mischief brewing." 
F M Exactly," said Jack ; «' I understand." 

*^ Well, the bottle was drawing to a close, and Power rose 

up, to call for another, when the Ensign, thinking it time, starts 

to hit feet, presents a pistol to his head, and commands him to 

nnender. ' With all Uie pleasure in life,' replied the Captfldn, 

't * that is, when you can take me ; and knocking up the En- 

jt tijpi's arm, so that he could not even pull his trigger, he threw 

r faimelf upon him, effectually preventing his crying out, by 

r itiffiog his coat-pocket into his mouth ; he then very coolly 

poeeMed to divest the Ensign of his grand uniform, and taJdng 

iU8 parse and sword, and military cloak, tied him hand and foot, 

ud tdling him he hoped he was satisfied with his reward^ 

walked out of the room, locking the door on the other side un- 

Mooeroedly after him, and putting the key in his pocket. The 

men, wlio were busy with their whisky-toddy, seeing their 

officer, as they thought, come out and motion them to k&ep still, 

Mver stirred a peg — but suffered Power to get clear away, 

without so much as a question." 

** Capital," cried Jack. 

'^Afa," said Titus, ««many's the tale I could tell, if I'd time, 
aboQt these Rapparees. There was strong Jack Macpherson, 
who could pull a man off his horse single-handed, and Billy 
Macffnire, Irish Teague, as he was called, and Dick Balf, and 
the devil knows how many others ; and there is Paal Lidy» 
whose name's quite up in the country now — a famous thief, 
hone-stealer, and horse-charmer." 

** Horse-charmer !" repeated Palmer, " what sort -of craft 
nay that be V 

•♦I'll tell you," replied Titus ; " Cahir na Cappul, one of 
^ Rapparees, is said to have received a potent charm from a 
witch, to enable him to decoy and entrap any horse he thought 
pioper ; and a right serviceable piece of enchantment he found 
^U though not quite so useful to a Rapparee as that of Billy 
i^laoey, who got the same ould woman to rub his neck with 
U intment, so that no hemp could hang him, which last has 
Proved true, sure enough ! for after he'd been tied up for a mat- 
^ of an hour, and cut down, he was brought to life again 
Without difficulty.* But to return to Cahir na Cappul. I was 

* Dekney's own acoomit somewhat difien from that in the text ; 
he does not appear to attribute his preservation to anythinr like 
witehcraft. '*An acquaintance of mine," says be, **who haa been 



once myself an eye-witness to his tricks, althoogh I ^iimH 
aware it was he himself at the time. One evening Fd bees to 
see a friend in a distant part of the country, and was fetiunn| 
by some fields skirting a great bocrgy piece of ground thatUH 
in those parts, when what should 1 see but a man dii^flf t 
pack of horses into a comer of the field, which he mapagsd li 
cleverly that I stopped to look at him. Not a nofion hiAl 
that he was a Rapparee ; in fact, I took him for Uie owner d 
the field. As to the horses, they were young unbroken tiiiiiA 
as wild and as restiye as could be : but somehow or other, by 
screaming and shouting, he got *em all into a comer. Tbei 
singling out the finest and freshest (and a beauty it was to be 
shure)^ he seized by the near fore leg, and held him fast wh3e 
he threw a bit of rope round his neck, vaulting on to his baek 
as if he'd been a tame pony in a circus. Thinks I to myseK 
when I saw how the eoult began to fling,-— You'll not be sony 
to change your seat, my friend. No such idea entcnred his hMr 
for however much the couk kicked, and capered, and ^n^ 
there sat the man, and only laughed, and eneovngoA him. Al 
last the horse rared boult upright, with his legs in ^e air;.bot 
still there the rider stuck, glued to his back, as if he'd beeatbf 
man half of the Centaur in the si^n at Ballynacrag. Fiodisf 
resistance useless, and the position by no means agieeable, 
down came the eoult, and with that my gentleman begas to 
tickle his sides with his fingers,. and away they set dashing isd 
splashing over bo^ and quagmire— floundering and plungini^ 
so that I thought if the Headless Horseman himself had been 
the rider, he must have been hard put to it. I was wroDf 
again, for they were soon out of sight ; and I found, on iDqdiyf 
afterwards, that it was no other than Cahir na Cappal, biffi- 
self, I had seen." 

«< Is that all the charm V cried Jack. " The secret of that, 
Mr. Tyrconnel, lies in a nutshell — jd/ucA;/— that's all that's n- ' 
quired. I'll engage to do the same thing any day in the yea^ 
and ask no withcraft to aid me to keep my seat." 

*' Cahir can do other things beside ride," said Titus, solici- 
tous for the glory of his country. " Nol long since he'd a wtf- 

instructed in the art of surgery at Paris, came to see me in jail a few 
days before my trial at Naas ; he prepared somethincr for me, wbicb 
I. was to keep in my mouth while I hung, if possible, and said it 
would be a means of preserving my life. This made me somewb^ 
careless of preparing for death, for I was intent upon obseiringbii 
directions. I turned from the ladder as easily as I could, and ft^ 
the space of a minute or two was very sensible of pain, and coul* 
feel something* now and then under my feet^ till immediately *- 
thought all thmffs before me were turned into a red flame, which pre* 
aently seemed blue, till at last it vanished. quite." — HUtory-tfi^ 
Mapparees, 



escape of being taken on the banks of the Barrow, when 
:^lli was parsaed by a large party of armed men on bo&i sides of 
i te river. Down rushed Cahir to the water-side, and darii'd 
[! Intidng into the stream, swimming away for his life. A 
I;' in was fired— -down he dives, like a coot—up aeain— another— 
^- withen a volley, followed by a Ion? dive — so long, that every 
My thought he was done for entir^y — when np pops a blaclc 
kid, iSur down the stream. He was now in a swift carrent, 
lid put oat all his strength, darting away like an arrow from 
imr. llie water in every direction was spotted by balls, bal 
mm a one seemed to touch him ; and though every aowi of 
Va ran as fast as legs can carry him, yet aided by the swift 
UmiQ, Cahir na Cappul outstripped them all." 
**Well," said Coates, '* we've bad enough about the Irish 

IMwaymen, in all conscience :' but there's one on our own 
we of the channel that makes quite as much noise." 
** Who's thati" asked Jack. 

I* Dick Torpin," replied tiie Attorney; *'he seems to me 
^ti as worthy of mention as any of the hinds, the Du Vals, 
Vtbe Rapparees, you have either of you enumerated." 

'*Idid not think of him," replied Palmer, smiling; <* though 
tf I had, he scarcely deserves to be ranked with those great 



''TVirpin!" cried Titus; "they tell me he keeps the best 
*Vin toe Vnited Kingdom, and can ride faster and farther in 
* W tlum any other man." 

« 80 Pve heard," said Palmer; ''I should like to try a run 
^ him. I warrant me, I'd not be far behind that same 
Diek." 

''lahoald like to get a peep at Turpin," said Titu^. 

** So should I," added Coates. 

**Yoamay both of you be gratified, gentlemen," said Palmer. 
l^'hUdng of Dick Turpin, they say, is like talking of the devil, 
^n at your elbow ere the word's out of your mouth. He may 
^ within hearing, at this moment, for anything we know to 
tog contrary." 

*^Faith then,'* replied Titus, « he must lie, like a rat, in the 
^Biateoat, for I don't know where else he could hide." 
. "Were he there," returned Jack, laughing, "you might grab 
*»b, like Du Val at the » Hok-in-the-waH.' " 

"I wish they could grab him, as you call it, with all my 
Wt," said the Attorney ; " and they might do so, if they were 
^ let the riffht way to work. I've a plan for seizing him, that 
Md not rail ; I've a noose in embryo : only let me get a 
IjiaMe of him, that^s alL You shall see how I'll dispose of 

••Well, Sir, we shaUwe^^ observed Palmer ; "and for your 
own sake, I wish you may never be nearer to him than yon 
hb at this moment* With his friends, they say Dick Turpin 

7* 
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can be as gentle as a lamb ; with his foes, etpeeially witk s " 
limb of the law like yourseli^ he's been fooni} bat an ngiy eoi- 
tomer. I once saw him at Newmarket, where he was coUani 
by two constable calls, one on each side. Shaking off ooeyaiid 
dealing the other a blow rn the face with his heayy-handlsd 
whip, he stuck spurs into his horse, and though tne wholft 
field gave ehaee, he distanced them all, easily .'' 

'^ £ad how came you not to try your pace with him, if yos 
were there, as you boasted just now t" asked Coatee. 

*<So I did, and stuck closer to him than any one el^. We 
were neck and neck. I was the only person who could have 
delivered him^to the hands of justice, il Fd felt inclined." 

**I wish Vi a similar opportunity,*' said Coates: *'it shosli 
be neck or notbine^. Either he or I should reach the scraggiig 
post first. Pd take him, dead or alive." • 

<< You take him !" cried Jack, with a sneer. 

*/rd engure to do it," replied Coates. ^'FU bet a hondied 
guineas I take him, if I ever have the same chance." 

'(Done!" exclaimed Jack, rapping the table at the same timet 
so that the glasses danced upon it. » 

" That's riffht,*' cried Titus. " Fll go your halves." 

«( What's the matter?" exclaimed Small, awakened from bis 
doze. 

«* Only a trifling bet about a highwayman," replied Titni. 

•«A highwayman!" echoed Small. «« There are none in the 
house, I nope." 

^I hope not," answered Coates. <«But these gentlemen 
seem to nave a remarkable predilection for discussing the lives 
of those depredators. They have sung the praises of all sorts 
of rogues and rascals for the last half-hour. All the thieves of 
modern days have been brought under review." 

Further speech was cut short, by the sudden opening of the 
door, followed by the abrupt entrance of a tail, slender yoang 
man, who hastily advanced towards the table, around wbieh 
the company were seated. He excited the utmost astonishment 
in the whole group, curiosity was exhibited in every counte- 
nance— the magnnm remained poised midway in the hand of 
Palmer — Doctor Small scorched his thumb in the bowl of his 
pipe; and Mr. Coates was almost choked, by swallowing an 
inordinate whiff of vapour. 

*^ Young Sir Ranulph !" ejaculated the latter, so soon as the 
syncope would permit him. 

** Sir Ranulph here?" echoed Palmer. 

" Good God !" exclaimed Small. 

"The devil !" cried Titus, with a start; "This is more than 
I expected." 

'* Gentlemen," said Ranulph, *'do not let my unexpected ar- 
rival here discompose you. Doctor Small, you will excuse the 
manner of my greeting; and you, Mr. Coates. One of the 
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purtjT, I believe; was my father's medical attendant, a Mr» 
TjfTConnel." 

.**I, Sir, had that honour," replied Titus, bowinfir profoandlr 
• **When, and at what boor, did he die!" demanded JRannlph. 
'* Yonr worthy father," answered Titn8,.again bowing, " de* 
pvted this life on Thursday last." 

^The hour?— the precise minute!'* asked Rannlph. 
eagerly. 

^ Faith, Sir Ranulph," replied Titus, ^< as nearly as I can 
i6eollect, it might be a few minutes before midnight." 

**The very hour!" exclaimed Ranulph, striding towards the 
window. His steps were arrested, as his eyes fell iipon the 
ittiie of his father, which^ as we have before noticed, hun;^ at 
tint end of the room. A slight shudder passed over his fram^. 
There was a momentary pause, during which Ranulph continued 
pziog intently at the apparel. ** The very dress too !" muttered 
oe; then, turning to the assembly, who were 'vatohing his 
movements with surprise, he requested them to resume their 
seats. Palmer and the attorney complied instantly, but Doc- 
tor Small advanced toward him, and with great kindness of 
ntaoDer, taking hold of Ranulph's hand, drew him into a corner 
of the room. 

^'Yoar sudden return has indeed surprised me— nor can I 
eonceive how intelligence of your father's demise could posal- 
blj have reached you in time sufficient to have enabled you to 
arrive here. Nevertheless, your presence will be most welcome 
to your parent (would I could ss^ in affliction) — as well as de* 
tiiable on all other accounts. Your attendance at the fone* 



'* Which takes place to-night." 

*'At the mid hour — a strange custom, Sir Ranulph?" said 
Small. 

** Strange, indeed !" said Ranulph, musingly. 

^ Very strange!" reiterated Small, <'and might be resisted, 
/should never dream of complying with such conditions.^* 

«« Comply with what conditions?" exclaimed Ranulph, atart- 
iog. ** Have I not done his bidding?" 

"WhoSfe bidding, my good young friend?" asked Small, 
sarprised at the question. 

*• Nay, there is some mistake," replied Ranulph, recovering 
his composure, and smiling faintly. *' I am jaded with my 
journey. An hour's rest will enable me to go through this 
melancholy ceremony. Where is ray mother?" 

** Lady Rookwood is, I believe, in her own room," replied 
ntns. '< She desired she might not be disturbed— and left the 
Rrhole management of the solemnity to me— of course not anti- 
»pating your return, Sir Ranulph — and 1 trust the arrangements 
Rrhich 1 have made will meet vnth your satisfaction. I have 
mdMTOured, to the best of my powert to maintain the lespecta* 
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bility of the family, by-doing the thing in the^Aoit Iibenl mi- 
ner, and in sach a way as 1 knew it wonld best have pleue& 
my respected friend had he been alive to witness it. Hema 
rest him ! There is another thins, also, I maj as well mendoo, 
and I hope the allusion to it wOl not be distressing to yooc 
feelines. Sir Ranulph. According to Sir Pier's directioDSy hia 
body has been embalmed nnder ray own immediate saperinteod- 
ence ; and though I say it, who should not say it, he looks^ in 
consequence as oeautiful as the day. he was bom. The e(»pae 
is now lying in state, with the room lighted ap ; bat, at I«ljf 
Rookwood*8 particular request^ I have ordered eyeir 9inoi in. 
the house to oe shut out of the room until ten o'clock, as bar 
Ladyship has signified her desire to view the remains adooe» 
An order, I assure you. Sir Ranulph, I had some difficulty iia. 
enforcing, the tenantry being mighty anxious to see the laift 
of their master. Heaven rest him, I say." 

'' I will not disturb my mother, at present" — ^returned tho 
young man ; upon whom this piece of information appeared to 
produce a very painful effect; **nor would I have her know of 
my arrival. Doctor, I have something for your private ear,^*^ 
addressing Small. '* Gentlemen, will you spare us the roMtt 
for a few minutes 1" 

** By my conscience," said Tyrconnel to Jack Palmer, as 
they were going forth, <* a mighty fine boy he is — and a chip of 
theould block — heMl be as good a fellow as his father." 

" No doubt," replied Palmer, shutting the door. « Bat wliat 
the devil brought him back, just at this moment t" 



CHAPTER Vn. 

Fer, Yes, Francisco, 

He hath left his curse upon me. 
Fran. How ! 
Fer, His curse ! dost comprehend what that word carries. 

Shot fi-om a father's angry breath ? Unless, 

I tear poor Felisarda from my heart. 

He hath pronounced me heir to all his curses. 

TrE BroTHKRS. — ^HIBLET. 

«« There is nothing, I trust, my dear young friend and qaon* 
dam pupil," said Dr. Small, as the door was closed, "tb"* 
weighs upon your mind, beyond the sorrow naturally inoid«l»* 
to an affliction, severe as the present. Forgive my apprehenrioPir 
if I am wrong. You know the affectionate interest I ha^e ov^ 
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Mi for you— an interest, which I assure yoa» is nowise dimi- 
uihed, and which will excuse my urging you to unburthen your 
lund to me ; assuring yourself, whatever may be your disclo- 
tUB, of my sincere sympathy and commiseration. I may be 
better able to advise with you, should counsel be necessary, than 
MberSyfrom my knowledge of your character and temperament. 
Iw(mld not anticipate evil, and am perhaps, unnecessarily ap* 
^nbensive : but I own, I am startled at the incoherence of your 
ttpmsions, coupled with your sudden and almost mysterious 
ippearance at this distressing conjuncture. Tell me then ; has 
your retaro been the result Of mere accident ? is it to be considered 
Mm of those singular circumstances which almost looks like fate, 
lod baffles our comprehension ? or were you nearer home than 
ve eipected, and received the news of your father's demise 
tinoQgh any channel unknown by us ? Satisfy my curiosity, I 
pnyyon, upon this point V 

** Your curiosity, my dear sir," replied Ranulph, gravely and 
ttdly, ('will not be decreased, when I tell you, that my return 
bi8 neither been the work of chance (for 1 came, fully antici- 
pitiB^ the dread event, which I find realized), nor has it been 
wcttioned by any intelligence derived from yourself, or else- 
^bere. It was only indeed at Rookwood that I received full 
^firmation of my fears. I had another, a more terrible sum- 
I00II8 to return." 
'^ What summons 1 you perplex me!" exclaimed Small. 
*'l am myself perplexed — sorely perplexed," returned Ra- 
nulph. <* I have much to tell — much to relate ; but, I pray you, 
bear with me to the end. I have that on my mind which, like 
gQilt,must be revealed. It will out." 

** Speak, then, fearlessly to me," said Small, affectionately 
pressing Ranulph's hand. ** I am all impatience for your rela- 
^on, and will offer no further interruption to it." 

** It will be necessary," began Ranulph, " to preface my nar- 
ratlFe by some slight allusion to certain painful events (and yet 
Unow not why I should call ihem painful, excepting in their 
^osequences), which influenced my conduct in my final inter- 
view between my father and myself— an interview which occa- 
sioned my departure for the continent — and which was of a 
character so dreadful, that I would not even revert to it, were 
It not a necessary preliminary to the circumstance which I am 
aboDt to detail. You remember, no doubt, how hastily my 
journey was resolved upon. My ostensible motive for under- 
taking it you may also have heard ; not so, I am sure, the real 
one. To you, who knew my father so well, and were aware of 
the tenor of his life, I need not particularize the terms upon 
which we lived together ; you could not have been ignorant of 
them. My affection for him was constant and consistent. There 
wi«no corresponding sympathy on his part; he never loved me 
M hia son, or, if he aidf, his love for me was more ficklet mor^ 
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rariable, more capricioas, than the lightest woman** legarflt 
Mortified and distressed at having m}r tflbctions so firequeotly 
thrown back upon themselves, I contrived to regulate and con* 
trol my own feelings, by drawing out for myself a code of ooo- 
daot, so nice and guarded, that no quarrel of conseqaence eoold 
arise between us; and, by yielding implicitly in overything to 
his wishes, I insensibly acquired an ascendancy over hiiB, 
which, without deviating from the strict line of filial duty, WM 
as advantageous in its effects to himself as to me. Bat thii 
system could not hold good in every case, as you will peroeivs. 

<« When I left Oxford, I passed a few weeks alone, in Lon- 
don. A college friend, whom I accidentally met, introdmed 
me, during a promenade in St. James's Park, to some acqoikitp 
ance of his own, who were taking an airing in the Mall at Ike 
same time ;— « family whose name was Mowbray, consistiBf 
of a widow-lady, her son, and daughter. This introdootioB 
was made in compliance with my own request. I had beea 
struck by the singular beauty of the younger lady, whose coiu^ 
tenance had a peculiar and inexpressible charm to me, from its 
marked resemblance to the portrait of the lady Eleanor Rook- 
wood, whose charms, and whose unhappy fate^ I have soefian 
dwelt upon, and deplored. The picture is there,'* pointing toiti 
'* and how like^ how wonderfully like, it is. How often have 
I gazed at it with a fervour like that of a devotee before some 
* sainted semblance,' little dreaming of those aftar-emotioDS of 
which it should be the germ ! Look at it, and you have Ae 
fair creature I speak of before you ; the colour of the hsir— the 
tenderness of the eyes. No— the expression is not so sadt 
except when — but no matter; I recognized her features at 
once. 

*' It struck me, that upon the mention of my name, the party 
had betrayed some surprise, especially the elder lady. For 
my own part, I was so attracted by the beauty of the daughter, 
the efifect of which upon me, seemed rather the fulfilment of a 
predestined event, originating in the strange fascination whieh 
the family portrait had wrought in my heart, than the operation 
of what is called, Move at first sight,' that I was insensible to 
the agitation of the mother. In vain I endeavoured to rally 
myself ; my efforts at conversation were fruitless ; I could not 
talk — all I could do, was silently to yidd to the soft witchery 
of those tender eyes, my admiration increasing each instant 
that I gazed upon them. 

" 1 accompanied them home. Attracted as by some irresiiti' 
ble spell, I could not tear myself away ; so that, although I 
fancied I could perceive symptoms of displeasure in the looki 
of both the mother and the son, yel regardless of consequenoeii 
I Tentured, uninvited, to enter the house. In order to snaJce ^ 
the restraint which I found my society imposed, I found it ab- 
solutely necessary to divest myself of bashfulness, and to eisrt , 
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•idlL eonveraational powers as I possessed. I succeeded so 
v«ll, that the discoarsa 00011 became lively and animated ; and 
Hint chiefly delighted me was, that Me, for whose sweet sakt 
Ihad committed my present rudeness, became radiant with 
Mnles. I had been all eagerness to seek for some explanation 
iC the resemblance to which I have just alluded, and the fitting 
•oment had, I conceived, arrived. I called attention to a pe- 
Mlitf expression in the features of Miss Mowbray, and then 
■Haneed the likeness that subsisted between her and my an- 
tMlKSB. * It is the more singular,' I said, turning to her mo- 
te, * beeanse there could have been no affinity, that I am 
nhro o^ between them, and yet the likeness is surprising.' — 
*It ■ not so singular as you imagine,' answered Mrs. Mow- 
ing, * there ia a&nity ; that Lady Kookwood was my mother. 
Ewiuior Mowbray does resemble her ill-fated ancestress.' 

Words cannot paint my astonishment. J gazed at Mrs. Mow- 
kny, considering whether I had not so shaped the sounds, as 
to Hit my own quick and passionate conceptions^ But no — 1 
Md in her calm, collected countenance— in the downcast 
^nee, and sudden sadness of Eleanor, as well as in the 
dnttted and haughty demeanour of the brother, that I had 
wT her rightly. Eleanor Mowbray was my cousin — the 
dttceodant of that sainted woman, whose image I had almost 
woithipped. 

** Recovering from my surprise, I addressed Mrs. Mowbray, 
ndeavonring to excuse my ignorance of our relationship, on 
the plea that I had not been given to understand that such had 
jwea Uie name of the gentleman she had espoused. *• Nor was 
it)" answered she, * the name he bore at Kookwood ; circum- 
stences forbade it then. How should you have known it? From 
tile honr I quitted the house until this moment, excepting one 
ioterview with my — with Sir Reginald Rookwood — I have seen 
Booe of my family — have held no communication with them — 
ny brothera have been strangers to me— the very name of 
fiookwood has been unheard, unknown ; nor would you have 
h^m admitted here, had not accident occasioned it.' I ventured 
Dow to interrupt her, and to express a hope that she would suf- 
fer an acquaintance to be kept up, which had so fortunately 
commenced, and which might most probably bring about an 
entire reconciliation between the families. I was so earnest in 
m^ expostulations, my whole soul being in them, that she in- 
ebned a more friendly ear to me. Eleanor, too, smiled encou- 
ragement upon me. Love lent me eloquence ; and at length, 
as a token of my success, and her own relenting, Mrs. Mow- 
bray held forth her hand ; I clasped it eagerly. It was the 
happiest moment of my life. 

*«*Bat, then, your fether,' said Mrs. Mowbray, after a short 
^ftoe, ^ what will he say to this V 
«» » I hope, nay, I am sure, he will rejoice at it,' I answered ; 
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bat mj heart smote me with a bitter presentiment, and I thoiffbt 
• I saw a Tery sMfifii tremor in Eleanor's countenance, so sK^tf ^ 
indeed, as to be imperceptible to any other eye than diat oft' ~ 
lorer. ' At all events,' said 1, « I am a free agent.' 

•• * No,' replied Mrs. Mowbray, * nnless he is willing that thi 
intimacy be renewedf and will himself make the adranoes, I 
will never acquiesce is it.' 

•' It was in vain I again urged all my former argnraents ; aW' 
was inflexible ; and the utmost 1 could obtain froarliirt wa 
permission to yisit at her house daily during my bmrnonliBi- 
ance in town. To this she unwillingly consented ; bat ttf 
solicitation was backed by her son, Captain Mowbray, vIm 
now came forward in the most friendly manner, and urged liit 
mother to accede to my wishes. 

•« You may suppose that I did not hesitate to arail mTwIf 
of this permission. The next day found me there, and titt 
next, i then learnt the history of the family. ^ For many yein 
they had dwelt in the south of France, where Mr. Mowbn^ 
had died. The son had visited England, entered the annyt 
and risen to his present rank. Their fortune was slender, bit 
suflScient. After haying spent some years in actiye seriiea^ 
Captain Mowbray returned to his family, and brought then 
oyer with him to this country. They had resided in.Loodot 
then nearly two years. 

** I will not trouble you with any lengthened description of 
Eleanor Mowbray. I hope, at some period or other, you msT 
still be enabled to see her, and judge for yourself; for though 
adverse circumstances have hitherto conspired to separate ns, 
the time for a renewal of our acquaintance is approaching, I 
trust, for I am not yet altogether without hope. But thus maeb, 
I must say, that her rare endowments of person were only 
equalled by the graces of her mind. 

«« Educated abroad, she had all the vivacity of oaf Hvelia 
neighbours, combined with every solid qualification, whioh ws 
claim as more essentially our own. Her light and frolic naiH 
ner was French, certainly ; but her gentle, sincere heart was a* 
surely English. The foreign accent that dwelt upon her tongue, 
communicated an inexpressible charm, even to the language 
which she spoke. 

''I will not dwell too long upon this theme. I feel ashamed 
of my own prolixity. And yet I am sure you will pardon it! 
Ah ! those bright, brief days ! to6 quickly were they fled ! I 

could expatiate upon each minute — ^recall each word ^reviTV 

each look. It may not be — I must hasten on. Darker theme* 
await me. 

'* My love made rapid progress. I became each hour more ena- 
moured of my new-found cousin. My whole time was passed 
near her; indeed, I could scarcely exist, in absence from her 
side. Short, however, was destined to be my indulgence in 
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his blissful state. One happy week was its extent I 
nceived a peremptory summons from my father to return 
iiome. 

''Immediately upon commencing this acquaintance, I had 
written to my father, explaining every particular attending it. 
This I should have done of my own free will, but I was urged 
to it by Mrs. Mowbray. Unaccustomed to disguise, I had ex- 
ntiated upon the beauty of Eleanor, and in such terms, I fear, 
that I exotted some uneasiness in his breast. His letter was 
l«conio. jSe made no allusion to the subject upon which I had 
expatiated when .writing to him. . He commanded me to re- 
turn. 

'^The bitter hour was at hand. I could not hesitate to com- 
ply. Without my father's sanction, I was assured Mrs. Mow- 
biay would not permit any continuance of my acquaintance. 
Of Eleanor's inclinations I fancied I had some assurance ; but 
withoat her mother's consent, to whose will she was devoted, 
I &lt, had I even been inclined to urge it, that my suit was 
hopeless. The letter which I had received from my father 
made me more than doubt, whether I should not find him ut- 
terly adverse to my wishes. Agonized, therefore, with a thou- 
Kmd apprehensions, I presented myself on the morn of my de- 
partore. It was then I made the declaration of my passion to 
Eleanor — it was then that every hope was confirmed, every ap- 
prehension realized. I received from her lips a confirmation of 
^J fondest wishes ; yet were those hopes blighted in the bud, 
when I heard, at the same time, that their consummation was 
^spendant on the will of two others, whose assenting voices, 
^ feared, could never be obtained. From Mrs. Mowbray I re- 
<^iveda more decided reply. All her haughtiness was aroused. 
Her Jewell words assured me, that it was indifferent to her, 
I'^bether we met again as relatives or as strangers. Then was 
u that the native tenderness of Eleanor displayed itself, in an 
;2B^iiQak of feeling peculiar to a heart keenly sympathetic as 
^*^«. S|h^ 9aw my snfifering — the reserve natural to her sex 
8^ way— «he flung herself into my arms — and so we parted. 

** With a Iteavy foreboding, I returned to Rookwood, and, op- 
P^^ssed with the gloomiest anticipations, I endeavoured to pre- 
pare myself for the worst. I arrived. My reception was such 
88 1 had calculated upon ; and, to increase my distress, my pa- 
H^iits had been at variance. I will not pain you and myself 
^'wi any recital of their disagreement. My mother had es- 
P^^Qsed my cause, chiefly, I fear, with the view of thwarting 
^y poor father's inclinations. He was in a terrible mood, ex- 
^^zated by the fiery stimulants he had swallowed, which had 
^^ indeed, drowned his reason, but roused and inflamed every 
aonnant emotion to violence. He was as one insane. It was 
Bveiiing when I arrived. I would willingly have postponed 
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Um inlMTMW till Um morrow. It coald not be. He 
upoo Mting Be. 

*«My mother was proMnt. Yba know the lestnintAil 
Miiellj had orer my fathert sn^ I^ow ebe maintained it. (h 
thia oeeasion, she had none. He questioned me as to evaf j 
Murliealar ; probed my secret soul— dragged forth erny hlflt 
feeling, and then thnndered out his own determinstjoa Ail 
Eleanor aerer should be bride of mine ; nor would he isotifi 
under his roof, her mother, the diseonntenanoed dautertf ' 
his father. I endeaTonred to remonstrate with him. Be «■ 
deaf to my entreaties. My mother added sharp and stiM| 
words to my ezpoetulations. • I had her consent*' she lili 
« what more was needed ! The lands were entailed. I sborii 
at no distant period be their master, and might then plean^^ 
self.* This I mention, in order to give yon my fother's stmii 
answer. 

" * Have a ears, madam,* replied he, * and bridle yoor toagsi; 
they are entailed *tis true, but I need not ask Am consent to flii 
off that entail. Let him dare to disobey me in this partieab^ 
and I will so divert the channel of my wealth, that no dnf 
shall touch him. I will«-4>nt why threaten 1 — let him do % ■ 
and approve the consequences.' 

** On the morrow I renewed my importunities, with no bstter 
success. We were alone. 

** • Ranulpb," said he, •« you waste time, in seeking to dnigv 
my resolution ; it is unalterable. I have many motives which 
influence me : they are inexplicable, but imperative. EleaDOC 
Mowbray never can be yours.* Forget her as speedily as miy 
be, and 1 pledge myself, upon whomsoever else your choice 
may fix, I will offer no obstacle.' 

«• * But why,' exclaimed I, with vehemence, * do yon object 
to one whom you have never beheld ? At least consent to see 
her.« 

<« > Never !' he replied. * The tie is sundered, and cannot be 
re-united ; my father bound me by an oath, never to meet i& 
friendship with my sister. I will not break my vow. I will 
not violate its conditions, even in the second degree. We neves 
can meet again. An idle prophecy, which I nave heard, has 
said, *• thiU when a Rookwood ahaU marrv a Bookwood^ the end of 
the house drawM nigh.^^ That I regard not. It may have no 
meaning, or it may have much. To mo it imports nothing for' 
ther, than that if you wed Eleanor, every acre I possess shall 
depart from you. And assure yourself this is no idle threat; I 
can, and will do it. My curse shall be your sole inheritance.* 

<* I could not avoid making some reply, rej>re8enting to him 
how unjustifiable such a procedure was to me^ in a case where 
the happiness of my life was at steke; and how inconsistent it 
was with the charitable precepts of our faith, to allow feelings 



87 

of resentment to inflaence his induct. My-vemonstranees, te 
on the preceding meeting, were inefiectaal. The more I spoke, 
the Qiore intemperate he grew ; I desisted, therefore ; but not 
before he had ordered me to quit the house. I did not leave 
the neighbourhood, but saw htm a^in on the same evening. 

<*Oar last interview took place in the garden. I then told 
him that I had determined to go abroad for two years, at the 
expiration of which period I proposed returning to England ; 
tmetinff that his resolution might then be changed, and Uiat he 
woold listen to my request, for the fulfilment of which I could 
never eease to hope. Time, I trusted, might befriend me. He 
flpproved of my plan of travelling, requesting me not to see 
Eleanor before I set out; adding in a melancholy tone,— -'We 
msy never meet a^ain, Ranulph, in this life; in that case, 
teewell for ever. Indulge no vain hopes. Eleanor never can 
be yoars, but upon one condition, and to that you would never 
eonjMBt !' — 'Name it !' I cried ; * there is no eondition I could 
liol accede to.'— 'Rash boy !' he replied ; ' you know not what 
TOO say ; that pledge you would never fulfil were I to propose 
It to you ; but no— should I survive till your return, you shall 
Imow it then — and, now, farewell.'—-' Speak now, I beseech 
yoa !' I exclaimed ; anything, everything— what you will ! — 
* Say BO more,' replied he, walking towards the house; -^ when 
you return we will renew this subject ; farewell— perhaps for 
ever.' His words were prophetic — ^that parting was for ever. 
I remained in the garden till nie^htfall. I saw my mother, but 
he came not again. I quitted England, without beholding 
Eleanor." 

** Did you not acquaint her, by letter, with what had occurred, 
and your consequent intentions V inquired Small. 

*'l did," replied Ranulph: "but received no reply. My 
earliest inquiries will be directed to ascertain whether the 
family are still in London. It will be a question for our con- 
•ideration, whether I am not justified in departing from my 
Cither's express wishes, or whether I should violate his com- 
mands in so doing." 

** We will discuss that point hereaHter," replied Small, add- 
ing, as he noticed the growing paleness oi his companion — 
*' Yob are too exhausted to proceed— you had better defer the 
remainder of your story to a foture period." 

*' No," replied Ranulph, filling himself a glass of water, 
<* I am exhausted, yet I cannot rest^-^my blood is in a fever, 
which nothing will allay. I shall feel more easy, when I have 
made the present communication. I am a^roaching the sequel 
4^ my narrative. Yon are now in possession of the story of my 
love— of the motive of my departure. « You shall learn what 
was the moti^re of my retarn. 

^ I had wandered from city to city- during my term of exile-* 
consumed by hopeless pjassion^-^with little that could amuse 



me, though sanoonded by a thousand objects of hilentt 10 ^ 
ochofs, aod ool j leodering' life endarable by sererest studyy m \ i 
most aeiire exeitioD. Mj steps ecNidaeted me to Boardesiix;— n 
there I made a long halt, enchanted by the beaaty of Al it 
neighboaring scenery. My fancy was smitten by the sitntiM l 
of a yilla on the banks of the Garonne, within a lew i ei ^ ili. i^ 
of the city. It was an old chateau, with Smt gardens bonieiiH :: 
the blue waters of the rirer, and commanding* a moltitnde.a -. 
enchanting prospects. The hoase, which had in part gose to 
decay, was inhabited by an aged coople, who had fonaNh 
been serrants to an English family, the members of whlek m 
thus prorided for them on their return to their own coontiy. .1 
inquired the name. Conceire my astonishment, to find 4$ 
this chateau had been the residence of the Mowbrays. Tlii 
intelligence decided me at once— I took np my abode h'ii 
house ; and a new and unexpected source of solace and dd^^ 
was opened to me. I traced the paths she had traced— oeesnii 
the room she bad occupied — tended the flowers she had teauii 
and, on the golden summer eves would watch the rapid witoii 
tinged with the glorious hues of sunset, sweeping ^peit By 
feet, and think how she bad watched them. Her presenee IP 
seemed to pervade the place. I was now comparatively hsppTt ^ 
and, anxious to remain unmolested, I wrote home thatlwtf 
leaving Bourdeaux for the Pyrennees, on my way to Spais*" 

** That account arrived," said Small. 

«*Ooe night," continued Ranulph, «• 'tis now the nxth sinee 
the occurrence I am about to relate, I was seated in a bower 
that overlooked the river. It had been a lovely evening— 80 
lovely* that 1 lingered there, wrapt in the contemplation of its 
beauties. I watched each rosy tint reflected upon the sorfaee 
of the rapid stream — now fading into yellow — now paling into 
white. I noted the mystic mingling of twilight with darkness 
-^-of night with day, till the bright current on a sudden became 
a black mass of waters. I could scarce discern a leaf — all was 
darkness — when lo ! another change ! The moon was np— 4 
flood of liffht deluged all around — the stream was dancing 
again in reflected radiance, and I still lingering at its brink. 

<* I had been musing for some moments, with my head resting 
upon my hand, when, happening to raise my eyes, I beheld a 
flguro immediately before me. I was astonished at the sight, 
for 1 had perceived no one approach — had heard no footstep 
advance towards me, and was satisfied that no one beside my- 
self could be in the garden. The presence of the figure in- 
spired me with an undefinable awe ; and, I can scarce tell why, 
but a thrilling presentiment convinced me that it was a super- 
natural visitant. Without motion — without life — without sub- 
stance, it seemed ; yet still the outward character of life was 
there. 1 started to my feet. God ! what did I behold ? The 
face was turned to me— my faiher*s face/ And what an 
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mspeet— what a look! Time can never efBaee that terrible 

rtore: it is graven upon my memory — I cannot describe 
It was not anger— 4t was not pain : it was as if an 
eternity of wo were stamped upon its features. It was too 
^leadfnl to behold. I would fain have averted my gazen^ 
my eyes were fascinated— -fixed— ^I could not withdraw them 
from the ghastly countenance. I shrank from , it, yet stirred 
not — ^I could not move a limb. Noiselessly glidinjg towards 
moy the apparition approached— 1 could not retreat — it stood 
olmtinately beside me. I became like one half dead. The 
phantom shook its head with the deepest despair; and as the 
ward * Return r sounded hollowly m my ears, it gradually 
melted from m^ view. I cannot tell how I recovered from the 
•iroon Into which I fell, but day-break saw me on my way to 
Ssffland. I am hwe. On that night — ^at that same hour, my 
Murdied.** 

** It was, after all, then, a supernatural summons that you 
ree^ved T' said Small. 

** Undoubtedly,'' replied Ranulph. 
' ^^The coincidence, I own, is sufficiently curious," returned 
Small, musingly; ^and it is difficult to offer any satisfactory 
explanation of the delusion." 

•« Delusion !** echoed' Ranulph; ** there was no delusion-r 
the figure was as palpable as your own. Can I doubt, when I 
behold this result 1 Could any deceit have been practised upon 
me, at that distance t — ^the precise time, moreover, agreeing. 
Did not the phantom bid me return !— I have returned-— he is 
dead. I have gazed upon a being of another world. To doubt 
were impious, after that look." 

*• Whatever my opinions may be, my dear young friend," 
said Small, " I will suspend them for the present — you are still 
greatly excited ; let me advise you to seek some repose." , 

*« I am easier," replied Ranulph ; ** but you are right, I wil) 
endeavour to snatch a little rest. Something within tells me 
all is not yet accomplished. What remains ? — ^I shudder to 
tliink of it. I will rejdn you at midnight—I shall myself at- 
tend this solemnity — ^Adieu !" 

Ranulph auitted the room. Small sighingly shook his head, 
and having lighted his pipe, was presently buried in a profun- 
dity of smoke and metaphysical speculation. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Fran, de Bbd. Your unhappy husband 

Is dead— 
VU. Cor. Oh, he*8 a happy husband I 

Now he owes nature nothing. 
Mon. And look upon this creature i^ his wife. 

She comes not like a widows-she comes armed 
With scorn and impudence. Is this her mourwaig 
habit ? 

The White Detil. 

The progress of our narrative demands our presencs in Uh 
other apartment of the hall — ^a large darksome chamber, sitoife 
in the eastern wing of the house, which we have before describfld 
as the most ancient part of the building — the sombre appesp 
ance of which was greatly increased by the dingy, discoioand 
tapestry that clothed its walls, the record of the patience and 
industry of a certain Dame Dorothy Rookwood, who floorished 
some centuries ago, and whose skilful needle had illastrated 
the slaughter of the Innocents, with a severity of gusio^ and san* 
guinary minuteness of detail, truly surprising, in a lady so ani^ 
able as shd was represented to have been. Grim-visaged Herod 
glared from the ghostly woof, with his shadowy lenons, ev 
cuting their murderous purposes, grouped like an Imemal host 
around him. Mysterious twilight, admitted through the deep* 
dark, muUioned windows, revealed the antique furnitare of toe 
room, which still boasted a sort of dusky splendour, more 
imposing, perhaps, than its original gaudy magnificence^ and 
showed the lofty hangings, and tall, hearse-like canopy of ft 
bedstead, once a couch of state, but now destined for the repose 
of Lady Rookwood. The stiflf crimson hangings were embroi* 
dered in gold, with the emblazonment of Elizabeth, from whom 
the apartment, having once been occupied by that sovereign, 
obtained the name of the " Queen's Room." 

The sole tenant of this chamber was a female, in whose 
countenance, if time and strong emotion had written strange 
defeatures, they had not obliterated its striking beauty, and 
classical grandeur of contour. Her'swas a face majestical and 
severe— an index of a soul, at once daring in conception, and 
resolute in action ; changeless in its purposes — unyielding- 
haughty. Pride, immeasurable pride, was stamped in all its 
lines ; and thou^ each passion was, by turns, developed, it was 
evident that all were subordinate to that sin by which the angels 
fell. The outline of her face was formed in the purest Grecian 
mould, and would have been a model for the representation of 
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mgeful deity; so much did the gloomy grrandear of the 
be severe chiselling of the lip, the rounded beauty of 
>at, and the faultless symmetry of her full form, mccord 
B beau ideal of antique perfection. Shaded by smooth foldl 
Q hair, which still maintained its jetty dye, heriofty fon^ 
ould have been displayed to the greatest advantage, had 
leeo at this moment corrugated and deformed, by excess 
sion, if that passion can be said to deform, which only 
)rth strong and vehement expression. Her figure, which 
I only height to give it dignity, was arrayed in the garb 
.owhood ; and if she exhibited none of the anguish and 
don of heart, which such a bereavement might have been 
ed to awaken, she was evidently a prey to feelings 
ly less harrowing. At the particular time of^ which we 
this person was occupied in the perusal of a pile of 
. Her gaze, at length, became riveted upon a letter, 
from a heap of others, which at once arrested her atten- 
As she read, her whole soul became absorbed in its con- 
Suddenly she raised herself, and, crushing the letter 
her hand, cast it from her, with a look of inefiable 

)ol ! fool !" exclaimed she, aloud, ** weak, wavering, and 
iptible fool — this alone was wanting, to fulfil the measure 
thing for thee, and for thy memory. The very air I 
ed with thee in life, seemed contaminated with thy pre- 

With thee Tiear me, I had ever the consciousness of 
ted ties which bound us together, which I would have 
I, eoatd I thereby have accomplished my purposes; but 
lat I deemed I was for ever ridden of thee— thou despised 
— t|imt thou shouldst have the power to injure me thus-^to 
my fairest plans — to put a bar between me and my views 
aflict a wrong which could only have been cancelled by 
B, which should have been the forfeit, had I known this 
fore ; to think that I can no longer reach thee-— that death 
iced an impassable barrier between us, which even re- 
cannot o'erleap. That thought galls me — stings me to 
ick ; and if curses can reach beyond the grave, may mine 
bee there, and cling to thee; may heaven adjudge thee to 
'nity of torture, agonizing as the hell of heart I now en- 

And surely," added she, after a pause, *^ the fiame of 
ince which I felt to be part of the spirit that burns within 
ill not expire, when I throw off this fleshly shroud-— nor 
ipable of executing its tremendous purposes. Oh that my 
mid now pursue thee to thy viewless home !" 
ing the utterance of this imprecation, the features of 
Rookwood, for she it was, had undergone a marked and 

change. Her flaminflr eye, glistening with unnatural 
dees, suddenly lost its lustre — ^her quivering lip, its agi- 
notion — ^her distended no8tril-«4ta tenBion---her upraised 
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arm fell heaTily to her side— she stood like one entnsied, ii; ^ 
if transformed to stone. * ^rr 

A deep-drawn sigh proclaimed the retom of conseiooM^pIp 
and her first morement was slowly to retom to the esr'*'^* 
whenoe she had taken the letter, which had <»nfled ber 
tion. Examining the papers which it contained, with _ ^ 
deliberation, she threw each aside, as soon as she had ntii* 
fied herself of its pnrport, until she had arrired at a little ^'^ 
age, carefully tieo up with black ribbon and sealed. 
Lady Rookwood hastily broke open, and drew forth a iinB 
miniature. It was that of a female, young and beantifiBli 
rudely, yet faithfully executed—faithfully, we say, for then 
was an air of sweetness, and simplicity— «nd, in short, ahNk 
oireaUty and nature, about the picture (it is seldom, indfliit , 
that we mistake a likeness^ even if igrnorant of the oiigMji 
which attested the artist's fidelity. T%e face waft radisntwitt 
smiles, as a bri^t day with sunbeams. The portrait ▼*■ i"| 
in gold, and behind it was looped a lock of the darkest im 
finest hair. A slip of paper was also attached to it. 

Lady Rookwooa scomtully scrutinized tiie features for a fiv 
moments, and then unfolded the pi^ar, at the sight of whieh ate 
started and turned pale. •« Thank God," she cried, •« this it tt 
my possession— while I hold this, we are safe. Weieitio| 
better to destroy this evidence at once I-— No, no, not ww* "^ 
shall not part from me. I will abide Ranulph's return. PM*! 
the marriage certificate, for such it was, within her breast, tns 
layiug the miniature upon the table, she next proceeded, ddi" . 
berately, to arranee the disordered contents of the box. Sh0 
then stooped to pick up the crumpled letter, and after carefiilly 
adjusting its creases, returned, once more, to its perusal. 

All outward traces of emotion, had, ere this, become so sub* 
dued, in Lady Rookwood, that although she had, only a few 
moments previously, exhibited the extremity of passionate in^ 
dignation, she now, apparently without effort, resumed entire 
composure, and might have been supposed to be engaged in a 
matter of little interest to herself. It was a dread calm, which 
they who knew her would have trembled to behold. '* From 
this l^ter, I gather," exclaimed she, ** that their wretched off* 
spring knows not of his fortune. — That is well — there is no 
channel, whence he can derive information, and my first care 
shall be to previent his obtaining any clue to the secret of his 
birth. I am directed to provide for him — ha, ha ! I will pro- 
vide—a grave. There will I bury him and his secret. My • 
son's security, and my own revenue, demand it. I must choose 
surer hands— the work must not he half done, as heretofore. 
And now, I bethink me, he is in the neighbourhood, connected 
with a gang of gipsies*-'tls well"— even as she spoke, a 
knock at the chamber door broke upon her meditations. ** Ag- 
nes, is it yon 1" demanded Lady Rookwood. 



Thus Bummoned, the old attendant entered the room. 
■* Whj are my orders disobeyed ?" asked the lady, in a se- 
YMe tone of voice. *' Did I not say, when yon delivered me 
'^* psekage from Mr. Coates, which he himself wished to 
Ment, I would be andisturbed." 
•* You did, my Lady, but — " 
**Well," said Lady Rook wood, somewhat more mildly, 
'7 • ^HMving, from Agnes's manner, that she had something of 
mportance to communicate. ** What is it brings thee hither; 

**8oRyamI," exclaimed Agnes, ** right sorry, to distarb 
y«9ir Ladyship, but— but — " 

"But what?" 

**Icoald not help it, my Lady — ^he voould have me come; 
henidhewas resolved to see your Ladyship, whether I would 
01 not" 

** Wouid see me, ha ! — ^is -it so 1 T guess his errand, and its 
oiqeet; he has some suspicion. No, that cannot be — ^he 
would not dare to tamper with these seals. I will not see 
bill." 

** But he swears, my Lady, that he will not leave the house 
vttlioiit seeing you — ^he would have forced bis way into your 
plttenee, if I had not consented to announce him." 

'*Intolentr* exclaimed Lady Rookwood, with a glance of 
Mffnation; ** force his way! admit him. I promise you he 
wl not display an equal anxiety to repeat the visit. Tell 
Mr. Coates I tvill see him." 

'^Mn Coates ! — ^bless yen, my Lady, it^s not he ; heM never 
We intruded upon you, unask'd, depend upon it. No; he 
^ows, too well, what he's about, to do such a thing. This 

«Who1" 

''Luke Bradley-— your Ladyship knows who I mean." 

*• He here — ^now 1—" 

"Yes, my Lady ; and looking so fierce and strange, I was 
qaite frightened to see him. He looked so like his — ^his— ." 

" His father, thou would st say — speak out." 

"No, ray Lady, his grandfather — old Sir Reginald. He's the 
veiT image of him ; but had not your Ladyship better ring the 
bell 1 and when he comes in, I'll run and fetch the servants-— 
he's dangerous, I'm sure." 

" Dangerous — how t I have no fears of him. He will see 

met you 8&y — " 

"Aj, im'M," exclaimed Luke, as he threw open the door, and 
shat It forcibly after him, striding towards Lady Rookwood, 
** nor abide longer delay." 

It was an instant or two, ere Lady Rookwood, thus taken by 
eorprise, could comniand speech. She fixed her eyes, with a 
look of keen and angry inquiry, upon the bold intmder, who 



94 

nothing daunted, confronted her gaxe, with one ■■ stem md 
steadfast as her own. Luke was pale, eyen to gfaastliness. 

•* Who are yon, and what seek too t" exclaimed Lady Rook- 
wood, after a brief panse, and, in spite of herself, her foua 
sonnded tremulonsly. *' What would jroa haye witknerlhit 
you venture to appear before me at tms seasooy audi In ddi 
fashion t" 

** I might hare chosen a fitter opportonity," retamed LbIbBi 
** were it needed. My business will not brook delay — yon mat 
be pleased to overlook this intrusion on vour privacy, at a ms- 
9on of sorrow, like the present. As to the fashion of my vial, 
you must be content to excuse t h a t -^ 1 cannot help myself-4 
may amend hereafter. Who I am, you are able, I doubt not, to 
surmise. What I seek, you shall hear, when this old wnan 
has left the room, unless you would have a witness, to a dsda* 
tion that concerns you as nearly as m^sel£'* 

An indefinite feeling of apprehension had, from the first in- 
stant of Luke's entrance, crossed Lady Rookwood*s mini. 
She, however, answered with some calmness : — 

*« What you can have to say, is of small moment to me— nor 
does it signify who may hear it. It shall not, however, be 
said, that Lady Rookwood feared to be alone, even diough ibe 
peril'd her life." 

«* I am no assassin," replied Luke, ** nor have son^t tbe 
destruction of my deadliest foe— though 'twere but retnbitirs 
justice to have done so." 

Lady Rookwood started. 

** You need not fear me," replied Luke ; ** my revenge will 
be otherwise accomplished." 

<*Go," said Lady Rookwood to Agnes— " yet— stay with- 
out, in the anti-chamber." 

*' My Lady," said Agnes, scarcely able to articulate, " shall 

*' Hear me, Lady Rookwood," interrupted Luke, "before 
this woman departs. I intend you no injury— meditate no 
harm to you, or to any one— my object here is solely to ob^iin 
a private conference with yourself. You can have no reaeoa 
for denying me this request. I will not abuse your patienee— 
mine is no idle mission. Say you refuse me, and I will at 
once depart. A word will suffice-— I am gone. I will find 
other means of communicating with you — ^less direct, and 
therefore less desirable — make your election : but we mud bt 
alone — undisturbed. Summon your household — let them lif 
hands upon me, and I will proclaim to all ^what yon wosla 
gladly hide, even from yourself." 

*« Leave us, Agnes," said Lady Rookwood — ** alarm no 
one. I have no fear. I can deal with him myself, should I 
see occasion." 

*< Agnes," said Luke, in a stern deep whisper, arresting the 



It hand-maiden as she passed hiniy ** stir not from the 
[far till I come forth. Hare yon forgotten your former mis- 
kM-— mj mother? haye yon forgotten Barbara Lovel, and that 
Ij^tl** 

" Ir hesren's name hash !" replied Agnes, with a shudder. 

''Let that he fresh in your mem6ry. Move not a footstep, 
vhataTer yon may hear," added he, in the same tone as before. 

**I will not — ^I will not;" — and Agnes departed. 

Lake felt some wavering in his resolution when he found 
L Umself alone with the lady, whose calm, collected, yet haughtv 
demeanor, as she resnmed her seat, prepared for his communi- 
cation, could not fail to inspire him with a certain degree of 
mwe. Not nnconscions of her advantage, nor slow to profit by 
it| Lady Rookwood remained perfectly silent, with ner eyes 
ttstdily and scrutinizingljr fixed upon his face, while his em- 
Wmssment momentarily increased. Summoning, at length, 
oouige sufficient to address her, and ashamed of his want of 
VOTS, he thus broke forth : — 

^ Wben I entered this room, you asked my name and object. 
Ai to the first, I answer to the same designation as your Lady- 
^. I have long borne my mother's name— I now claim my 
ftoiar's. Mjr object is the restitution of my rights." 

** Soli--4t is as I suspected," thought Lady Rookwood, In- 
y|olutarOy easting her large eyes down — ^*«Do I hear you 
%idT V' exclaimed she, aloud — «* your name is ■ " 

** w Lake Rookwood. As my father's elder born ; by right 
<tfAjtriffht to that tide." 

If a glance could have slaio him, Luke had fallen lifeless at 

^ lady's feet. With a smile of disdain, she said, '« I know 

'^ot why I tolerate this insolent assumption of my son's dignity, 

^>en for an instant. This defamation of my husband's name 

u-om thy lips to me — " 

** Demmation of him in my lips, and to you !" interrupted 
-I^oke, scornfully. 

'* Peace r' cried Lady Rookwood. **I would learn how far 
Uiy audacity will carry thee. The name you bear is Bradleyl" 

**In ignorance I did so," replied Luke, ** I am the son of her 
^hoee maiden name is Bradley. She was — " 

"' Tis false — ^I will not hear it— she was not," cried Lady 
Ro(^wood ; her vehemence getting the master of her prudence. 

^ Tour Ladyship anticipates -my meaning," returned Luke. 
'^This is the house of mourning; He who lies a breathless 
ooipae within its walls, your husband was my father*" 

••That may be true." 

•• My mother was his wife." 

'^Thon liest— ^Ae his wife." 

•*His wedded wife." 

frantieiboL 



nis wectded wife. 

His mistress— his minion, if thou wilt; nought else. Thou 

itieibol, who has juggled thee with a tale like this ] Wife/ 
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A low born jade, hU wife : Sir Piers Rookwood*8 
ha ! thy fellow hinds would jeer thee out of fhis pre] 
notion. Is it new to thee, that a village wench, wno lends^ 
self to shame, should be beguiled b^ such pretences 1 
she was so duped, I doubt not; but it is too late now to< 

fdain ; and I would counsel thee not to repeat thine idle I 
t will serve no other purpose, trust me, than to blasoo 
thy mother's dishonour/' 

"Dishonour!'' furiously reiterated Luke. '^My m( 
£une is as free from dishonour as your own. Injured she 
-^er reputation, which was without blemish and without ipi^ 
hath been tarnished and traduced; but it shall, ere loBg',bi 
made clear in the light of day ; nor shoj nor her offspTiog*, bi 
a by-word amongst men. Hear me. Lady Rookwood ; I MMl 
that Susan Bradley was the first Lady of Sir Piers— 4batl| 
hsr child, am first in the inheritance ; nay, am sole heir to hs < 
husband's estates and to his titles, to the exclusion of yosr ^ 
son. Ponder upon that intelligence — ^it is a truth— atnAl 
can establish, for I have proofs — such proofs as will confonsd 
you and your arts, were they dark and subtle as witchen^ I ^ 
will burst your spells. Men say they fear you, as a tluDf tf j 
ill. /fear you not^-^it is your turn to blanch. There AomImI' | 
days when the Rookwoods held their dames in subjectloBt » 
there nothing of the Rookwood about me t" 

As Lady Rookwood ga^ed at him, her heart ackiioirlfi|p^ 
the truth of his . Assertion. Passion prevented her tgfff^ ' 
She looked a scornful nep^ative, and motioned Luke to depArti 'I 

" No !" exclaimed Luke ; " my errand is not complete; »* 
can I suffer your Ladyship to quit the room, till you havebBtfi 
me to an end." 

" Not suffer me," answered Lady Rookwood, raising herseft = 
and moving towards the door. " How, ruffian, will you detaii 
me?" 

" By showing you the danger of departure," said Lnkfi. 
*' By your leave, Lady, you must obey me," he added, taking 
her arm. 

** Never !" exclaimed Lady Rookwood ; her hitherto scarce 
governable passion enraged beyond all bounds by this last act 
** Obey thi/ mandate ! Stay at thy bidding ! Release my hand, 
or by heavens 1 will stab thee on the spot." And as Luke 

auitted not his hold, she suddenly snatched up a small penknife, 
le only weapon of offence at hand, which happened to be lying 
open upon the table, and struck it with all her force against his 
breast. Luke, however, sustained no injury. Encountering 
some hard substance, the slight blade snapped at the haft, with- 
out inflictin? even a scratch, and Luke, grasping the hand that 
had aimed the blow, forcibly detained it, while a smile of fierce 
triumph played upon his features. 
'< What would yoa do 1" exclaimed Lady Rookwood. 



**Tal8ify your calumnies : yourself have furnished me witlt 

neanfl. Look here. And cliitchingr her hand, he drew 

out the folds of his waistcoat the skeleton hand of his 

I SJiMlh er, in the bones of which the broken blade was sticking. 

|9|i^is dead hand, which has this instant, in all probability, 

y<'!|pBKiiyed my life, was my mother's ! It has done this — ^it will 

lonkore— it will accomplish all the rest. See," added he, 

^ Mntehing forth the shrunken finger, .and placing it close by 

to. 'Lidy Rookwood*s own hand, who recoiled from contact with it, 

"M Crom the touch of a scorpion — ** That ring was placed when 

jwi now see it before your own was proffered — that cold hand 

vu pressed to your husband's, at the altar, before his faith was 

plifi^ted to you. His faith to her was broken, but the vows he 

woke, were marriage vows. The living hand may part with its 

lisg to another — ^the dead will retain possession, while matter 

Inn endure. Compare them together. The one through her 

kofif life, was ever gentle, ever kindly, ever yielding — the other 

insping, severe, inexorable. That is instinct with vitality-— 

*ith power-— this incapable of motion — dead. Yet shall this 

Mrraess hand accomplish more than the living. Years have 

lowB since this ring was placed upon the finger ; yet hath it 

Mteorioded — ^not relinquished its hold. Look at it, Lady; 

Vnsidflr it well — touch it — examine it — 'tis real — actual — ^your 

ovBio shape— in substance — in design ; for the same holy end 

pnmed — ^with the same solemn ' plight bestowed — all the 

*■•— «ave that it was the Jtrst — ^ay, the first — let that confound 

J^BD-Jet that convince you. With what a voice this silent cir- 

^ speaks — ^how eloquent— how loud. I have no other wit- 

^m— yet will this suffice. Of those to whom I owe my being, 

*<rth are dead. Can neither answer to my call ? She sleeps 

^Ihin the tomb that now yawns to receive him : he is on his 

^thither: yet Mi9 remains to answer for both — to cry out, 

ttfrom the depths of the grave, for justice to me. Look at it, 

Illy: can you look and longer doubt? You cannot— dare not 

•*do not. 1 read conviction in your quaking glance — in your 

averted countenance. 

Saving which, he relinquished his hold, and Lady Rookwood 
▼itfadrew her hand. There is an eloquence, inspired by intense 
emotion, so vivid, that it never fails to produce a convincing 
efieet, even upon an auditor the most determinately incredulous. 
So was it with Lady Rookwood. Aware, beforehand, of the 
Imth of Luke's statement, she would nevertheless have ad- 
mitted nothing ; but her daring determination was overwhelmed 
by sorprise at the extent of his knowledge, and by the irre- 
sistible vehemence of his manner. With little of their cbar- 
neteristic caution, Luke seemed to inherit all the inborn, terri- 
ble impetuosity of his ancestry ; and Lady Rookwood's secret 
tool admitted, that one of the same order as the fierce race 
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.with whose remorseless annals she was too well acaudnted, 
was before her. Some flashes of sach a spirit she had hereto- 
fore observed in Sir Piers ; but a violenee like the present she 
had never before beheld. She heard his words, and her hesi^ 
while it swelled with rage, trembled with fear, as yet unknowa 
to her. Contending^ emotions agitated her frame; prida^ 
shame, rage, and fear, strove for the mastery. With averted 
head, she seemed lost in thought, while Luke gazed darkly ob. 
Suddenly she turned roiAid, exclaiming in a tone that startled 
him, as much as the unexpected admission which her wenb 
contained, 

'* I am convinced it is so. You are his son.*' 

>« You admit it I" 

>« Have I not said so ?" 

«'The title is my right 1" 

"Granted.'* 

"The lands 1" 

" Your right also." 

" You will yield possession V* 

" When you have toon it: but not till then. Fool !fdo yoa 
take me for an idiot like yourself— like your father ! I db be- 
lieve your story— there is no degradation of which I do not 
deem Sir Piers to have been capable. All thou couldet invent, 
of folly and insanity, would not equal my conceptions of his 
capacity to enact them. I believe it all — fully, implicitly; J9i 
I defy thee. Let the thought, that I know thy rights, but will 
never acknowledge them, rankle, like a barbed arrow, in thy 
side; and that I also know thy inability to maintain them. 
Thou cari^st not prove it. Ha, ha ! Now where are thy boasted 
rights, — thy vaunted titles, — thy imaginary honours, — ^thy ai^ 
built castles — thy unsubstantial visions of greatness ? Dissi- 
pated by a breath. Listen to me. The marriage was secret 
It was without a witness — I alone could prove it. Now yon 
have your answer. Tell what you have heard to the world- 
repeat my words — ^who will believe youl Try the law: we 
are in possession — in power; you are poor, unfriended, un- 
known; no, not unknown : your character is too Well known— 
your name is recognized as that of a desperado, familiar with 
vice and crime— capable of any deed, however daring. Who 
will credit such a tale from you ? supported by such evidence 
as you can bring, who are already amenable to the laws of 
your country ? Your life is at this moment forfeited, for 8 
murderous assault committed last night, upon the keeper of my 
park. For this you, the elder born of Sir Piers Rookwood— 
the heir apparent to his title — the inheritor of his honourable 
name, shall suffer the extreme penalty of the law ; for by t^ 
God above us, I will prosecute you — pursue you to the ^eith* 
Now, braggart, solicit my mercy — implore my clemency— ^^ 
for my terms. You ?ire my prisoner," 



wr prisoner ! Lady Rook wood,*^ returned Luke,, laughing 
b]]y. '* Were your murderojis intentions to he punisheoy 
Bre mine. Thrice l^re you aimed at my life — twice ere 
'ate has preserved nie; but information of yaur plots- has 
d me. You cannot crush me ; I rise again, to triumph, 
hinders me, armed as I am, for I am armed, to compel 
;the peril of your life, to subscribe adeetaration of your 
i conviction upon the spoil What hinders-, me, I say^ 
ense that my just cause will tffbnph t I. leave its agency 
iieho hath done thus much. Heaven will direct me— my 
r will guide me." ' :» . 

) the gibbet," cried Lady Rook;wood-»'' whence nought 
38cue thee. Like all fiends, tfal^eivii spirit that hath served 
rill fail thee at the last." ' -^ 

)lace my trust in her,'** said Luke. At that moment his 
IS riveted by the miniature, which if accidentally en- 
red. He stooped to raise it. It came like a confirmation, 
3n in the storm — a directing light — he pressed it to.his 
" Did I not say so 1" exclaim^ he ; " how else would 
."Ve fallen into my hands 1" 

is accident," said Lady Rookwood, amazed at the oc- 
ce. 

cidentr* cried Luke ; " 'tis fate— the fata that presides 
ly doom. Was it accident lasf sight, when the grave 
1 up its dead 1 when she whose face and features ere here 
lyed, fresh and fair as the day whereon she breathed, 
or the first time revealed to mel No! injured, sainted 
the hour of expiation is at band. I, thy son, will be the 
sr of thy retribution." Kissing the picture, he placed it 
is heart. 

e or twice during this speech Lady Rookwood's glances 
indered towards the bell, as if about to summon aid, but 
ention was abandoned almost as soon as formed, proba- 
m apprehension of the consequences of any such attempt, 
as not without alarm, as to the result of the interview, 
as considering how she could bring it to a termination 
It endangering herself; and, if possible, secure at the 
ime the person of Luke, when the latter, turning sharply 
upon her, and drawing a pistol, exclaimed — 
)llow me !" 

hither, and for what 1" answered she, in astonishment 1 
> the room where lies your husband ?" 
Tiy there 1 what would you do ? villain! I will not trust 
) with you. I will not follow you." 
esitate not, as you value your life. Do aught to alarm 
use, and I fire. Your safety dependS upon yourself. I 
see his body, ere it is l|Id in the grave. I will not 
you here.". 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Mischief^ that may be helpM, is hard to know ; 
And danger, going on> still multiplies. 
Where harm hath many wings, care comes too late ? 
Yet hasty attempts make chance precipitate. 

Lord Brooks. Alahaii. 

Thk " Queen*8 Room" formed one of a snite of apartmeflts 
trarersing the entire eastern wing of the Hall, the upper gallery 
of which was exolusirely devoted, during the later years of her 
hu8band*s life, to Ijady Rookwood^s occupation. The anti- 
quated grandeur, and magnificent, though tarnished i?quipagef 
of these apartments, were, it may be supposed, more to her 
taste than the modern conveniences of other rooms, and she 
domineered it within them, as the bird of night broods amidst 
the ruiif^ of a desecrated fane, in silent, solitary state. None, 
save her ancient attendant, Agnes, was suffered to approach 
her chamber, without an especial summons ; a prohibition whidi 
was mnch more satisfoctonly complied with than the occasional 
attendance upon her Ladyship, which was also of necessity Te« 
quired. It has more than once been incidentally remarked » 
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M Go,** said Lady Rookwood ; «« if that be all, I pledge m/- 
self Tou shall not be interrupted." 

•« 1 will not take your pledge ; year presence shall be. xpif. 
surety. By her imavenged memory, if you play me fidila^ 
thoagh all your satellites stand around you, you die upon tba ^ 
spot. Obey me, and yon are safe. Our way leads to the nxn ^^ 
by the private staircase — ^we shall pass unobserved— -yoa see I 
know the road. The room, by your own command, is vaeait 
—save of the dead. Allow me to compliment you upon jour 
caution. We shall be alone. This done, I depart. Yea w2I 
then be free to act. Disobey me, and your blood be upon yotf 
own head.** 

** Lead on," said Lady Rookwood, pressing towards the anti- 
chamber. 

** The door I mean is there,** pointing to another part of tb» 
room — ^^ that panel ^'* 

" Ha! how know you thatV* 

"No matter — follow.** 

Lnke touched a spring, and the panel flying open, dlscIoMJ 
a dim recess, into which Luke entered ; and, seizing Lad} 
Rookwood*s hand, dragged her after him. 
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3 wing claimed an earlier date than any other part of 
se; and the massive construction of its walls, as wdl 
stance from quarters more inhabited, rendered it imper- 

sound, or disturbance of any kind, and, so far, a desi- 
treat. But the same cause precluded the possibility of 
ig aid, in case of any such dangerous emergency as the 

This latter consideration, however, weighed little with 
)okwood. Fear was unknown to her, and she re(|uired 
tendance, though at all timet imperatively insisting 
rvile obedience. 

ecess upon which the panel opened, had been a small 
and though entirely disused, still retained its cushions 
crucifix. There were two other entrances to this place 
r; the one communicating with a further bed-chamber, 
iT leading to the gallery. Through the latter, after 
the aperture, without relinquishing his grasp. Lake 

3 growing rapidly dark, and at the brightest seasons 
)my corridor was but imperfectly lighted from narrow 
s that looked into the old, quadrangular court-yard be- 
d as they issued from the oratory a dazzling flash of 
^ (a storm having suddenly arisen) momeotarily illa- 
le whole length of the passage, disclosing the retreating 
' a man at the other extremity of the gallery. Lady 
ok uttered an outcry for assistance, but the man, who- 
might be, disappeared in the instantaneonsly i^ucceed- 
)m, leaving her in doubt whether or not her sitnation 
1 perceived. Luke had seen the figure at tko same in- 
nd, not without apprehensions lest his Mna sliould be 
, he griped Lady Ro^kwood's arm stiu more strictly, 
ing the muzzle of thtf pistol to her breast, hurried her 
forwards. Descending a spiral staircase, whieh led 

from the gallery to the lower story, the sound of 
Q conversation were distinctly heard through the thin 

which separated them from th6 speakers. 

ord, and 'tis your last," whispered Luke, pressing the 

her side. 

ng doubting, from the determined fierceness of his 
that he would make good his words, and trusting still 
fortuitous occurrence for deliverance, Lady Rookwood, 
thin call, though not within reach, of assistance, was 
A loud laugh proceeded from the parties in the cham- 
with that instinctive quickness, with which everybody 
es the familiar sound, she heard her own name pro- 
, coupled with an epithet which sounded anything bat 
B applied to a lady. She had no difficulty in distin- 
: the tones of the voice to be those of Titus Tyrconnel. 
lingered. The language of the speakers seemed sach 
\wn him of his security, and he was not anwillinf that 

9* 
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Lady Rookwood shoiild hear an anbiassed opinion of btntU 
and of her eondact. 

'< I wonder how long the onld Jezabel will keep os out of 
the state room t*' contiaaed lltas, for it was he. 

(I Otui't say, indeed,'' returned another Yoiee, which lady 
Rookwood knew at once to be Mr. Coatee's; *^ till midaigbti 
most likely, unless he prevents it. For my part, I wonder mt 
the devil takes her there, unless, betweeii ourselves, she wiriwi 
to be beforehand with the old gentlernen ■ h a! ha! one woaA 
think she'd never have gone there of her own accord. Hinrw 
ever, as I said before, she's got somebody to manage ker^ 



now." 



'* Ay ! a^ !" answered Titus, '* that youngster will see ihe 
does no mischief, he'll take her in hand now ; be'U have all 
properly done, for his father's sake. By St. Patrick, only to 
think of his coming upon us so unawares. I've oot ludf iSMh.^ 
vered my surprise yet.'! 

«« What will Lady Rookwood say, I wonder, when die tees 
him," replied Coates; she'd no notion whatever of it; Fa 
sure it will come upon her like a clap of thunder. I wondfli 
how he got his information — that puzzles me. I thoagfat iM 
was too much out of the way to have heard " 

«< That's what bothers me," replied Titus. ^*'liom HdU 
learn it % But what matters that Here he is— he's mtstei - 
now ; and if he takes my advice, he'll soon make the hosM 
dane of her presence. I'll give him a helping hand, with <U 
the pleasure in life." 

"While on that subject," returned the other, "there's o» 
thing more I*te got to say — ^but you'll be silent — ^I wouldnH 
have it reach her ears for the world, at least, as coming from me; 
thouffh, perhaps, it might be as well she did learn a litUe that't 
said oehind her back. You must know^ " 

** Pass on," interrupted Lady Rookwood ; " I will not stay 
to hear myself reviled ; or," thought she, " are these, also, i* 
his confidence? The plot is deeper than I dream'd it." 

Equally surprised with herself at the conversation he had 
overheard, which appeared to refer to his own situaUon, tboogli 
he could in nowise conceive how the speakers obtained theii 
information, unless from the incautious loquacity of Peter 
Bradley, Luke had listened in silent wonder. The coincideneA 
was, indeed, curious, and affected both parties in different de* 
grees. On the one band, Luke, though perplexed and astonndedt 
was inspired bv confidence ; while, on the other. Lady Rook 
wood was filled with dismay and indignation. Ever distrust 
ful of all around her, she was satisfied that Coates had clandei 
tinely possessed himself of the secret of Luke's lefirltimacy, an< 
of the fact of the marriage, by breaking the seal ofthe package 
and that he had subsequently betrayed it. It was difficult 
indeed, to reconcile this notion with the delivery of the paper 
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, ' to her, together with the inclosure of the all-important certifi- 
Mte; hat of the existence of a confederacy against her she felt 

f fiiUf convinced. Thos doohting, thus misgiving, her vindictive 

I MMU was bnsied in framing schemes for the overthrow of their 
^ns, and the execution of her own revengeful purposes, 
whdming as the ocean, came the full tide of her wrath ; and 
Mild she at that moment have commanded that raging element 
to liie and destroy, her furious impulse would have prompted 

||^ Imt to confound her supposed enemies and herself in one com- 
BOB Ate. With some snch thought, determined, though she 
riraold seal her ewn doom, rather than fail defeating their 
phiB, did Lady Rookwood suffer herself to be conducted on- 
wvds. 

All was now in total obscurity — neither countenance could 
be perceived, as they trod the dark passage ; but Luke's unre- 
hoed grasp indicated no change in his purposes, nor did the 
ibw, dignified march of the lady betray any apprehension on 
htt |MUt. Their way lay beneath the entrance hall. It was a 
JMtBS of eommnnication little used, crossing from one side of 
Hiiall to the other, and received no light, but what was af- 
ftw^-^VOTi above. Their tread sounded hollowly on the 
Aigged ncH-.._^o other sound was heard. Mounting a stair- 
flue, similar to^e one from which they had just descended, 
they arrived at anotWer passage. A few paces brought them to 
liie door. Luke tamed the handle, and they stood within the 
ehtmber of the dead. 

The reader is already aware of the custom observed by the 
Rookwood family, respecting the solemnization of their funeral 
obseqajeSy at midnight, and by torch light. It remains to in- 
fiorm him of another practice, not so rare, namely, the laying of 
the corpse in state, npon the night of the burial. There was, 
however, a revolting peculiarity attending this observance. 
Placed within its shell, the body was never soldered down, 
nntil after the grisly mass had been exposed to the gaze of the 
tenaDtry; and, in consequence of the horrible exhibitions of 
which he had heard, and indeed seen, express directions were 
left by Sir Piers, that his remains should be embalmed, imme- 
tUately after his demise. In addition to this, was the disposi- 
tion of an unusual allowance of wine and wassail to the ten- 
antry, it being Sir Piers's opinion, that human nature, even in 
ffiiefy requires snpport ; and that, with every glass he swallows, 
the re|^t of the mourner waxes deeper and more sympathetic, 
wad his laments louder and more strong. And that he was 
light, the event proved. No Lord of Rookwood had been half 
ao liberal, or was half so much regretted ; and if sijprhs would 
waft him thither, the worthy Squire was already saS in ^' Ar- 
thar*a boeom^f ever man went to Arthur's bosom." His in- 
■tnietiona had been more than fulfilled hjf Titae TyreonDel. 
Biimmeia of strong ale, gobleUi of ehoice winea^ flaska of mora 
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potent liquors, together with a goodly supply of haked meatit 
and other viands, were at the service of every comer ; and now 
having eaten and drunken their fill, all were desirous of taking 
a last farewell of him to whom they were indebted for tbetf 
entertainment ; nor, perhaps, at the same time, without a de- 
sire to behold a spectacle, which had formed, for many dayii 
the chief topic of conversation in the neighbourhood — thebodf 
lying in solemn state. For this purpose^they had congregatM 
in the hall, before a door that opened into the room in wniolL 
the body was placed ; but all admission having been refbsed} 
by the commands of Lady Rookwood, until ten o'clock, as it 
wanted some quarter of hour to that time, the mutes, wko 
were stationed at the door, dared not, for their lives permit snj 
one to enter. 

The room which contained the remains of poor Sir PieiSi 1 
was arrayed in all that mockery of state, which, vainly tt- 1 
tempted to deride death, is, itself, a bitter derision of the 
■'living. It was the one devoted to the principal meals of the 
day— a ttrange choice, but convenience had dictated its adop« 
tion by those with whom this part of the ceremonial had -^ 
ginated, and long custom had rendered its usage, for ^'' P^' 
pose, almost prescriptive. This room, which ^^ ^^ ®JPJ 
size, had originally formed part of the great H^^U from which 
it was divided by a thick screen of ^ dark lustrously varnished 
oak, enriched with fanciful figures, carved in bold relief. The 
walls were panelled with the same embrowned material, and 
sustained sundry portraits of the members of the family, in 
' every style and fashion of investiture, from the steely trap- 
pings of Sir Ranulph, down to the courtly costume of Sir Re- 
ginald. Most of the race were ranged around the room ; and 
seen in the red light shed upon their features by the flaring 
wax flambeaux, they looked like an array of solemn silent wit- 
nesses, gazing upon their departed descendant. The sides of 
the chamber were hung with black, from the surbase to the 
floor, and upon a bier in the middle of the room rested the 
body. A wide and ample pall of rich, sable velvet was spread 
of the supporters of the yet unclosed coffin. Broad escutch- 
eons, deqked out in glowing colours, pompously set forth the 
heraldic honours of the departed. Tall lights burnt at the 
head and feet, and fragrant perfumes diffused their odours from 
silver censers. But that which suggested the most painful 
reflection of all, to those who had known him, was the consi- 
deration that, in this very room — nay, on the very spot, where 
ke now rested an inanimate heap, surrounded with all the in- 
aijfnia of mortality, had Sir Piers caroused and made glad, 
with healtih and spirits, and friends to boot; where he was 
now, silent and laid low, had he shouted till the rafters had 
rang again, with his boisterous merriment. Another hour, and 
•Ten 3m room should have lost all trace of him* It had 
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m the theatre of his revelry and rejoicingr, through the ronrii 
una of his life ;. it was meet, that the last soene of hia 
rthly pilgrimage should close there likewise. 
The eotraoce of Luke and his unwilling companion had heen 
iropt. The transition from darkness to the glare of lighty was 
most blinding, and they had advaaced far into the room ere 
ftdy Rookwood perceived a man whom she took to be one of 
le mates, leaning over the bier, before her. The coffin lid 
as entirely removed, and the person, whose back was towards 
lem, appeared to be wrapt in mournful contemplation of the 
id spectacle -within. Suddenly bursting from Luke's hold, 
ady Rookwood rushed forwards with a scream, and touched 
le man's shoulder. He started at the summons, and disclosed 
le featjures of her son ! 

Rapidly as her own act, Luke followed. He levelled the 
istol at her head, but his hand dropped to his side, as he en- 
DODtered the glance of Ranulph. All three seemed paralyzed 
f sarprise. Kanulph, in astonishment, extended his arm to 
18 mother, who, placing one arm over his shoulder, fiolDted 
ith the other to Luke ; the latter stared sternly and inqniriiig- 
f at both — ^yet none spake. 



CHAPTER X. 



We're sorry 
' His violent act has e'en drawn blood of honour. 
And stained our honours ; 
Thrown ink upon the forehead of our fiime, 
Which envious spirits will dip their pens into 
After our death, and blot us in our tombs ; 
For that which would seem treison in our lives. 
Is laughter when we're dead. Who dares now whisper^ 
That dares not then speak out ; and even proclaim. 
With loud words, and broad pens, our closest shame ? 

The Rbvenger's Tragedy. 

Stern, indeed, must that bosom be — insensible beyond even 
lions humanity, that would not thrill with gladness at the 
fht of a long absent child. As tenderly as it was in her iron 
tore to do, did Lady Rookwood love her son. Her love was 
I stronger, perchance, in that if aught she loved, 'twas him, 
I him alone— all else she hated. In him all her affectioii was 
leentred— for him, no sacrifice was too preatr— <for his worldly 
b1 she would have braved eternal perdition. And now, tl«a 
ooked-for moment, when she deemed him absent m a toreigu 



106 

land— when his return was what she wished for mostF— irhat 
she would have prayed for, had she prayed for aught— he stood 
before her ; in her hour of peril, ana distress, his succouriif 
arm was upraised to defend her. Her son was with hers— ' 
her enemy— ^tj enemy, within her grasp. Triumph flashed 
within her eye, and her heart exulted. For one instant she kid 
|[azed doubtfully upon his face — ^her frame shaking with emo* 
tion. Spirits she had heard, have wandered near their fleihf 
tabernacles at such hours as tiiese, and the features seemed N 
like his father's that she scarce knew what construction to pit 
upon the apparition she beheld. The doubt was of momsBtaij 
duration. The next instant saw her in the attitude we hxn 
attempted to describe. 

"With that quickness of perception, which at once supplw 
information on such an emergency, Luke instantly conjeotiuad 
who was before him. Startled as he was, he yet retamed Mi 
composure, abiding the result, with his arms folded upon Ui 
breast 

'* Seize him,*' cried Lady Rookwood, as soon as she ooaid 
command her speech. 
1^ *^ He rushes on his death — if he but stir,*' exclaimed Lake, 

I>ointing his pistol ; '^ and you, his mother, shall answer for bii 
ife. He is unarmed — ^he cannot cope with me." 

<* Bethink you where you are, villain!" cried Ranulph; ^700 
are entrapped in your toils. Submit yourself to our mercy— 
resistance is vain, and will not secure your safety, while it wEi 
aggravate your offence. Surrender yourself " - 

«i Never," answered Luke ; " know you whom you ask to 
yield?" 

" How should 1 1" answered Ranulph. 

''By that instinct which tells me who you are. Ask Aer^ 
she can inform you, if she will." 

*'A villain — an impostor," returned Lady Rookvood« 
''Parley not with him — seize him, at all hazards — his life is 
our life. He is a robber, a murderer, who ha« assailed my 
life." 

" Beware," cried Luke to Ranulph, who was preparing to 
obey his mother's commands — ^I am no imposter — ^no robber-' 
no murderer — my soul is as free from stain of guilt like that, 
though I have many offences to answer for. Do not make do 
a fratricide." 

"Fratricide!" echoed Ranulph, recoiling. 

"Ay,/ra/ncicfe, in our dead father's presence." 

"Heed him not," ejaculated Lady Rookwood. "It is ftl«» 
—he dares not harm thee, for bis soul — I will call assistaoeS'** 

"Hold, mother!" exclaimed Ranulph, detaining LtdT 
Rookwood ; " this man may be what he represents himieu* 
Before we proceed to extremities I would question him* I 
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I have mentioned it in yoar hearihgr, could itkaTe boea 

lut my father had a* son." 

ook wood frowned. She would have cheeked him, 

rejoined— 

have spoken the troth, he had a toil. I am h&— 

ent, I cotnmand yon," vociferated Lady Rookwood* 
!'' cried Loke, in a loud voice, '* Why should I be 
our bidding — at your^s — ^who regard no laws, human 
who pursue your own fell purposes, without fear of 
m. .Waste not your frowns on me — ^Iheed them not. 
) you think I am like a tame hound, to be cowed to 
I wiU^ speak. Ranulph Rookwood, the name you 
line, and by a right as good as your own. From his 
> lies a corpse before us, I sprang. No brand of shamo 
)irth. I am his son — his lawful begotten— 'his first 
ir brother — your dder brother. Tome pertains all you 
^our own. Nay, glance not at me so. Threaten me 
ir rare. I say not this to taunt you. I assert no 
I avouch the truth. You bade me think within 
;sence I stood ; bring the thought home to yourself, 
it awful form I swear— I would call the dead to wit* 
)ath. Ha ! do you heed me now," continued Luke, 
the shuddering effect which this last appeal produced 
ph. " Yes," cried he, rushing towards the bier, 
) he, within his coffin, cold and dead, who through 
cd me. What if he could arisen and speak for me ? 
ht the living tremble at the tale he could tell. Hear 
this body, my father^ a body, I swear that I am his 
legitimate — his first born ; and though to me he hath 
n, what to a son a father should be ; though I have 
wn his smile, never felt his caresses, never received 
ng', yet now be all forgiven, all forgotten." And he 
elf, with frantic violence upon the coffin ! 
£calt to describe the feelinss with which Ranulph 
) avowal conveyed by Luke's passionate words. 
!nt and dread predominated. Coupling the fearful 
V before his eyes, with the remembrance of the phan- 
lagined he had beheld, he listened to Luke's adjura- 
a sensation that made his flesh creep upon his bones, 
t fears seemed to be realized, and in a manner, as ap- 
ind almost as preternatural, as the vision itself. Unable 
he stood gazing on in silence. Not so Lady Rook- 
7he moment for action was arrived. Yet even she had 
bts about the line of conduct most prudent to be pnr- 
uke was in her power. Should she summon the 
i — proclaim him a lunatic — a robber— an assailant— 
him — or drive him from the house? Allt or any -of 
»edients, she might have reconne to ; bot none were 
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unattended by danger, or difficaltr. She must do this to teeon 
him. Her retainers were still faithful to her ; of that, BanidpM 
presence assured her ; as she at once saw her mistake in m- 
Duting to Luke's situation the chance expressions she hd 
oTerheard, and which had alarmed her so much at the momail^ 
when they so evidently applied to her son^s unetxpected reCm 
On their fidelity she could therefore depend. With all then 
•ids— with -a certainty of securing him — the taek was oefBithl* 
less not without hazard, and might endanjrer all, nay, adffiHI 
the cause she would fain defeat. This Lady Rookwood-i|. 
Luke was fearless — eloquent— desperate; he mightsellUsM 
dearly; but that weighed little with her, if he were slaio.' ■ 
the other hand, he might escape — he might be taken with lift 
—his defence might be so gallant as to produce a stroog ii^ 

Sression in his favour; he might, she was sure he woiUt 
lazon forth his story ; and that, at this season, when all fk 
neighbourhood, and perchance his friends amongst thenomkii 
were assembled, was a scandal she could not brook. Hsreji 
rolled inwardly, as these thoughts swept darkly across bv 
brain. Suddenly she became tranquil. There is t eila 
within the storm, more to be dreaded than the whirlwIiA 
self. Addressing her son, she said, in a hollow Toi co 

*• You have heard what he says 1" 

•• I have ;" answered he, mournfully. 

" And you believe him 1*' 

^* I can scarce do otherwise. Compare his assertions with 
what my father, himself, declared to me, before my depaitoff 
from England. You may remember it. You spoke of tiie 
entailment of the lands of Rookwood, averring them tobeniai 
unalienahly. Ilavo you forgotten his reply 1" 

•« No," answered Lady Rookwood ; " I have not forgolteo 
it; but I Nvill banlk his designs. And now,'' added she iB> 
wliispcr, *» thy nrcy is within thy power. Attack him—** 

•* Wherefore, answered Ranulph : "if he be my brotber» 
shall 1 raise my hand against him 1" 
••• Wherefore not 1" returned Lady Rookwood. 

*• 'Twero an accursed deed," replied Ranulph. **Theniy8' 
tory is solved. 'Twas for this that I was summoned home. 

•• Ha ! what sayost ihou 1 — summoned 1" 

*• Who summoned thoel" 

"My father!" 

"Thy father 1" echoed Lady Rookwood in great surprise. 

" Ay, my dead father ! He hath appeared to me since his 
decease ; nay, on the moment when his spirit departed to bid 
me return ; why, I knew not. The doubt is now made clear." 

*• Ranulph, you rave— you are distracted with grief— with 
astonishment.'' 

" No, mother; he was in the right. The dead will witneN 
for him. I will not struggle against my destiny." 
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^I>6Btifly! ha— eraFen—- dastard — ^thoa art not my son; not 
Ibe efaild c« Maud Rookwood ; no offspring of ber's wonld.utter 
■neh a word. Destiny ! ha— ha — thy destiny is Rookwood, its 
WDors, its lands, its rent-roll, and its title; nor shalt thoa 
yieLd it to a base-born charl like this. Let him prove bis 
^^ts. Let him obtain them. Let the law adjudge them to 
inii,and we will yield — ^will cease to straggle— but not till 
<kiB. Bat I t^l thee he has not the right, nor can he maintain it; 

«1b a deluded dreamer, who, haying heard some idle tale of 
^irth, believes, because it chimes with his wishes, and 

'Vnr asserts it. He told it me. I treated it with the scorn it 
^Msned. ' I would have driven him from my presence, but he 
Unarmed, as thoa seest, and forced me hither, perhaps to 
vuderne; a deed he might have accomplished had it not 
Wi for thy intervention. His life is already forfeit, for an at- 
tempt of the same sort last night. Why else came he hither I 
inr what else did he drag me to this spoti Let him answer 
Ibtr 

^ **1 will answer it," replied Luke, raising himself from the bier ; 
^ftee was of an ashy paleness, and ghastly as the corpse over 
^kiehhe leaned. ^I had a deed to do, which I wished yon to 
witness. It was a wild conception ; but the means whereby I 
We acquired the information of my rights, was wild — we are 
With the slaves of inevitable necessity. Thou hast received thy 
*QaiBions hither — I have had mine. Thy father's ghost called 
^; my mother's spectral hand beckoned me. Both are ar- 
iHsd. One thing more remains, and my mission is com- 

, f|^*" Saying which, he drew forth the skeleton hand and, 
wiog first removed the wedding ring from the finger, placed 
^ apon the left breast of the body. ^« Rest there," he cried, 
'•forever." 

** Will yoa suffer that 17' said Lady Rookwood, tauntingly, to 
Wrson. 

''No," replied Ranulph; ''such profanation of the dead 
Uall not be endured, were he ten times my brother. Stand 
iride," added he, advancing towards the bier, and motioning 
I«ke away. Withdraw your hand from my father's body, 
•ad remove what you have placed upon it." 
**! will neither remove it, nor suffer it to be removed ;" re- 

tmed Luke. ** 'Twas for that purpose I came hither. 'Twas 

ts that hand in life he was united, in death he sbaU not be 

divided from it !" 

' ** Hear him," cried Lady Rookwood. 
^Soeh irreverence shall not be ;" exclaimed Ranulph, seiz- 

kig Lake with one hand, and snatching at the sere-clothes with 

flii other, *' Remove it, or by heave n " 
•< Leave go your hold," said Luke, in a voice of thunder; 

<« 3ro« strive in vain." Ranulph ineffectually attempted to push 
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him backwards; and shaking away the frasp that was ftzad^ 
upon his collar, seized his brother^s wrist, so as to preTeat At' 
aoeomplishment of his purpose. In this unnatural and iod^ 
corous strife, the corpse of their father was reft of its eof 
and the hand discovered l^in^ upon the pallid breast. 

And as if the wanton impie^ of their conduct <»lled 
an immediate rebuke, even fhm the dead, a frown ■ocmadH' 
pass over their fother's features, aa their anorry glances fell it't- 
that direction. This appalling effect was solely ooeaaioiMd If 
Lady Rookwood's approach, her shadow falling or^r the taW 
and visage of the deceased, produced the .appearance we kiW' 
noticed. Simaltaneoasly quitting each other, with ft^Aif 
sense of shame, mingled with remorse, both remaioed, friBT 
eyes fixed upon the d^, whose repose ther had violatedt 

FoldiofiT the grave-clothes decently over the body, Lak»pi^ 
pared to depart. 

" Hold !" cried Lady Rookwood ; "you go not henee.^ 

" Indeed !" replied Luke. " My brother, Rannlph, will Ml 
oppose my departure. Who else shall prevent it I'*' 

** That will I,'* cried a voice behind nim ; and, ere be eoiU 
turn to ascertain from whom the. exclamation proceeded, Lob 
felt himself grappled by two nervous assailants, who, snateUif 
the pistol from bis hold, fast pinioned his arms. This irM 
scarce the work of a moment, and he was a prisoner, before he 
could offer any resistance. A strong smile of exultation eyineed 
Lady Rookwood 's satisfaction. 

"Bravo, my lads, bravo !" cried Coates, steppfnor forwaidi 
for he it was under whose skilful superintendence the seiiQie 
had been effected : " famously managed ; the best Bow-Street 
runners couldn't have done it better — capital — hand me tbtt 
pistol — loaded, I see — slugs, no doubt — oh, he's a precioos »§• 
cal — search him — that's right — turn his pockets inside oat| . 
while I speak to her Ladyship." Saying which, the little AV i 
torney, enchanted with the feat he had performed, approached 
Lady Rookwood with a profound bow, and an amazing smiik 
of self-satisfaction. " Just in time to prevent mischief,'* said 
he ; " hope your Ladyship does not suffer any inconvenienee 
from the alarm — beg pardon, annoyance I meant to say, whidi 
this daring outrage must have occasioned ; excessively die- 
agreeable this sort of thing, to a lady, at any time, but at e 




way- 

Perhaps your Ladyship would like to know how I discovered—** 
"Not now," replied Lady Rookwood, checking the vola* 
bility of the man of law. " 1 thank you most heartily, Mr. 
Coates, for the service you have rendered me ; you will now add 
materially to the obligation already conferred upon me, by re- 
moving the prisoner with all convenient despatch." 



Ill 

** CeTtainly, if your Ladyship wishes it. Shall I detain him 
olose prisoner in the hall for to-night, or remove him, atonc«, 
> the foond-hoase V 

>* Where yon please, so yoa do it ciuickly,*' replied Lady 
Eookwood, noticing, with great uneasiness, the agitated man- 
v--«f her son, and apprehensive, lest, in the presence of so 
Moy witnesses, he might saj; or do something prejudicial to 
Mr cause. Nor were her fears groundless. As Coates was 
iboat to return to the prisoner, he was arrested by the Toice of 
ftanolph, commanding him to stay. 
^Mz. Coates," said he, '* however appearances may be 
~ ' this man, he is no robber — ^you must, therefore, release 






••Release him. Sir Ranulph ?" 

M Yes, Sir; I tell you he came here neither to rob, nor to ofier 
mlence." 

•'That is false, Ranulph,^' replied Lady Rookwood. <*I was 
dngged hither by him, at the peril of my life. He is Mr. 
Cottes's prisoner on another ch^r^e." 

••Unquestionably, your Ladyship is perfectly right; I have a 
vwaat afirainst him, for assaulting Hugh Badger, the keeper, 
ttd for other misdemeanors." 

''I will mjself be responsible for his appearance to that 
<bige," replied Ranulph. '* Now Sir, at onee, release him." 

'* At your peril," exclaimed Lady Rookwood. 

•* Well, really," muttered the perplexed Attorney, •• this is 
^nost usaocountable proceeding I ever witnessed." 

•* Ranulph," said Lady Rookwood sternly to her son, •*fie- 
Wwe howVoQ thwart me." 

** Yes, Sir Ranulph, let me venture to advise yoo, as a Mend, 
WC to thwart her Ladyship,^ interposed the Attorney ; •' indeed 
sbe is in the right:" but seeing his advice unheeded, he with- 
drew to a little distance. 

••I will noteee injusUee done to my fathei^s son," replied 
Banulph, in a low tone. ^ Why would you detain him?'^ 

••Whyl" returned sfays: /'our safety demands it^~onr 
Jumour." 

•* Our honour demands his instant liberation ; each moment 
Ihat he remains in those bonds, tends to our dishonour — I will 
fiee him myself from his fetters." 

••And brave my curse, foolish boy? Vou incurred your 
Dttserable father's anathema for a lighter cause than this. Our 
honour-^thy honour — my honour, cries aloud for his destruc- 
tion. Have I not been injured in the nicest point that a woman 
Ban bo injured 1 Thinkest thou I could have wedded Sir Piers 
Rookwood, had I known aught of this marriage ; stilljao'^kad 
[ dreamed there had been offspring bom of it 1 P?^ V "®' 
tieen duped 1 Hast thou aot been duped t Shall I lend my 
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name to mockery end 10001, by base aeknowledsmeiit of Meli 
deceit, or wilt thoal Where would be roj lioiioer thmf 
Stripped of my flair estates — my son — myself— beggare—de* 
pendant on the bounty of him. Doee honoar aak thee to bear 
this 1 It is a phantom aenee of honour, tmaubataatial as thy 
father's shade, thoa speakeet o( that woold prompt thee elbit- 
wise." 

«*Do not oToke his awfol spirit, mother,*' eried Bamlp^ 
with a shudder ; '* do not aroase his wrath.'' 

«' Do not aroase my wrath," returned Lady Roekwood. "I 
am the more to be feared. Think ef Eleanor Mowbray— dM 
bar between your nuptials is removed* Would you raiee if ft 
greater impediment?'' 

«( Mother! mother!" 

*' Would you tamely suffer this new sprung claimant, whon 
you know not, nor have ever seen, to wrest mm you yew \Mr 
heritance, without a struggle t Without Rook wood, 1 tell TOSt 
Eleanor never will be yours— thus much I know of Mrs. Mow- 
bray. Even there he may supplant you — nay, I speak not it 
random. Let him be in possession, and abide the coBseqaeaees 
— 4ie is now in our power. He will rot in jail, or be drirta 
from this conntry. Speak the word, will you raise up this giMt 
in your path, or crush him, yet ungrowa \ Elect— choose be- 
tween him and me." 

" Mother—" 

*' Nay, hear me yet further. Our cause is a righteous oie. 
I have been deceived— thou art deceived. Great wrong bath 
been done to both. We are warranled by Holy Writ, in sadi 
a cause, to have recourse to stratagem. Like Esau, he hath 
lost his birthright ; and even as Racnel did unto Jacob, so will 
I do to thee. I will make thee the elder — the ruler of thy 
brother, and of his house." 

'^ But if he be my brother, and if this house be his hoati, 
I should sin before heaven to withhold it from him— I will 
not do it. Your own words betray your conviction of his 
righu." 

** My conviction ! Ranulph, thou tornest my head to hiSi 
thee talk thus. What to me is conviction or doubt 1 The line 
of action is plain : let him prove his right, it will then be tins 
enough to succumb. Meanwhile, be he what he may, giveyn 
not this advantage — be is now in our power. He hadi con- 
mitted an offence against the laws of his country, which wUl 
place his liberty, if not bis life, in jeopardy; let him first di^ 
prote that. Once for all, 1 tell thee, were he thrice thy fiithei'i 
son, he cannot prove the fact of his mother's marriage. And 
vvell he cannot. Were it fitting that the son of a low-born ril* 
lage wench should usurp the titles of the offsprinjir of her who 
hath borne the name of D'Aubeney— a name which was, nM" 
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thiDkSy degraded, in merging itself ia thine own \ Do as tho« 

wttt — act as tboa deemest best — ^^in a brother, if thou seest 

ftttfng, and lose thine all-— and with thine all, thy mother. De* 

tide quickly — all -eyes are directed upon us. The room is now 

filed with the household — ^the tenantry — ^the guests. Pro- 

ihtm, if you choose, before all, your own degradation — ^your 

nothingness, and his elevation— -At« — - And here let us part 

fcreTer." 

^Enough mother— more than enough— you have^ decided, 
though not convinced me. Detain him within the house, if 
joa will, until the morrow. In the mean time, I will consider 
«ver my line of conduct.'^ 

^Ib this, then, thy. resolve V 

'^Itie. Mr. Coates,'^ said JRanulph, calling the Attorney, 
who had been an inquisidve spectator; though, luckly, not an 
tnditor of this interview. '* Unbind the prisoner, and bring 
ten hitlier." 

^Isit year Ladyship's pleasure T' asked Mr. Coates, who 
■Metted exceedingly that he could not please botli parties. 

Lady Rook wood signified her assent by a slight bow. 

^ Your bidding shsSl be done, Sir Ranulph," said Coates de« 
pirting. 

** Sir JRanuiph P* echoed Lady Rookwood, with strong em* 
plians ; *' mark'd you that V 

^ WeU, well,*' muttered the Attorney — ** this is the most ex- 
^aordinary family to be sure. Make way, gentlemen, if you 
l^lease,'* added he, pushing his way through the crowd, toward 
Uie prisoner. 

Having described what took place between Lady Rookwood 
ittid her son in one part of the room, we must now, briefly, nar- 
rate soBie incidental occurrences in the other. The alarm of a 
Jobber having been taken, spread with great rapidity tbrouprh 
the honse, and almost all its inmates rushed into the room, in- 
vading Doctor Small, Titus Tyrconnel, and Jack Palmer. 
' ** Are yon there, honey ?^ said Titus, who discovered his al- 
ly, ■*' the bird's caught, yon see." 

^ Caught be d— d," replied Jack, bluffly — '* so I see— all his 
own fault ; infernal folly to come here, at such a time as this. 
What's it all for, I'd like to know ? cursed nonsense. How- 
srer, it can't be helped now ; he must make the best of it. 
And as to that sneaking, gimD^t-eyed, parchment-skinned, quill- 
driTer, if I don't serve him ont for his officiousness, one of 
Ikase days, ray name's not Jack Palmer." 

** Och, cushlamacree, did I ever — why what the devil's the 
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and moreovesy I coold forgive the poaching; but as to the 

10* 



114 

breaking into a house, on aoeb an oecaaion aa thia, ooh! it*a a 
plaguy bad look. I'm afraid he's worae than I expeeled." 

«' Bah !" returned Jack, shrageing faia ahonldera. 

'« U this Luke Bradley,'* ask^ Small, the nnfortoBato tOB of 
Sir Piers V 

«« The same, Dochter, replied Titus ; ^ there's no doubt of hit 
genealogy, if you look at him." 

*' Unquestionably not," returned Small — ^^ old Sir Regiadd 
Rook wood, who ia looking at ua from out that picture, might 
well father that fierce face." 

A ffroup of the tenantry, many of them in a atata of intoxiea- 
tion,had, in the meantime, formed themaelYea round the pri- 
soner. "Whatever misht be the naton of his thoughts, bo ap- 
prehension was TisiUe on Luke's countenance. He ataod 
erect, amidst the assemblage, his tall fonatowerioff abofe thn . 
all, and his eyes fixed upon the movements of Laoy Bonkvasd 
and her son. He had perceived the anguish of the lallir« «i 
the vehemence of the former, attribotiog both to tbair J# 
can see. The taunta and jeers, threats, and inaolent inqnlriaip 
from the hinds, who thronged around him, paaaed nnheadad; 
yet one voice in his ear, sharp aa the sting of a serpent. Bade 
him start. It was that of the Sexton. 

*' You have done well," said Peter, *' have yon noti Year 
fetters are, 1 hope, to your liking. Well ! a wilful man malt 
have his own way, and perhapa the next time, you will bf ooa- 
tent to follow my advice. You must now free youraeli^ the bsrt 
way you can, from these Moabites, and I promise yon itinllba 
no easy matter. Ha, ha !" 

Peter withdrew into the crowd ; and Luke, vainly endea- 
vouring to discover his retreating figure, caught the eye of Jsdt 
Palmer fixed upon himself, with a peculiar and very aignificint 
expression. 

At this moment Mr. Coates made hia appearanoe. 

^' Bring along the prisoner," said the man of law to his two 
assistants; and Luke was accordingly hurried along, Mr. 
Coates using his best efforts to keep back the crowd, it wsi 
during the pressure that Luke heard a voice whisper in hiseir, 
'^ Never fear, all's right ;" and turning his head, became cos- 
vinced of the close vicinity of Jack Palmer. The latter elevated 
his eyebrows with a gesture of silence, and Luke paaaed on, ii 
if nothing had occurred. He was presently confronted with 
Lady Rookwood and her son ; and notwithstanding the efforts 
of Mr. Coates, seconded by some few others, the crowd grow 
dense around them. 

<^ Remove his fetters," said Ranolph, and his manaelea wan 

moved. 

"You will consent to remain here a prisoner* till to* 
morrow ?" 

*' I consent to nothing," replied Luke ; *« I am in your hands." 
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** He doet not deseiYe your elemeitey, Sir Bannlph,'* intei- 
posed Coatee. 

^Let him take liia own course," said Lady Rookwood; ^lie 
will reap the benefit of it aaon." 

'* Of coarse," eried the Attorney ; '^ to be sure he will. Ha« 
ha!" 

*< I will pledge nothing," returned Luke. *' Detain me, tt 
your proper peril." 

'* Better and better," exclaimed the Attorney. **^This is the 
highest joke 1 ever heard of." 

^I shall detain you then, in custody, until proper inquiries 
can be made," said RaBnlnh. «< To your care, Mr. Coates, 
and to that of Mr. Tyrconnel, whom I UDust request to lend you 
his assistance, I commit the charge ; and I must farther request, 
that you will show him every attention which his sifoation 
Witt permit. Remove him. We have a sacred duty to the 
dead to fulfil, to which, even justice to the living must give 
' vtf • Disperse this crowd, and let instant preparations be 
WMie for the completion of the ceremonial. You understand 
Be, Sir." 

**RaDulph Rookwood," said Luke, sternly, as he departed, 
^ thou hast another — a more sacred office, to perform. Fulfil 
tty duty to thy father's son." 

''Away with him," cried Lady Rookwood. '* I am out of 

>il patience with this trifling. Follow me to my chamber,*' 

^ded she to her son, passing towards the door. The concourse 

of % spectators who had listened to the extraordinary scede 

in astonishment, ^eatly admiring the clemency of Ranulph, 

^9^e way for her instantly, and she left the room, accompanied 

^y her son. The prisoner was led out by the other door. 

. *' Botheration !" cried Titos, to Mr. Coates, as they followed 

^>> the wake — ^'' Why did he choose out me % I'll lose the 

^Deral, entirely, by this arrangement." 

"That you will," replied Palmer. "Shall I be your de- 

*'No, no," returned Coates. "I will have no other than Mr. 
I^yrconnel. It was Sir Ranulph's express wish." 

•'That's the devil of it," returned Titus; "and I, that was 
^ have been chief mourner, and have made all the prepa- 
^ttons, am to be left out. 1 wish Sir Ranulph had stay'd till 
^^Mnorrow — what could bring him, to spile all— it's cursedly 
^l^ovoking." 

" CurMd provoking," echoed Jack. 

" But then there's no help, so I must make the best of it," 
^turned the good-humoured Irishman. 




^lisoner, and keep watch in the (font room oorselves; aidf^ 
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what with a bowl of punch, and a yard or two of day, we'll 




m 
bnn^ 
forth." 

*< Ay," replied Jack, with a meaning smile, < tOi>mor- 
row — " 
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f[:|ie ^Sertoli* 



DttehesM, — ^Thou art very plain. 

Botola^ — M7 trade is to flatter the dead, not the livinff— 
I am a tomb-maker. 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 



CHAPTER I. 



Come, list, and hark ! the bell doth towie 
For some but now departing sowle I 
And was not that sokne ominous fbwie ? 
The fnt, the night crow, or screech owle ? 
To these I hear the wild woIfe howle, 
In this dark nieht that seems to scowle ; — 
All these my bwck-book shall enrowle. 
For hark ! still hark ! the bell doth towle 
For some but now departed sowle ! 

Hktwood— Rapk of Lucrsce. 

Thi ni^ht was wild and stormy. The day had been nulirj, 
with a lund,metallic-lookiDgr sky, hanging, like a vast galvanie 
plate, over the face of nature. As evening drew on, everything, 
betokened the coming tempest. Unerring indications of its 
approach were noted by the weatherwise at the Hall. The 
Swallow was seen to skim the surface of the pool so closely, 
that be ruffled its mirrored bosom as he passed; and then, 
sharply darting round and round, with twittering scream* he 
winged his rapid fli^t to his clay-built home, beneath the ban* 
eaves. The kine thatfloid herded to the muddied margin yi tht 
water, and had sought, by splashing, to relieve thteaalTfljl ' 
from the keen persecution of their myriad insect tormentors, 
wended stall waids, nndriven, and deeply lowing. The deer,, 
that at twilight had trooped thither also' for refreshment, sud- 
denly *« with expanded nostrils, snuffed the air," and bounded 
off to their coverts, amidst the sheltering fern-brake. The rooks, 
/' obstreperous of wing, in crowds combined,'' cawed in a way 
^at, as plainly as words could have done, bespoke their appre- 
'ieosion : they were seen, some hovering ana beating the air 
}*[ith flapping pinion, oUiers shooting upwards in mid f^?^^ ^* 
*« to reooDnoitre the weather, while others, again, were croaking 
^ their mates, in load discordant tone, from £e highest branches 
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of the lime trees; all, seemingly, as anxious and as bosf s^ 
mariners before a ^e of wind. 

At sanset, the hazy yapours, i^'hieh had obscured tiie hqri' 
son throughout the day, rose up in spiral volumes, like smoke 
from a burning forest, and becoming gradually condensed, li* 
sumed the form of huge billowy masses, which, reflecting ikf 
snnlighty changed, as the sinking orb declinedy from parpltto 
flame colour, and thence to ashy, angry grey. Nignt nuhed 
onwards, like a sable steed. There was a dead calm. The 
stillness was undisturbed, save by an intermittent, sighing wind, 
whichy hollow as a murmur from the grave, died as it arose. At 
once the clouds turned to an inky blackness. A "Single, ahaipy 
intensely vivid flash, shot from the bosom of the rack, bm 
downwards, and struck the earth with a report like that of a 
piece of ordnance. In ten minutes it was dunnest night, and a 
rattling thunder-storm. 

A thunder-storm by night ! What spectacle is there so m^ 
nificently beautiful— so awful — so sublime I Is there aogfatwe 
can look upon, that can awaken similar feelinga of terrori of 
admiration 1 Dreadful by dajr— niffht is the fitting season to 
behold it in all its grandeur — ^in all its terrible beauty. The 
fa^ of heaven is shrouded, as with a pall. The darkness is 
almost palpable— a breath can scarce be drawn ; suddenly the 
sight is stricken with a broad, dazzling sheet of flame, rending 
asunder the tenebrous shroud, and illumining the dense cope S 
heaven. 'Tis gone ! Darkness relieves the aching visioit' 
darkness made more intense by the contrast. Hark ! the skies 
resound with the loud, reverberating roar of heaven's artilleiy« 
echoing from cloud to cloud, and seeming, like the voice of tb0 
Eternal, to shako the firmament to its foundation. Lo! Tbs 
vexed air is scathed with forked flashes, each succeeding tbs 
other, so fast that the eye is unable to follow their thwart coaiM* 
Again, 'tis night— -again the thunder peals. 

Such a storm it was once our fate to witness, belated amoagst 
the Eastern Appenines, on oilr way from Rome to Terni. H*^ 
ing descended the castellated heights of Narni, we were speeA' 
ihg along a valley, thick with chestnut trees, and hemmed ^ 
by mountains on either side, when night and the storm ovei 
took us. We had perceived some symptoms of the comii^ 
elemental strife at Narni, but thought we might reach our 6^ 
tination ere its outbreak: and with this hope we urged o^ 
eonrse onwards. We were deceived. He who thinks to ^ 
before a storm, amidst those regions, will reckon without l> 
host. We were in the thick of it. Night fell — the temp^ 
arose. The thunder roared—the lightning blazed — ^we w0 
involved in an atmosphere of flame. The lightning could 1 
seen, even with eyes closed. The tree-leaves rusUed in tl 
wind— the mountain sides returned the thunder's bray. A 
around was blinding light or pitchy gloom. Still we dash^ 
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%Dy ihroagli darknesd, or through fire. Onr offers of a Itbenl 
fwima mono wen not unheeded by the postilion who drote ns, 
mad he kept his way in gallant style. Now were he and his 
horses utterly lost iti ih» black void — now we beheld him bolt 
vpriffht in his stirraps, crossing himself, whirling his whip 
niiiw his head, or screaming at the top of his voice, to the 
mrers of the innumerable' wains that impeded our progress. 
Despite all these, and other risksi we reached Terni in safety, 
by no means indisposed to exchange our well-windowed 
britschka, which appeared at that time, to have more attraction 
for the electric fluid than for ourselves, for the albergo, to which 
it had aerved as conductor. 

To Mtom to OUT tale : The progress of the storm was watched 
with Infinite apprehension, by the crowd of tenantry assembled 
in the great hall ; and loud and frequent were the ejaculations 
uttered, as each succeeding peal of thunder burst over* their 
heads. There was, however,, one amongrst the assemblage, 
who seemed to enjoy the uproar ; a kindred excitement appeared 
to blaze in his glances, as he looked upon the storm without. 
This was Peter Bradley. He stood close by the window, and 
•haded not his eyes, even before the fiercest flashes. A grin 
of unnatural exhilaration played upon his features, and he 
■eemed to exult in, and to court, the tempestuous horrors, which 
mflfected the most hardy amongst his companions with conster- 
natioD, and made all shrink trembling into the recesses of the 
room. Peter's conduct was not unobserved, nor his reputation 
for unholy dealing unremembeied. To some he was almost as 
much an object of dread as the storm itself. 

A supply of spirits was here introduced ; lights were brdught 
at the same time, and placed upon a long oak table* The party 
gathering round this, all superstitious terror was put to flight — 
and even the storm disregarded, in the copious libations that 
ensued. At this juncture, a loiterer appeared in the hall. His 
movements were unnoticed by all excepting the Sexton, who 
watched his proceedings with some curiosity. The person 
walked to the window, appearing so far as could be discovered, 
to eye the storm with great impatience. He then paced thtf 
ludl rapidly backwards and forwards, and Peter fancied he 
could detect sounds of disappointment, in his muttered exolfr- 
mations. Again he returned to the window, as if to ascertain 
the probable duration of the shower. It was a hopeless endea- 
vour; all was pitch-dark without — the lightning was now only 
seen at long intervals, but the rain still audibly descended in 
torrents. Apparently, seeing the impossibility of controlling 
the elements, the person approached the table. The merriment 
4ii the party in the mean time waxed loud and boisterous. 

" What think you of the night, Mr. Palmer 1" asked the 
8exton, of Jack, for he was the anxious investigator of the 
wealher. 
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mBobH know— ean*t flay— m* hi HitnV. dtwinit! mitadtf- 
— ftr the fimenl I meftn — we shall he drowned if we_go.*' 



<« And drank if we stay/' rejoined the Sexton* «« 
ter— it will hold np, depend npon it, long befiwe we ean stat 
Why thej*j« not half ready yet; the ooflln*n only joat aoUflnl 
down, and there's I don't know what of the eeremflaj t^ k 
gone through with* The grace eop to he handed looMi'ai 
ne funeral oration to he deuTered br Doctor SmalL** 

«• Yon don't say there's any of that infivnal staff toeoaC 
retntned Jack, pettishly. 

«• Why not 1 It's no more to the Doctor's taste than to jm 
own, bnt he can't help himselfl He mnst go through whn it: 
it has always been the custom here, and customs axe saMil, 
things with the Rookwoods. Ha, ha! Where have ^bgff^ 
the prisoner t". asked Peter, with a sudden change -of miiaw 

*«1 know the room but can't describe it ; it's two or tfaw 
doors down the lower corridor of the easton galleiy." - . 

** Goodl And who are on guard t" 

«« Htus Tyrconnel, and that swivel-eyed quiU-driTer Csatas." 

«« Enough." 

**Comef come, master Peter," cried one of the nsdHi 
*' lei's have a stave— a chant— I know yon can MU^^-^Pm 
heard yon— give us one of your odd snatches*" 

**A good move," seconded Jack. *'A song from yw-7 ■ 

^ I've nothing I can bring to mind, but a ditty which I^saif *' 
some years ago, at Sir Reginald's funeral. If , such will ssrfs 
you now, vou shall have it and' welcome." 

** By sdf means," returned Jack. 

Preparing himself, like certain other accomplished vocalists, 
with a few preliminary hems and- haws, the Sexton struck fivrth 
the following ballad, which we shall entiUe 

• THE COFFIN. 

In a church-yard npon the sward a coffin there was laid, 
And leaning atood, beside the wood, a Sexton on his tf^iade. 
A coffin old and black it was, and fkshioned curiously, 
With quaint device of carved oak, in hideous fiintasie. 

For here was wrought the sculptured thought of a tormented fiioe. 
With serpents lithe that round it rithe, in folded strict emhrece. 
Grim visages of grinning fiends were at each comer set. 
And emUematic scrolls, mort-heads, and bones, together meL 

** Ah, welte-day !'* that Sexton my unto himself did cry, 

'* Beneath that lid much lieth hid — ^much awful jnysterie. 

^ It is an ancient coffin from the- abbey that stood here ; 

/* P^erchance it holds an abbot's bones, perchance those of a ^eere. 



123 

^In di^gingf deep, where monks do sleep, beneath yon cloister 

(Sirined, 
** That coffin old, within the mould, it was my chance to jBnd ; 
** The costly carvings of the lid I scraped ibU carefully, 
** In liope to get at name or date, yet nothing could I see. 



** With pick and spade I've plied my trade, for sixty years and more, 
** Tet never found, beneath the ground, shell strange as that before ; 
"Full many coffins have I seen— have seen them deep or flat— 
" Fantastical in fashion — none fantastical as that** 

And saying so, with heavy blow the lid he shattered wide, 
- And pale with fright, a ghastly sight that Sexton gray espied, 
A miserable sight it was, that loathsome corpse to see. 
The last, last, dreary, darksome stage of fallen humanity. 

Though all was gone save reeky bone, a green and grisly heap. 
With scarce a trace of fleshly race, strange posture did it keep : 
The hands were clenched the teeth were wrenchM, as if the wretch 

had risen. 
E'en afler death had ta*en his breath, to strive and burst his prison. 

The neck was bent, the nails were rent, no limb or joint was 

straight ; 
Together glued, with blood imbued, black and coagulate. 
And as the Sexton stooped him down, to lifl; the cc&n plank, 
ifis fingers were defiled all o*er with slimy substance dank. 

» 

** Ah ! well-a-day !*' that Sexton gray unto himself did cry, 

** Full well I see how Fate*s decMe foredoomed this wretch to die ; 

**■ A living man, a breathing man, withhi the coffin thrust 

^ Alack! alack! the agony ere he returned to diist** 

A vision dear did then appear unto the Sexton*s eyes ; 
Like that poor wight be^re him straight he in a coffin lies. 
He lieth in a trance within that cofiin close and fast ; 
Yet though he sleepeth now, he feels he shall awake at last. 

The coffin then, by reverend men, is borne with footsteps slow. 
Where tapers shine before the dirine— where breathes the requiem 

low. 
And for the dead the prayer is said, for the soul that is not flown. 
Then all b drown*d, in hollow sound, the earth is o*er him thrown. 

He draweth breath — he wakes from death to lifo more horrible: 
To agony ! such agony no living tongue may telL 
Die ! die ! he must, that wretched one ! he struggles, strives in vain ; 
No more heaven's light, nor sunshine bright, snail he behold again* 

«* Gramercy, Lord !** the Sexton roarM, awakening suddenly, 
«»If this be dream, yet doth it seem most dreadflu so to die, 



124 



" <)|i. r«pl my HchI^ in tho tea ! or burl it on the ahoie ! 
" llnl iMil HIT nut in coAin faitr— no grate will I dig nuceJ* 

li WAR not (lifllruU to discover the effeet prodoeed bythv 
ponu. In \\w Irniflhonotl faces of the greater part of the aodi- 
i>niH*. Jack Pnfinrr, howovvr, laughra load and long. 

** llravo, hrnvt> !** cried he, *^ that suite m j huxnoar ezaedy ; 
I ran't abidp thc> ihou^^hte of being put under-ground — no eo^ 
till lor mp." 

•• A iiiblHti miH:fi(. prrhnps, serre your torn av weU,** mi- 
l«n*«l tho Srxioii ; hut fiirthor conversation was interrupted bf 
a puiiiinoiia lo nitond in tho Htate room. Silence was at cobs 
iviiiplolply rpPtoriMl ; and, in tlio best order they conld anmiaTi 
IliPY followrd thrir hMidor* IVtor Dradley. Jack Palmer wia 
amonipit X\w Inat to i>n(or, and looked a not incurioaa spectaCn 
of a by no nipnna rouinion scono. 

Vit^parallona had bron inudo to give due solemnii^ to the 
rpmuonial. The limdon colli n was fastened down, and ea* 
riiiard hi an oiitnr case of oak, upon the lid of which stood a 
riohly-ohaard, maanlYo silvor flapon, filled with bnrat daiel^ 
raUfHl ibi* K:rmH>-oiip. All the lights were removed, save two 
Itfi^y wax lTaiulH>aux, which wore placed to the back, and thiew 
a liirld glnr«> upon (be group immediately about the body ; this 
gnMipotMiaialrd of Hanulph KiK>kwood, and some other fiiendiB 
of the dfH:*raacHl. Doctor («ninll stood in front of the bier; and, 
under the directions of IVtrr Hradley, the tenantry and hoose- 
bold wore forniiHl into a wide half-moon across the chamber. 
Tliore was a huph of expectation, as Doctor SmaU looked 

frrnvelt around: and even Jack Palmer, who was as litde 
ikely as any ninn to yield lo an impression of the kind, felt 
himself moved bv the scene. 

The very orthodox Small, as is well known to our readers, 
held everything savouring of the superstitious of the scarlet 
>Voman in supreme nbonnnation ; and, entertaining such opi- 
nions, it can scarcely bo supposed that a funeral oration would 
find much lavour in his eyes, accompanied, as it was, with the 
aci^ossories of censer — of candlo — of cup— ^11 evidently derived 
from that period when, under the three-orowned Pontiff's sway, 
tlie shaven priest pronounced his benediction o'er the dead, aud 
released the penitent*s soul from purgatorial flames, while he 
heavily m«lcli>d tho price of his nniemption from the possessions 
of his successor. Small resented the idea of treading in soek 
steps, as an insult to himself and to his cloth. Was he, the 
intolerant of papistry, to tolerate this ? Was he, who could 
not endure tho odour of Catholicism, to have hts nostrils thus 

foUuted — his garments thus defiled^by actual contact with iti 
t was not to be thought of: and he had formally signified his 
declination to Mr. Coates, when a little conversation with that 
gentleman, and certain weighty considerations therein held forth 
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fthe advowson of the church of Rookwood beingr resident with 
the family), and represented by him, as weH as the placing in 
juxta-position of penalties to be incurred by refusal, that the 
scruples of Small gave way; and, with the best g^ce he could 
muster, very reluctantly promised compliance. 

With these feeling, it will be readily conceived that the 
Doctor was not in the best possible frame of mind for the de- 
livery of his exhortation. His temper had been ruffled by a 
variety of petty annoyances, amongrst the greatest of which was 
the condition whereunto the good cheer had reduced his derky 
Zachariah Trundletext, whose reeling eye, pendulous positioiH 
mod open mouth, proclaimed him absolutely incapable of office. 
Zachariah was, in consequence, dismissed, and Small com- 
menced his discourse unsupported. But as our recording it 
would not probably contribute to the amusement of our readen, 
whatever it might to their edification, we shall pass it over with 
very brief mention. Suffice it to say, that the oration was so 
thickly interstrewn with lengthy quotations from the Fathers— 
Chrysostomus, Hieronimus, Ambrosius, Basilius, Bemardus, 
and the rest, with whose recondite latinity, notwithstanding 
the clashing of their opinions with his own, the Doctor was in- 
timately acquainted, and which he moreover delighted to quote, 
that his auditors were absolutely mystified and perplexed^ and 
probably not without design. Countenances of such amazement 
were turned towards him, that Small, who had a keen sense of 
the ludicrous, could scarce forbear smiling, as he proceeded ; 
and if we could suspect so grave a personage of waggery, we 
should almost think that, by way of retaliation, he had palm- 
ed some abstruse monkish funeral discourse upon his astounded 
auditors. A strong impression was, however, produced upon 
his hearers, more by his manner than by the incomprehensible 
language in which his admonitions were conveyed. 

The oration being concluded, biscuits and confectionary 
were, according to the old observance, handed to such of the 
tenantry as chose to partake of them. The serving of the 

§ race-cup, which ought to have formed part of the duties of 
achariah, had he been capable of office, fell to the share of 
the Sexton. The bowl was kissed, first by Ranulph, with lips 
that trembled with emotion, and afterwards by his surrounding 
fiiends;but no drop was tasted, a circumstance which did not 
eseape Peter's observation. 

His work being nearly completed, he looked around for Jack 
Palmer, whom he had remarked during the discourse, but could 
no where discover him. Peter was about to place the flag^Ut 
now almost drained of its contents, upon its former resting-plaoei 
when Small took it from his hands. 

•« In poeuUfundo residuum non relinque^ admonisheth Pytha- 
gQam*9udi the Doctor. «' Let there be no dreg left in the oup 
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•—thy tmtk it eomplele.** Saying which, be retoraed it to ili9 
Sexton. 

*» My task here is ended," muttered the Sexton, «* Bnt aot 
eliewhere. Foul weather or fine— thunder or calm, I must to 
the church.** Bequeathing his final inatruetions to certain of- 
the household, who were to £Drm part of the procession, in esse 
the procession set out, he opened the hall door, and, the p^ting 
shower dashing heavily in his face, took hie way up the aTsnne. 
•* Now this is what 1 like," thought he, **> when my skin is 
heated with drink, to be soaked through and through — ^to heu 
the heavy rain patteriog among^st the leaves of the trees, it will 
soon be over,*' added he, holding out his band ; ««th«s iaiteiei 
—your storm — ^your deluding shower, pours down, and iedone; 
but your mizzling, muddling mist drags out the day. Give mi 
the storm — ^ha, ha !" 

Lights streamed through the chancel window ae the Sexton 
entered the church-yard, darkly defining all the ramified ttsr 
eery of the noble Gothic arch, and illumining the gorgeous dyes 
of its richly-stained fflass, profusely decorated with the aroio> 
rial bearings of the founder of the fane, and the many allianeoi 
of his descendants. The sheen of their blazonry gleamed briflhi 
in the darkness, as if to herald to his last home anottier of w 
line whose achievements it displayed. Glowinsr colouringSr 
chequered like rainbow tints, were shed upon the broken leafSi 
of the adjoining yew-trees, and upon the rounded grassy tombs. 

Opening the gate, as he looked in that direction, Peter became 
aware of a dark figure, enveloped in a large black cloak, and, 
what appeared to be a plumed hat, standing at some distance, 
between the window and the tree, and so interveniugr as to re- 
ceive the full influence of the stream of radiance, which served 
to dilate its already almost superhuman stature. The sextoo 
stopped. The figure remained stationary. There was some* 
thing singular, both in the costume and situation of the person* 
Peter, being naturally of an inquisitive turn, his curiosity was 
speedily aroused, and, familiar with every inch of the church- 
yard, he determined to take the nearest cut, and to ascertain 
to whom the mysterious cloak and hat belonged. Making his 
way over the undulating graves, and instinctively rounding the 
head-stones that intercepted his path, he speedily drew near 
the object of his inquiry. From the moveless posture which it 
maintained, the figure appeared to be unconscious of Peter's 
approach. To his eyes, it seemed to expand as he advanced. 
He was now almost close upon it, when missing his footing, 
owing to the uncertain state of the ground, rendered slippery 
by the rain, he stumbled forwards; and although be arose upon 
the instant, the figure had vanished. 

Peter stared in amazement. 

" What can this mean V ' exclaimed he. " W1h>, or what have 
I beheld T — this was the exact spot upon whieh it stood—this 
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llag<^Randolph Crewe's grave. This stone clanks firmly W 
neath my feet. It could never be poor Randolph's gbost« Ho 
eoald scarce afford a coat to cover his back during his lifetime, 
amch less a cloak and cap that might become a baron. And 
the devil is |oo wise to trust him. What if it be old Sir Ra- 
iiiilph, that I have seen % that feather looked like the sculptured 

Same upon his marble helm. I have heard he walks on nights 
le these. And then the voice I heard last night. Tut, it 
eannot be. Had I not slipped over yon unlucky hillock, it 
would not have escaped me, had it been human. But I must 
not tarry here, for ghost or goblin — the funeral train will tread 
upon my kibes else." 

Peter hastened to the church porch, and after shaking the 
wet from his clothes, as a water-dog might shake the moisture 
from his curly hide, and wringing his broad felt hat, he entered 
the holy edifice. The interior seemed one blaze of light to the 
Beztony in his sudden transition from outer darkness. Some 
few persons were assembled, probably such as were engraved 
ia the preparations, but there was one small group which im- 
■ediately attracted his attention. 

Kear the communion-table were three persons, habited in deep 
auMnming,' apparently occupied in examining the yarious menu- 
aentad sculpture that enriched the walls. Peter's office led him 
to that part of the church. About to descend into the vaults, 
to make the last preparations for the reception of the dead, with 
lantern in hand, keys, and a crowbar, he approached the party. 
Little attention was paid to the Sexton's proceedings, till the 
harsh grating of the lock attracted their notice. 

Peter sturted, as he beheld the face of one of the three, and 
lelazinflr his hold upon the key, the strong bolt shot back in 
the lock. There was a whisper amongst the party. A light 
■top was heard advancing towards him, and ere the Sexton 
eoald sufficiently recover his surprise, to force open the door, a 
imale figure stood by his side. 

- The keen, inquiring stare which Peter bestowed upon the 
eoQDtenance of the young lady, so abashed her, that she hesi- 
tated in her purpose of addressing him, and hastily retired. It 
was not admiration of the exquisite grace and beauty of the 
person who had approached him, that attracted the Sexton's 
legard, for Peter was no idolater of feminine loveliness— it was 
not the witchery of the dark blue eyes, into whose depths he 
gaaed, that drew enraptured worship from his steely soul — ^it 
waa not to peruse the enchanting outline of that face, or to 
arark her free and fawn-like step — ^it was with nothing of 
pleatonble emotion, but with a mixed feeling of wonder and 
cariosity that he gazed upon her. 

Reinforced by her companions, an elderly lady an« » *«* 
handaoiae man, whose bearing and deportment besnoke him to 
ba a soldier, the fair stranger again ventured towards Peter. 
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" Yoa are the Sexton,'' ndd slWy addn pt i n f Um io tvkB 
sweet and roasical. 

•• I am," returned Peter— 4t was hanrionj^ muKeeded bj dis- 
sonance. 

•• Yoa perhaps can tell as then," said the elderly ladjf 
••whether the funeral is likaly to take plaee . to-nightt w» 
thought it possible that the storm might altogether pAventh.*' 

<• The storm is over as nearly as may be,'* replied Peter. 
••The body will soon be on its way; I am bat now arrifed 
from the Hall." 

•• Indeed !" exclaimed the lady. •• None of the family will 
be present, I suppose; who is the chief moamerV 

•< Who but young Ranulph V* answered the Sexton. ••Then 
may be more of the family than were expected." 

•• Is he returned ?" asked the young lady, with great agita* 
tion. •• I thought he was abroad — that he was not ezpeeted; 
are you sure you are rightly informed V 

•• Rightly informed ?" echoed Peter ; •* I parted with to 
at the Hall not ten minutes since. He returned to-nightt BOit 
unexpectedly." 

••Oh, mother!" exclaimed the younger lady, ••that fliii 
should be— that I should meet him here. Why did we oomel 
-—lei us depart." 

•• It is impossible," replied her mother; ••the atom fnbidi 
it. It is so strange, I scarce can credit it ' Are yoosnnflf 
this?" addressing Peter. V 

••I have told you so. Other things, as strange^ hate iMf* 
pened at the Hall," muttered he. 

•• What mean you?" asked the gentleman^ nfstieug thif I** 
mark. 

•< You had not needed to ask the question of me, had yw 
been there, amongst the other guests," retorted Peter. "W 
things have been done there this night, and strange thhigsiBi]f 
odcur before the morning." 

•• You are insolent, sirrah ; I comprehend you not." 

•' Enough ! I can comprehend you," replied Peter, doggsdlyi 
•• I know the count of the mourners invited to thQ.cerefflOO»L- , 
Methinks there are three too many." 

•* Know you this saucy knave, mother?" 

" I cannot call him to mind, though I fancjr I have aeea hi« 
before." 

" My recollection serves me better, lady," interposed Peter. 
*• I remember one, who was once the proud heiress of Roek- 
wood — ay, proud and beautiful — then the house was filled wilk 
her ffallant suitors. Swords were crossed for her. Heiiti 
bled for her. Yet slie favoured none, until one hapless hoar« 
Sir Reginald Rookwood had a daughter; Sir Reginald M* 
dau^ter. Ha — ^I see I am right. Well, he is dead and burieil 
and Reginald, his son, is dead likewise ; and Sir Piert is o" 



120 

his road hither ; and yoa aro the laat^ as in the eoorae of Na* 
tore, you might have been the first. And, nowy that they me 
a]l gone, yon do rightly to bury your grteTanees with them. 
All that perplexes me, is to see you here,- and yet not altose- 
llier that, for youns Ranulph Rookwood is now loid of uie' 
ascendant, and mayhap — ha, I 



*Bat of right, and of rule, to the ancient nest. 
The rook that with rook mates, shall hold him possest.* 

■ 

Are yon familiar with that old saving, of your house V 

*' Silence, sirrah," exclain^ed the gentleman, ** or I will beat 
yonr brains out with your own spade." 

^ No ; let him speak — he has awakened thoughts of other 
days," said the lady, with an expression of anguish. 

** I have done," said Peter, ^' and must to work ; will you 
descend with me, Madam, into the sepulchre of your ancestry 1 
All your family lie within— ay, and the Lady Eleanor amongst 
the number." 

'^Not for worlds," replied Mrs. Mowbray, for it was she who 
ipoke. 

*^ If my brother would bear roe company, I would almost 
venture to enter the vault," said the younger lady. 
** Eleanor, it is a wild wish !" 

** And perhaps a wrong one," returned she ; '*' but I know not 
kow it is, an impulse, which 1 can scarce define, prompts me 
to Tititthat tomb. Will you ^o with me, mother 1" 

**It is a dismal place; but if you wish to go, I will not op- 
pose Toor iaelination — my son will attend us." And they ap- 
proaehed the door. 

The Sexton held the lantern so as to throw its light upon 
the steps as they descended towards the gloomy receptacle of 
the departed. Our readers are already acquainted with its ap* 
pearanee. Eleanor half repented having ventured within its 
dreary limits ; so much did the appearance of the yawning 
eelLs, surcharged with mortality, and, above all, the ghostly 
fiyore of the grim night, afiect her with dread, as she looked 
wistfollr around. She required all the support her brother's 
arm eould afford her ; nor was Mrs. Mowbray altogether un- 
moved. 

'^Whom does that marble effigy represent 1" asked Eleanor. 
**The first Sir Ranulph," r.eturned the Sexton, with a grin. 
Peter walked slowlyon, holding the light to the mouth of 
each recess, as he passed. Coffin upon eoffin was discovered. 
He paused. '' There lies Sir Reginald," quoth he—** and tkerCj 
crusned in her coffin, even as she was crushed in her brief ex- 
istence, the Lady Eleanor. Ay ! look upon it — there lies your 
mother," addressing Mrs. Mowbray ; «• your ancestress, young 
Itdy," turning to Eleanor, *' Beauty, after all, is but a fntU 







IN 

iraw. It tmiwitlMra. ^ ^ps om» m bonlifid 
ai% ttd Moee hid BUilMrad aioto TMis to Imt lifi^Srkaii 
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«• And all thalaaiily aio heie iiitenad» yo« MgflT ia^aiiei 
Mra. Mowbray. 

«• All," replied the Sexton. 

** Where, then. Ilea Sir Reginald*a youigor hrathar 1** 

**WhoV exelaimed Peter, starting. 

MAlanRookwood." 

••What of him r 

•• Nothing of moment; bat I thought yoa eoold peihqM hi* 
form me. He died yonng.*' 

•»He did," replied Peter, in an altered tone, *• Yeiy yoBMr; 
bat not before he had lived to an old age of wiatehedMia,. Do 
yoa know his story. Madam 1" 

•<I haTB heard it." 

•• From yonriather's lips 1" 

••From Sir Reginald Bookwood's— Aorer. Call htm aQt 
my &ther, sirrah ; even hare I will not hare him named so ti 
me." 

•* Year pardon, Madam," returned the Sexton. •* Qkeatenieltf 
was shown to the lady Eleanor, and may well eall iTorth ia* 
placable resentment in her child ; yet methinks the wrong he 
did his brother Alan, was the foulest stain with whieh Sir 
Reginald's black soul was dyed." 

" The wron^ he did my mother was the fooler,** said- Ifiit 
Mowbray, furiously. *' How 6an a churl like thoa Judga in 
such oases, or institute any parallel between them V* 

**True — true->-how can I judge!" rejoined the sextoa. **I 
have no feeling left for aught ; and if I had, I am a base-hot 
churl, and ought not to indulge it. But methinks^ he wha 
wrongreth his brother, in the nicest point in which man can bl 
wronged — ^who robbeth him of one rich gem, entrnated tot, 
brother's keeping — who stabbeth him where he is most d** 
fenoeless-^most exposed, yet where he should be arrow-prool- 
who druggeth, with subtle poison, the sacred cup of firatenul 
love, cannot well sin more deep and damnably." » 

••And did Sir Reginald do this)" demand^ Major Mmr- 
bray. 

•• He wronged his brother's honour," replied the Sextaei- 
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**h» lobbed him of his wife---poisoDed his existence, and hur- 
tled him to an early grave/' 

Eleanor shudderingly held back during this horrible narrar 
rtfon, the hearing^ of which she wonld willingly have shunned, 
Ind it been possible. 

• Can this be true,*' asked the Major. 

*• Too true, my son," replied Mrs. Mowbray sorrowfully. 

*^ Gracious God ! anift he could live to a good old age, with 
such a Clime upon his conscience." 

*' His conscience ! — -ha, ha," echoed the Sextos. " He was 
not troubled with the burthen." 

** And where lies the unfortunate brother 1" said Major Mow- 
bray. 

** Abroad — ^I know not where. Suffice it he is at rest." 

** And what became of her — the wretched, guilty— -doubly 
guilty one !" asked Mrs. Mowbray. 

*'She died, despairing," replied the Sexton, in a hollow 
▼oice. 

*• They had a daughter — ^what of her?" inquired Mrs. Mow- 
bray. 

*'A daughter! God in heaven!" exclaimed Major Mow- 
bray. 

** Ay — a daughter !" returned the Sexton. " Start not. Sir ; 
she was born before Sir Reginald broke his faith, with God and 
man. They were spared that guilt." 

** Thank heaven," exclaimed the Major. ''What became 
of herl" 

**She is dead, likewise, I have heard," returned I*eter. 
«* The infnnd and the injurer are gone— -the destroyer and his 
▼ictims." 

Awaiting no reply, Peter further traversed the vault, ele- 
vating the light, so as to reveal the contents of each cell. 
One circumstance filled him with surprise and dismay— he 
could no where perceive the coffin of his daughter. Convinced 
that he himself had placed it upon the pile before him — no one, 
of whom he was aware could have entered the vault, subse- 
cnently to his visit ; yet, although the keys had never quitted 
mB possession, it would appear that the coffin had been re- 
moved. In vain he peered into 'each recess — they were full— 
they were undisturbed ; s^nd, with much internsd marvelling 
and misgiving, Peter gave up the search. *' Some one must 
have a key of the place, that I wot not of," murmured he to 
himself; •* yet that is scarce likely ; and then the unaccounta- 
ble intrusion which I experienced Tast night in my conference 
with Luke, would seem as if— what, the ^ead meddlo with the 
dead— impossible ! but this must be looked to. Now 1 be- 
IhiDk me, Luke stayed for some space within the vault; what 
ff be found some means to hide it 1 it is more than probable." 
JkS he moved his footsteps, his companions silently followed. 



He stopped, and signifying, that all was finished, tlnq^ notuiK 
willingly quitted this chamber of death, leaying him Behind 

them.*^ 

«« It is a dreadful place,*' whispered Eleanor to her mothrti^ .. 
"nor would I have visited it, had I conceived anything efwi / 
horrors. And that strangre man I who or what is ho* ^hit Ifi 
talks in a strain so forbidding V ^ ' . 

« Ay, who is he 1" asked Major Mowbray, 

*• I recollect him now," replied Mrs. Mowbray ; ^« ha is out | 
who hath ever been connected with the family. TSb M • 
daughter, whose beauty was her ruin : it is a sad tra»^f (MVr 
not tell ^t now : yon have heard enough of misery anagi0t; 
but that may account for his bitterness of speech. He WM s 
dependant upon my poor brother." 

*< Poor mran !" replied Eleanor ; *' if he has hstt} upfortaidBl^ 
I pity him. I am sorry we have been into thatdreidfal'plsc^ 
I am very faint; and I tremble more than ever* at the.thoeghl 
of meeting Ranulph Rookwood again. I can scarce soppoit 
myself — I am sure I shall not venture to look upon him." 

*'Had I dreamed of the likelihood of his attendingt^eei^ 
mony, rest assured, dear Eleanor, we shpuld notlnFebefla 
here : but I was informed that there was no possibility o£ hif 
return ; and upon that understanding afbne it was, I campy bot 
bein^ here, I will not withdraw. Compose yourself, vj 
child. It will be a trying time to both of us ; but it is now it* 
evitable." . 

At this moment the bell began to toll. " The procession hw 
started," said Peter, as he passed the Mowbrays. " That bell 
announces the setting out." 

"See yonder persons hurrying to the door,'* exclaimed 
Eleanor, with eagerness, and trembling violently. " They as 
coming. Oh ! 1 shall never be able to go through with it, 
dear mother !" 

Peter hastened to the church door, where he stationed hioi- 
self, in company with a host of others equally curious. Flidc- 
ering lights in the distance, shining like stars through the 
trees, showed them that the procession was collecting in front 
of the Hall. The rain had now entirely ceased ; the thaodec 
only muttered from afar, and the lambent lightning seemed onlT 
to lick the moisture from the trees. The bell continued to toll, 
and its loud booming awoke the drowsy echoes of the valley. 

A striking change had taken place, even in this brief period 
in. the appearance of the night. The sky, heretofore curtained 
with darkness, was now illumined by a serene, soft mooDi 
which, floating in a watery halo, tinned with radiance tiis 
edffes ^of a fow ghostly clouds, that hurried along the deep 
and starlight sUeib The suddenness of the change coald aot ' 
iail to excite earprise and admiration, mingled with ngreti 
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h^t the proBession had not been delayed until the present 
ime. 

Slowly and mournfully the train was seen to approach the 
Aiarch-yardy winding, two by two, with melancholy step, 
soniid the comer of theroad* First came Doctor Stnall ; then 
te mvies, with their sable panoply — next, the-torch-bearers— 
mxL, those who sustained the coffin, bending beneath the pon* 
lerouB burthen, followed by Sir Ranulph, and a long line 0|f at- 
Bodants, all plainly to be distingruished by the flashing torch- 

r^lhe ehiirph-yard was thronged by the moumfol train. The 
ongr wmj of dusker figures — ^the waving torch-li^t, gleaming 
a^Uy m the white moonshine — now glistening upon the 
idiibre hiAUinnentB of the bearers, and on their shrouaed load 
—now refleetiBd upon the spectral branches of the yew trees, 
ir fidliog upoii the ivied buttresses of the ancient chiirph, con* 
Ititated no unimpressiTe picture. Over all, like a silver lamp, 
mntt in the still sky, shone the moon, shedding a soothing, 
iptntoal lustre over the scene. 

The pealing ornn broke into a solemn strain, as the coffin 
ms borne along me mid aisle-^the mourners following, with 
mvafend step, and slow. It was deposited near the mouth of 
kh0 '▼uiit, the whole assemblage circling around it. Doctor 
Sflsall proceeded with the performance of that magnificent ser- 
viee appointed for the burial of the dead, in a tone as remarka- 
ble for Its sadness, as for its force and fervour. There was a 
lear in every eye— a cloud on every brow. 

Brightly illumined as was the whole building, there were 
BtUl^some recesses which, owing to the intervention of heavy 
pillars, were thrown somewhat into shade ; and in one of these, 
■upported by her mother and brother, stood Eleanor, a weep- 
ing witness of the scene. She beheld the palled coffin silently 
borne along — she saw one dark figure slowly following— she 
knew those pale features— oh, how pale they were ! A year 
had wrought a fearfal alteration ; she could scarce credit what 
die beheld. He must, indeed, have suffered — deeply suffered ; 
and her heart told her that his sorrows had been for her. He 
Mosed— -he raised his melancholy eyes, and, for an instant, 
looked around ; they wandered on empty space — ^yet those dark 
oibs seemed to settle upon her — to penetrate her soul. She 
tnmbled with emotion---her blood mounted to her cheeks— her 
heart fluttered like the dove^s ; he saw her not. The agony—- 
the ocstacy is past. The service proceeds, and she fain would 
Ihiteo ; the sounds reach her eaia, but not their import— one 
thought alone absorbs her. 

Many a woefol lool^ besides, was direeted to the principal 
flgare u this ceremonial — to Ranulph Rookwood. He was a 
my to unutterable anguish of soul ; his heart bled inwardlv, 
for the lather he had lost. Mechanically following tiie body 
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down tbe aisle— he had taken his station neat it, gmng mih 
confased vision, upontli^ by-standers— had listened, with asid 
composure to the expressive delivery of Small, until be lesd— 
*« For man walketh vn a vain shadow, and disguieieih himm^ m 
vain : he heapeth up riches, and cannot tell who shall gaiher tktm/* 

<« Verily!'' exclaimed a deep voice; and Rannlph lookiig^ 
round, met the eyes of Peter Bradley fixed full upon iiim; .but 
it was evidently not the sexton who had spoken. 

lUnulph withdrew his slance ; but, in spite of his anxietjr to 
forget it, that look haunted him. Small continued the sernee. 
He arrived at this verse : — *' Thou hast set our nUsdeeds bifin 
thee / and our secret sins in the Ught of thy countenance,^* 

** Even so!" exclaimed the voice; bat Ranulph looked lot 
again. His heart melted within him ; and leaning his &ee 
upon his hand, he wept aloud. In the fulness of his nk^ he 
took little note of passing things : he was absorbed in alUotioii. 
Scheme and speculation, for future coadnct, were all swept 
away, by the strong tide of wo— were all banished, by Ibo 
reflections of the emptiness and unsubstantiality of humaaei- 
istence. Death swallowed all. Ranulph became, as it were, 
entranced. A hand was laid upon his shoulder — it was that<^ 
Doctor Small. 

«< Command yourself, I entreatof you,my dearSirRannlpb," 
said the Doctor, ** and suffer this melancholy ceremonial to be 
completed." Saying which, he gently withdrew Ranulph 
from his support and the coffin was Towered into the vanlt 

Ranulph remained for some time in the extremity of sorrow. 
When he in part recovered, the crowd had dispersed, and few 
persons were remaining within the church ; yet near him stood 
three apparent loiterers. They advanced towards him* Aa 
exclamation of surprise and joy burst from his lips* 

'* Eleanor !" 

«* Ranulph !" 

<* Is it possible ? Do I indeed behold you, Eleanor 1" 

No other word was spoken. They rushed into each other'f 
arms. Oh sad ! — sad is the lover's parting — no pang so keeo; 
but if life hath a joy more exquisite than others— if felicity htth 
one drop more racy than the rest in her honeyed cup, it is the 
gust of happiness which the lover enjoys in such a union as the 
present. To say that he was as one raised from the depths of 
misery, by some angel comforter, were a feeble comparison d 
the transport of Ranulph. To paint the thrilling delight of 
Eleanor — the trembling tenderness — the fond abandonment, 
which vanquished all her maiden scruples, would be impossible. 
Reluctantly yielding— fearina, yet complying, her lips weis 
sealed in one long, loving, holy kiss, the sanctifying pledsaof 
their tried affection. 
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«* Eleanor^^ear Eleanor,'* exclaimed Ranulph — '^ though I 
hold you within my arms — though each nerre within my 
fVame, assures me of your presence— though I look into those 
•ygs, which seem fraught with greater endearment than ever 
I have known them wear — ^yet, though I see and feel, and 
know all this, so sudden, so unlooked-for is the happiness, that 
I eould almost doubt its reality. Why — why am I so blest 1 
Forffive me, Eleanor, if so many dark oppressions weigh iipon 
Bij brain, that what I fain would wish the most, I most discr^ 
dit; and though I hold thee to my bosom, and feel to Yny 
hnHitCB inmost core that thou art nigh me, yet do I fear that the 
fiUe which hath brought thee hither, may tear thee from me. 
Speak — spea^k, dear Eleanor, and say, to what blessed circum- 
ttanees I am indebted for this unlooked-for happiness." 

** I am here— >ic;e are here, dear Ranulph ; but the melancholy 
oeoasion of our meeting is one whiek represses even my joy at 
teaiog you. We are staying not far hence, with friends ; and 
mj mother, hearing of her brother^s death, and wishing to bury 
•11 animosity with him, resolved to be present at the sad cere- 
nooy. We were told you could not be here." 

'* And \\^ould ray presence have prevented your attendance, 
Eleanor r' 

** Not that, dear Ranulph ; but' "" 

** But what t" 

^*1 feared to meet you." 

«• Why fear, dear Eleanor ?" 

She turned aside without answering. 

At that moment, a recollection of his mother*8 warning woids, 
mud of the change that might take place in his fortunes, crossed 
Raaulph's mind as the baleful shadow of a fiend flitting over a 
Paradise ; and he shuddered. < 

** We are but secondary in your regards, Sir Ranulph," said 
Mrs. Mowbray, advancing. 

**^«r Raaulph!" mentally echoed the young man — «*What 
will she think, when she knows that that title is not mine ? — 
I dread to tell her.*' He then added aloud, with a melancholy 
smile—'' I crave your pardon. Madam, but the delight of a 
meeting so unexpected with your daughter must plead my 



apology. 
"Non 



lone is wanting. Sir Ranulph," said Major Mowbray. 
^ i who have known what separation from my sister is, can 
readHv excuse your feeling. But you look ill." 

*'I have, indeed, experienced ranch mental anxiety," said 
Banulph, looking at Eleanor; <'but that is now past, audi 
would fain hope that a brighter day if dawning." His heart 
answered, 'twas but a hope. 

** Yoa were aolooked-for here toHiighi, Ranalpk," said Mrs. 



136 

» 

Mowbray— *' by ii8 at leaat: we weie told that yoa woe 
abroad—that you coold not be here.*' 

"Yon were riffhtly informed, Madam/' replied Rannljpb. 
(< I was unlooked-for, not by yoa alone, bat by all. I mj 
arrived this evening from Bourdeanz.*' 

** From Bourdeaux !" exclaimed Eleanor. 

*( From Chateau I^t RWi^re, on the Garonney" replied Bi- 

nulph." 

«• Chateaux La Riviere 1" echoed ISleaaor, Id aarprlss. 
" And BO you visited the dear old hoosel Were yoa aware wbo 
had been its inhabitants V 

«' I was, dear Eleanor," replied Rannlph ; *• I have resided 
there daring the last two months.** 

<« Indeed!" said Mrs. Mowbray. "And Madame Derrilk 
and her husband ^" 

<* Were well, when I departed.*' 

** I am delighted to hear it. And how did yoa contrive to 
findi>at the house 1 — ^you mast tell me all about it, dear Ras- 

ulph." 
**Not now, Eleanor," interrupted Mrs* Mowbray— ^yoe 

forget." 

*'I did, indeed, foreet," said Eleanor, saddening. 

<* We must depart," said Mrs. Mowbray, addressmg Rannlph. 
«« We are staying witif the Davenhams, at Braybrook, and skdl 
remain there. Adieu;" 

** My days of mourning will be broken by painful yet aeeee- 
sary duties, which will not admit delay," returned Ranolpfa; 
>< I will ride there to-morrow. There is much on which I would 
consult you all. I would have ventured to reouest the fayoar 
of your company at the Hall, had the occasion Veen other than 
the present." 

*' And I would gladly have accepted your invitation, had the 
season been more suitable, Sir Ranulph," returned Mrs. Mow- 
bray ; *' I would gladly see that house again. During your 
father's lifetime I could not approach it; now yoa are owner of 
the mansion, it will delight me much to behold it once moie. 
'Tis a fine old house ! — You are lord of broad lands, Sir Ran- 
ulph — a goodly inheritance." 

" Madam !" 

'* And a proud title, which you will grace well, I doubt not* 
The first, the noblest of our house, was he from whom yoa 
derive your name. You are the third Sir Ranulph ; the first 
founded the house of Rookwood, the next advanced it—'tis for 
you to raise its glory to its acme." 

** Alas ! Madam, I have no such thought." 

"And wherefore not? — ^you are young— you are wealthy— 
you are powerful. With such demesnes as those of Rookwood 
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—-'with such a title as its lord can claim, nought is too high to 
aspire to." 

^ I aspire to nothing, Madam, hut your daughter's hand ; and 
eren that I will not venture to solicit until you are acquainted 
with ^" and he hesitated. 

** With what ?" asked Mrs. Mowbray. 

**Dear Ranulph — for mercy's sake— not now — speak not of 
it now — -^' interrupted Eleanor. 

** A singular, and to me most perplexing event hath occurred 
to-night," replied Ranulph, <• which may materially effect my 
future fortunes." 

*» Your fortunes P' echoed Mrs. Mowbrayi ** Doth it relate to 
your mother 1" 

^ No, Madam, not to her, to another !" 

^» Ha !whM other?" 

'*I>o nol^-pray do not press this matter further now, dear 
nother," said Eleanor, *'you distrees him." 

•^ You shall know all to-morrow," said Ranulph. 

^' Ay, to-morrow, dear Ranulph," said Eleanor; *' and what* 
eviir that morrow may bring forth, it will bring happiness to 
me, 80 you are bearer of the tidings." 

••Dear Eleanor!" 

••I shall expect your comU^ with impatience," said Mrs. 
Mowbray. 

•• And I," said Major Mowbray, who had listened thus far in 
silence, •• would offer you my eervices fully, in any way yon 
think they would be useful to you. Command me as you think 
fiUing." 

••I thank you heartily^" returned Ranulph. ••To-morrow 
jrou sh^ learn alL Meanwhile it will be my business to in* 
▼estigate the truth or falsehood of the statement I have heard, 
ere I report it to you." 

As they issued from the church it was grey dawn. Mrs. 
Mowbray's carriage was at the door. The party entered it ; 
and, accompanied by Doctor Small, whom he found within in 
the vestry, Ranulph walked towards the Hall, where a fresh 
surprise awaited him. 

19* 
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I.RAViffo Kanulph Rookwood on his way to the HiU, «• 
•hHll now return to the captive. 

(^uariled by the two young farmers, who had diaplayad m 
much address in seizing him, Luke was eonTOTed in safttf to 
the small chamber in the eastern wing, destined by Mr. CoslHi 
to bo his place of confinement for the night. The issMi 
or rather closet, opening from another room, was exliusdly 
well adapted for the purpose for which it was choeea, ksriag 
no perceptible outlet; being defended, on eitlier side, by 
thick partition walls, of the hardest oak, and at the extmnitff 
by the solid manonry of the mansion. It was, in fiwl, aisv- 
nant of the building hntftnor even to the first Sir Ruiolpk*! 
dsy ; and the narrow limits of Luke's cell had been eraeled 
long before the date of his earliest progenitor. Having ssas 
liis prisoner safely bestowed, the room was •arefally examined 
^very board sounded — every crevice and comer peered islo 
by the needle eye of the little lawyer, and nothinflr being foood 
insecure, the light was removed — the door locked — the mstio 
constables dismissed, and a brace of pistols loaded, and laidoB 
the tabic, Mr. Coates pronounced himself thoroughly satisfied 
and quite comfortable. 

'* Comfortable!*' Titus heaved a sigh, as he echoed the 
word — it found no echo in his heart. He felt anything bot 
comfortable. His heart was with the body all the while. Me 
thought of the splendour of the funeral — the torches — ^the ilia- 
mined church — his own dignified march down the aisle, and the 
oflfect he expected to produce amongst the bewildered msties. 
Ho thoui^ht of all these things, and cursed Luke by his Gods. 
The sight of the musty old apartment, hung round with faded 
arras, which, as ho said, '* smelt of nothing but rats and ghosts, 
and such like varmint," did not serve to mspiritbim; and the 
proper equilibrium of his temper was not completely restored 
until the entrance of the butler into the room, with all the re- 
quisites for the manufacture of punch, afforded him some proe- 
pective solace. 

" And what are they all about now, Tim 1" asked Utas. 

**They are all carousing," answered the domesUc; **Dr. 
Small is just about to pronounce the funeral ration." 
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**D6yil take it," replied Titus, *< there's another idIm~ 
CooldnU I just slip out, and see that?" 

** By no means," said Coates. ** Consider, Sir Ranolph is 
there." 

'* Ah Tim !" said Titus, heaving a deep sigh and squeezing a 
lemon : *' do you recollect the way I used to brew for the ould 
8qaire, with a bit of fruit at the bottom- of the glass 1 And then 
to think that, after all, I should be left out of his funeral-^it's 
the very height of barbarity. You are sure this is InUngwztBr, 
Tim, — ^for after all, that's the secret of making good toddy, and 
yoa may take my word for it, Tim. This rum of yours is poor 
•toff — there's no ponch worth the trouble of drinking, bnt 
irhiskey — a glass of right potheen, straw colour, peat-flaTOur, 
ten degrees over proof, would be the only thing to drown my 
eures. Any such stuff iu the cellar t There used to be an odd 
bottle or so, Tim ?" 

**Vve a notion there be," returned Timothy. "I'll try the 
old bin, and if I can lay hands upon one, your honour shall 
InTe it, you may depend." 

The butler departed, and Titus, emulating Mr. Coates, who 
hmd already enveloped himself, like Juno, in a cloud, proceeded 
to light his pipe. 

' * Luke, meanwhile, had been left alone, without li^ht. He 
paced about his narrow prison; a few steps was all its space 
afforded ; until, wearied with the fruitless exertion, he at length 
sat down. He had much to meditate upon, and with nojoglit to 
check the current of his thoughts, nought to distract his atten- 
tioB, in silence, in solitude, and in darkness, he pondered deeply 
upon his past, his present situation, and his futore prospects* 
The future was gloomy enough— the present fraught with dan- 
ger. And now that the fe^er of excitement was passed, he 
oererely reproached himself for his precipitancy. His mind, 
by decrees, assumed a more tranquil state; and, exhansted 
with his frreat previous fatigue, he threw himself upon the floor 
of his pnson-honse, and addressed himself to slumber. The 
Boise he made induced Coates to enter the room, which he did 
with a pistol in each hand, followed by Titus, with a pipe and 
candle; hut finding all safe, the sentinels retired. 

** One may see, with half an eye, that you're not used to a 
ftather bed, my friend," said Titus, as the door was k>eked. 
*'Bj the powers, hat he's a tall chap, any how-— why his feet 
almoet touch th«4oor. I should say that room was a matter of 
six leet long, Mr. Ccates." 
** Exactly." 

*» Well, that's a good guess. Curse that uffly rascal, Tim ; 
he's aerer brought the whiskey yet; but I'll be even with him 
to-monow. Couldn't you just see to the prisoner for ten 
■innte% Mr. Coates V 
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•« Not ten seeonds. I shall report yon, if yoo stir from your 

poet." 

Here the door was opened, and Tim entered with the whif- 

kev* 

<« Ah, by my soal, Tim, and here yon come at last— VDcoric 
it, man, and give us a thimble full — blob— there goes the stop- 
per-cere's a glass*' — smackinfir his lips — «« whist^ Tim,anodiir 
drop— stuff like this will never hurt a body. Mr. Coates, tiy it 
-Huo— I thought you'd be a man of more taste." 

^ I must limit you to a certain quantity," replied Coates, ''or j 
you will not be fit to keep guard — another glass mast be tin 
extent of your allowance.'' 

*' Another glass! and do you think I'll submit to any sock 
iniquitous proposition ?" 

** Beg pardon, gentlemen," said Tim ; '* bat her ladyship de- 
sires me to tell you both, that she trusted you would keep tbs 
strictest watch upon the prisoner. I have the same me8sa|i 
also from Sir Ranulph." 

<* Do you hear that 1" cried Coates. 

<>And what are they all about now, Timi" asked Titos. 

**Just starting. Sir — they're all getting ready," returned 
Tim ; '* and, indeed, I must not lose my time gossiping hers, 
for I be wanted now. You must be pleased to take ears of 
yourselves, gentlemen, for an hour or so, for there will he only 
a few women-kind left in the house. Ths storm's just ovor, 
and the men are all lighting their torches. Oh, it's a grand 
sight !" And off set Tim. 

"Bad luck to myself, any how," ejaculated Titus; "this is 
more than I can bear — ^I've had enough of this watch and ward 
business — ^if the prisoner stirs, shoot him, Mr. Coates, if yon 
think proper — ^I'll be back in an hour." 

"1 tell you what, Mr. Tyrconnel," said Coates, coolly, 
taking up the pistol from the table, "• I'm a man of few wordsj 
but those few are, I hope, to the purpose, and I'd have yon to 
know that if you stir from that chair, or attempt to leave the 
■ room, dammee if I don't send a brace of bullets after you. I'm 
serious, I assure you." Saying which, he cocked the pistol. 

Titus attempted no further reply ; but deliberately brewed 
himself a glass of toddy. 

"That's your last glass," said the inexorable Coates. 

To return once more to Luke. He slept uneasily for some 
shdrt space, and was awakened by a sound which reached hie 
dreaming ears, and connected itself with the visidns that slum- 
ber was weaving around him. It was some moments before he 
could distinctly remember where he was. He would not ven- 
ture to sleep again, thouffh he felt impelled ^y drowsiness— 
there was a fixed pain at his heart, as if circulation were sus* 
pended» Changing his posture, he raised himself upon one 
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irm— be thra becmme aware of a aeratchin^ noise, somewhat 
•imilar to the aouod he had heard in his dream, and perceived, 
what he had not before noticed, a light gleaming through a 
orerioe in the oaken partition. His attention was immediately 
aireated, and placing his eye close to the chink, which had 
probably been originally occasioned by the warping of the 
woody coald distinctly perceive a dark lantern bnrning ; and, by 
its li^t, a man filing some implement of honse-breaking. 
The light fell before the hard features of the man, with whose 
eoQntenance Lake was familiar; and although only one person 
eme within the scope of his view. Lake could make oat from 
m, muttered conversation that was carried on, that he had a com- 
pmnion. The parties were near to him, and though speaking in 
a low tone, Luke's quick ear caught the following dis- 



** Curse the darkey,"* said he of the file— ^ i can't see the 
taeth of this here handsaw, and sharp they most be, or I shidl, 
mevm cut through the plate-chest in time — ^Where's the jemmy ,j 
mad the kate ?± Softly, softly, thonl't never lam judgment, Dick 
^l^der — Don't I tell thee that that cursed law-lurcher is keep- 
tegr watch in the next room, and it won't do to disturb 'em just 
■ow i We must ramshackle the house first, before we think 
of tackling him." 

•♦Well, for my part," replied Wilder, "I can't see the use 
of meddling with that busrness; but, however. Jack Palmer 
will have it so, and he's in a manner our Captain, and we 
must obey him. That youngster's not like one of us — ^he's bat 
a canting runaway, and not a reg'lar scampsman likeourselves ; 
for my part, I should leave him to the care of histoid lockeram 
Jaw'd granddad ; but, as I said before. Jack's will is law— be- 
0idea, we owe him a good turn — we shall have a prize to-night 
— 4haBk'8 to his management — ^I've alteadv ffot my share of the 
Ivniea — and you've pocketed a few — eh. Bob 1" 

•• Ay, but nothing to what we shall have — ^there's a mint o' 
money, and a power of plate, besides jewels, beyond all price, 
in die old lady's room. She keeps all locked up in her istrong 
box— as Jack has found out. I stole there myself, to have a 
look at the place aforehand, and were just creeping towards 
her chamber, when I seed the old Lady and this here Luke 
Bndley make their appearance. I heard her screeching ; but, 
ma you may suppose, I didn't tarry for roach questioning." 

♦♦ You might have saved us all this trouble, had you re- 
mained," returned Wilder. 

*• Ay, but it wouldn't fadge then — ^but what rig keeps Jack % 
We're all ready for the job— and I tell yoa what, Rob Rust, 
I've made my clasp knife as sharp as a razor, and dammee 

• Dark lantern. t Iron crow. t Pick-lock. 
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if tlirtt filil woman tfiirM niA mudi of her ; 
ht«r irtlliiii|( 111 rmiirn, iiimy 1 come to the 2 
thni^'rt it|i'* 

Nii|i|iiiiiiN«iil ImiKlitar, from Rust, foil 
'I'lirti IrtiiMli iiiniln l.nkn'ii blood run cold ^tfaiA su 

A lii(iiiiifi|t Willi nnw hnnnl in the room, aott 
wiinU, t««rliiiii«itiMiii of iinrpriM}, and amothend 
hiPiiiil Irmii lhi« |>nrli«ifl. 

*' Mmvii, PrtiiiAtii- •fHinoiiR. That d 
(li»vtl liliiimvir. 

•• I ihiiik II will nnHwerlhApurpoae,'*ratanied-fae 

*• hill wUtii ithtipr, |iwlliiT-— In all ready?**- 

all'i* Hirtdy.'* 

•• 'riinffi. nir wllh vmir Riampa, and on with jour iist 

iii't H wurd. Kiiflfiw mn, and, for your liTea. don't 
•lfi|i, l»nl a« I dlrm^l you. The word mnstbe, ^Sir Pien 
wimhI i^nlU.* Wn'll ovnrhall the awaff here; and haricyeuaq* 
UtU, I'll nut iMidtfe an inch till Luke Bradley be set fiee. Bri 
en ('III liiitiidi eml I alwaya atick hy old fnends. Fd do ifci 
Mfiiiiti U»i Mihitf lif you. ao no flim^hiDgr ; beeidea, I ova ifatt 
ii|tM(ir Mhrtiik'd, Miilvrlhnir, aplit-eauae Coatee, who aaaii 
MiMiihii'l « Mind|fe» «nd 1*11 pny him off, as Paal did tin Epb^ 
Ma\*9 V CM iiiny omp hU earii, or alit hit tongoe, as yoa woald 
a Hieifp !•«'■», ('r eny oiht>r chait<irinf( yarmint ; make him aft 
hi* ('Wii l»^«teiitt«nl, or Croat him with a touch of yoor Akv 
(Hifnt9 Aoi, 1) yon think propor, or give him a taste of the bias 
piniiih. \oil nnw In hualnoiiM.** 

Niivln^ whirh, Ihoy noliitilriiHly departed; but, carefully as 
«Im>v i<1cmiiI Mip dfior, laikn'H vnt could detect the soand^^ 
Tht'v wi>i»> ){ono what wum ho lo do 1 — the hoase would be 
i(>|tlM>il Tito ininu'dUln aUnt'k would be directed to Lady 
lliii*kw<>i*(l , in onoo ol ri^Nlnlnnro kho would be murdered ; aad 
IhHl lliH wrti nil Ullo i«uiip<>iiilion, tlio character of the mca too 
woll iiKiuM'il lihn. And llii^n, with hands, perhaps, dripping 
with liiM hhioil, llipy would rotuM), to roloase him from prison; 
In mmOiIv. I III* HI •(••tor ol' tho houno, attnr they had despoiled it 
IIU hldml wn4 ohllltnl with horror — nud felt what all must have 
o«|m«iUmiimmI, who havo horn ho nituntod, with the will but not 
Iho powoi, i\i rtimiiit Huitthor-— a Honiintion almost approaching 
to toihiio. At thla moniont a didtnnt scream burst upon his 
HSia nnoiluM — ho hoaltatod no lon)r(ir. With all bis force he 
thuiuloiod nuniiiHt tho door. 

•* WhiU do YOU want, rascal V* inquired Coates, from with- 
out. 

•• Thi^M* are robbers in the house.*' 

•* Thank you for the information. There is one I know of 
already.** 
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*• Fool, they are in Lady Rookwood'f room— fly to her attiat- 



ance." 



•* A likely atory, and leave you here*** 
** Do you hear that scream 1" 

** £h, what — what^s that? — ^I do hear fomethiog, but it may 
be all a trick/' 

Luke daahed himself with all his force against the door. It 
burst open, and he stood before the astonished Attorney. 

** Advance a footstep, scoundrel/' said Coates, presenting 
both his pistols, ** and I will lodge a brace of bullets in your 
head.*; 

** Listen to me," said Luke ; '* there are robbers in the house 
-—they are in Lady Rook wood's chamber — they will plunder 
the place of everything — perhaps murder her. Fly to her as- 
sistance, I will accompany you — assist you— 4t is your only 
chance." 

** Afy only chance— t^oiir only chance, rascal ; do you take 
ae for a green horn I This is a poor subterfuge ; could yoa 
not have vamped up something better 1 But back to your own 
loom, or I will make no more of shooting you^ than I would of 
sauffing that candle." 

^ Be advised. Sir — ^I warn you — Lady Rookwood herself will 
throw all the blame on you. There are three of them — giore 
me a pistol, and fear nothing." 

*^ Give you a pistol ! Ha, ha — to be its mark myself. You 
are an amusing rascal, I will say." 

** Sir» I tell you not a moment is to be lost. Is life nothing t 
•he may be murdered." 

** I tell you, once for all, it won't do ; go back to your room, 
or take the consequence." 

**But it shall do, any how," exclaimed Titos, flinging 
himself upon the Attorney, and holding both his arms ; ** you've 
bullied me long enough — I'm sure the lad's in the right." 

Nothing heeding tho disputants, Luke snatched the pistols 
from the hands of Coates. 

** Very well, Mr. Tyrconnel ; very well, Sb;" cried the 
Attorney, boiling with wrath, and spluttering out his words— 
** Extremely wel]. Sir; you are not perhaps aware. Sir, what 
yoa have done ; but you will repent this. Sir — ^repent, 1 say- 
repent was my word, Mr. Tyrconnel." 
** Repent be d d," replied Titus. 

^* Follow me," cried Luke; " settle your differences hereaf- 
ter. Quick, or we shall be too late." 

Coates bustled after him, and Titus, putting the neck of the 
forbidden whiskey bottle to his lips, and gulping down a hasty 
mouthful, snatched up a rusty poker, and followed the party 
with more alacrity than might have been expected from so 
portly a personage. 
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CHAPTER m. 



Oibbei, Well, gentlemeD, *tu a fine night for our entarpriie. 

Homnalou). Dark m heU. 

Bag$kat, And blows like the devil. 

Bwdfaee. You*U have no creature to deal with but the ladies. 

CHbbet, And I can assure you, friend, there's a great deal of ■I* 
dress, and good manners, in robbing a lady. I am the most cf t 
gentleman, that way, that ever travelled the road. 

Bkjlux ShmATAom. 

AccoMPANiiD by her boDi Lady Rookwood, on qoittiiig tibs 
chamber of the dead, returned to her own room. TiOf wan 
alone. She renewed all her arguments— had recoarM to pH- ] 
sionate fupplieations— to yiolent threats; all were inefieewL 
Ranulph maintained profound silence. He listened with mdai- 
eholy attention, but replied not. Passion, as it often doth, de- 
feat^ its own ends ; and Lady Rook wood, seeing the ill eibet 
her anger would probably produce, gradually softened the 
asperity of her manner, and suffered Ranulph to depart. 

Left to herself and the communings of her own troubled 
spirit, her fortitude, in a measure, forsook her under the pres- 
sure of the difficulties that seemed to press on all sides. There 
was no plan she could devise — no scheme adopt, unattended 
with extremest peril. She must act alone — with promptitude, 
with decision, with secresy : to win her son over was her chief 
desire, and that at all hazards, she was resolved to do. Bat 
how 1 — She knew but of one point upon which he was vulner- 
able—one weak part on which the citadel of his firm soul was 
accessible — one link by which she could enchain him. Hie 
love for Eleanor Mowbray was that link. By raising donbte 
in his mind, and showing fresh difficulties, she would compel 
him to acquiesce in her machinationsi as a necessary means of 
accomplishing her own object. This she wished to efifect, but 
still she doubted; there was a depth of resolution in the placid 
stream of Ranulph's character, which she. had already often 
fathomed. She knew his firmness, and she dreaded that bis 
sense of justice should be stronger than his passion, ardeot 
though she knew the latter to be. But the trial should be 
made. 

As she wove the^e webs of darkness, fear, hitherto unknown, 
took possession of her soul. She listened to the howling of 
the wind — to the vibration of the rafters — to the thunder's roar, 
and to the hissing rain; till she, who never trembled at the 
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1^<«glit of danger, became filled with apprehension and vagne 
UDeasiness. 

She summoned her attendant, Agnes. The old handniaiden 
remarked the perturbed manner of her mistress, but made no 
comment. Lights were ordered ; and wImd Agnes returned, 
liad J Rookwood fixed a look so wistful upon her, that she ven- 
tued to address her. Agnes trembled as she spoke^- 

** Bless you, my Lady, but you look ^ery paJe, and no won- 
der. I feel sick at heart, too. It*s all over, and he is gone to 
hia account — ^poor master ! he who feared so much to die — ^and 
Ifaea such a night as it is for his funeral* Oh, my Lady, I 
shall be glad when they return from the church, ana happier 
still when the morning dawns — I can't sleep a wink — can't close 
my eyes, but I think of him." 

**Ofil«m.2" 

^ Of Sir Piers, my Lady ; for though he's dead, I don't think 
Ims's gone." 

" How V 

^ Why, my Lady, the corruptible part of him's ffone sure 
•enough ; but the incorruptible, as Doctor Small calls it^— the 
ipcm/, my Lady — it might be my fancy, your Ladyship ; but 
Its Fm standing here, when I went back into the room just 
now for the lights, as I hope to live, I thought I saw Sir Piers 
in the room." 

*» You are crazed, Agnes." 

** No, my Lady, Pm not crazed — it was mere fancy, no doubt; 
bat I thought I saw him. Oh, it's a blessed thing to live with 
an easy conscience— a thrice blessed thing to die with an easy 
one, and that's what I never shall, Pm afeard. Poor Sir Piers ! 
Pd mumble a prayer for hjm, if I durst." 

** Hence — ^leave me," said Lady Rookwood. 

Agnes left the room. 

**What if the dead can retufn V thought Lady Rookwood. 
" All men doubt it, yet all men believe it. /would not believe 
it, were there not a creeping horror that overmasters me, when 
I think of the state beyond the grave — Ha — what sound was 
that? — a stifled scream! — Agnes! — without there! — she hears 
me not— she is full of fears— I am not free from them myself, 
bat I will shake them off. This will divert their channel," 
drawing forth out of her bosom the marriage certificate. "This 
will arouse the torpid current of my blood — * Fiera Eookwood to 
Susan Bradley, '* And by whom solemnized 1 The name is 
Checkley— Richard Checkley— ha, I bethink me— a Romish 

Sriest — a recusant — ^who was for some time concealed in the 
case, during that wench's lifetime. I have heard of this man 
—he was afterwards imprisoned, bu$ escaped^-he " «i"J,^ 
dead, or in a foreign land. No witnesses-'tto well . Me- 
thinks Sir Piers Rookwood did weU to pieservs thw— it snail 

FOL. I. 13 
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liflit Us fuaml p y re— w iwld lie eo«ld bow behold mo, m J 

cSmm it.'' 
ShoMd the paper id the direetioii of the eandle; bet, eie H 

c&M loeeh the flaBBOf it dropped fron her hmnd. As if ktf 

bofrible vish had been gnnt^, before her stood the fi|«e of 

ber husband ! Ladj RoMwood started not. No sign or tiepi- 

datioo or alarm, save the sodden 8lifieBin§f of her fonn, wsi 

betrayed. Her hosom ceased to x»alpitate---4ier respintioD 

stuped — her eyes were fixed upon the apparitioD. 

'Tbe firore mored not, bot regarded her stemlj. It wis it 
some litue distance, within the shade east by the lofty M- 
stead. Still she coald distiaotlj discern it ; it was no oestar 
deception ; it mored— 4t was attired in the eoetome Sir Pw* 
was wool tu wear— his hunting dress. All that her sob bad 
told her, rushed to her recollection. The phantom adTsaoBd; 
its eoontenance was pale, and wore a gloomy frown. 

«* What would you destroy V asked the apparition, in a hd- 
low tone. 

"The eTidence of " 

'•What?*' 

•• Yonr marriacfe." 

"With yourself, accursed woman 1" 

" With Susan Bradley." 

" With her !" shouted the figure, in an altered tone— *< With 
her — married to her ! then Luke is legitimate, and h«r to this 
estate !" Uttering which, the apparition rushed to the tablet 
and secured tbe document. "A marriage certificate!" it 
ejaculated — ** here's a piece of luck ! By the triple treeof St 
Grefforie, but this is a prize worth drawing — it ain't often -in 
our Tottery life we pick out"'a ticket like this. One way or the 
other, this must turn up a few cool thousands !" 

" Restore that paper, villain," exclaimed Lady Rookwood, 
recovering all the audacity natural to her character, the instant 
she discovered that the intruder was mortal—** restore it, or, by 
heaven, you shall rue the hour in which you dared " 

** Softly, softly," replied the pseudo-phantom, with one 
hand pushing back the lady, while the other conveyed the 
precious document to the custody of his nether man, giving the 
buckskin pocket a slap — " two words to that, my Lady. I 
know its value as well as yourself, and must make my market. 
The highest offer has me, your Ladyship ; he's but a poor 
anctioneer, that knocks down his ware to the first bidder. 
Luke Bradley may come down more handsomely with the 
stumpy.** 

•* Who are you, ruffian, that take the guise of Sir Piers 
Rookwood? To what end is this masquerade assumed! If 
for the purpMe of terrifying me into compliance with the 
schemes of that madman, Luke Bradley, whom I presume to 
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be your coofederate, your labour is mis-spent — your stolen 
disgaise has no more weight with him than his forged daims.^' 
** Forged claims. Damme, he must be a prime fUrilr*f to 
have forged that. But your Ladyship is in error — Luke Bred- 
ley is no confj^erate of mine.'' 

^* Both are robbers. You steal from the father — he from the 
•on," 

** Come, my Lady, these are hard words — I have no time to 
bandy talk. What money have you in the house ?— -be 
•live." 

** You care a robber, then ?" 

*• Robber ! — not I — I'm a tax-gatherer — a collector of lU^ 
Rates — Ha, ha! But come, what plate have you got? Nay, 
don't be alarmed — take it quietly — these things oan°t be helped 
—make up your mind to it without more ado — much the best 
plan — no screaming — it may injure your lungs, and can alarm 
nobody. Your maids have done as much before — it's beneath 
your dignity to make so much noise. So, you will not heed 
me 1 As you will." Saying which, he deliberately cut the 
bell cord, and drew out a brace of pistols at the same time. 
** Agnes !" shrieked Lady Rook wood, now seriously alarmed. 
**I must caution your Ladyship to be silent," said the rob- 
ber, who, as our readers will no doubt have already oonjecturedj 
was no other than the redoubted Jack Palmer. Cocking a 
pistol, ''Agnes is already disposed of," said he. ''However 
like your deceased ' Lord and master' I may appear, you will find 
yon have got a very different spirit from that of Sir Piers to 
deal with. I am, naturally, the politest man breathingb— have 
been accounted the best bred man on the road, by every lady 
whom I have had the hononr of addressing; and I should be sorry 
to sully my well-earned reputation by anything like rudeness. 
But 1 know the consequence of my character, and must, at all 
hazards, support it. I must use a little force, of the gentlest 
kind. Perhaps you will permit me to hand you to a chair-- 
bless me, what a wrist your Ladyship has got. Excuse me if . 
I hart you ; but you are so devilish strong* Curse me if I 
ever thought to be mastered by a woman. What, ho ! ' Sir Piers 
fiookwocM calls' " 
*' Ready," cried a voice. 

"That's the word," echoed another; " Ready,"— And, im- 
mediately, two men, their features entirely hidden by a shroud 
of blaek crape— accoutered in rough attire, and trnxh armed 
with pistols, rushed into the room. • 

*' llsnd a hand," said Jack. 

Even in this perilous extremity. Lady fiookwood's eonnn 
did not desert her. Anticipating their pnTMey.«ie bw —— " * 
Ants eonld naefa her, the extricated herielf tirott Palnv • gntp, 

* Forger. 
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and nished upon the foremost bo anezpectedly, that before the 
man coold seize her, which he endeavoured to do, she snatched 
a pistfll from his hand, and presented it at his head with a 
fierceness of aspect, like that of a tigress at baj — her eye 
wandering from one to the other of the group, as if selecting a 
mark. 

There was a pause of some few 'seconds, in which the men 
looked at the lady, and then at their leader. Jack looked 

blank. 

"Hem!" said he, coolly— "This is something new— dp 
armed — defied by a petticoat. Hark ye, Rob Rust ; the dis- 
grace rests with yon. Clear your character by securiog her at 
once. What! afraid of a woman !" 

** A woman !" repeated Rust, in a surly tone ; " devilish 
like a woman indeed. Few men coold do what she have 
done. Give the word, and 1 fire; but as to seizing her, thafs 
more than I'll engage to do." 

** Then damn you for a coward," said Jack. " Seize her I 
will ^I will steer clear of blood — if I can help rt. Come, Ma- 
dam, surrender, like the more sensible part of your sex, at dis- 
cretion. You will find resistance of no avail ;" and he stepped 
boldly towards her. 

Lady Rook wood drew the trigger. The pistol flashed in the 
pan. She flung away the useless weapon, without a word. 

" Ha, ha !" said Jack, as he leisurely stooped to pick up the 
pistol, and approached her Ladyship — " the bullet is not yet 
cast, that is to be my billet. Here," added he, dealing Rust a 
heavy thump upon the shoulder with the butt end of the piece 
— " take back your snapper, and look you prick the touch-bole, 
or your barking iron will never bite for you. And now, Ma- 
dam, J must take the liberty of again handing you to a seat 
Dick Wilder, the cord — quick. It distresses me to proceed to 
such lengths with your Ladyship — but safe bind, safe find, as 
Mr. Coates would say." 

" You will not bind me, ruffian." 

"Indeed, but your Ladyship is very much mistaken — I have 
no alternative — ^your Ladyship's wrist is far too dexterous to be 
at liberty. I must furthermore request of your Ladyship to be 
less vociferous — ^you interrupt business, Madam, which should 
be transacted with silence and deliberation." 

Lady Rook wood's rage and vexation at this indignity were 
beyond all bounds. Resistance, however, was useless, andsbe 
submitted, in silence. The cord was passed tightly round her 
arms, when it flashed upon her recollection, for the first time, 
that Coates and Tyrconne), who were in charge of her captive 
in the lower corridor, might be summoned to her assistaooew 
This idea had no sooner crossed her mind than she uttered a 
loud and protracted scream.. 
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Damnation r* cried Jack — ^<< civility is wasted liere. Give 
me the gag, Rob V* . 

*' Better silt her squeaking pipQ) at once«" replied Rusty 
drawing his clasp knife — **> she'll thwart everything." 

** The gag, I say — not ihat,^^ 

*' I can't find the gag," exclaimed Wilder, savagely. " Leave 
Rob Rust to manage her — he'll silence her, I warrant you, 
while you and I rummage the room." 

.. '*Ay, leave b^r to me," said the other miscreant. "Go 
about the room; and take no (leed— her hands arelast—- she 
can't scratch — ^I'll do it with a single gash — send her t^ join 
her Lord, whom she loved so well, before he's under groond. 
They'll have something to see when they come home from 
the master's funeral — their mistress cut and dry for another*-— 
Ho, ho !" 

*• Mercy, mercy !" shrieked Lady Rook wood. 

** Ay, ay, I'll be merciful," said Rust, brandishing his knife 
before her eyes. <' I'll not be long about it. Leave her to me 
—I'll give her a taste of Sir Sidney*." 

'* No, no. Rust — ^by God, you shan't do that," said Jack, au- 
thoritatively — " I'll find some other way to gag the jade." 

At this moment a noise of rapid foolateps was heard within 
the passage. 

** Assistance comes," screamed Lady Rookwood. « Help ! 
help !" 

*» To the door," cried Jack. The words were scarcely out 
of his mouth, before Luke dashed into the room, followed by 
Coates and Tyrconnel. 

Palmer and his companions levelled their pistols at the io- 
truders, and the latter would have fired, but Jack's keen eye 
having discerned Luke amongst the foremost, checked further 
hostilities fdr the present. Lady Rookwood, meanwhile, find- 
ing herself free from restraint, had rushed towards her deli- 
Terers, and crouched beneatl^ Luke's protecting arms, which 
were extended, pistol in hand, over her head. Behind tbeta 
stood Titus Tyrconnel flourishing the poker, and Mr. Coate9| 
who, upon the sight of «o much warlike preparation, beg^' -' 
somewhat to repent having rushed so precipitately* into the 
lion's den. 

«« Luke Bradley f" exclaimed Palmer, stepping forwafd. 

«* Luke Bradley !" echoed Lady Rookwood, recoiling and 
staring into his face. 

•* Fear nothing. Madam," cried Luke. " I am here to as? 
aist you— I will defend you with my life." 

**You defend me/" exclaimed Lady Rookwood, as in 
doobt* 

* dosp knife. 
13* 
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and nished upon the foremost bo nnezpectedly, that before tbe 
man conld seize her, which he endeaTonred to do, she snatched 
a pistfll from his hand, and presented it at his head with a 
fierceness of aspect, like that of a tigress at haj— her eye 
wandering from one to the other of the gronp, as if selectmga 

mark. 

There was a paase of some few 'seconds, in which the men 
looked at the lady, and then at their leader. Jack looked 

blank. 

"Hem!" said he, coolly — ^'*This is something new— dp- 
armed — defied by a petticoat Hark ye, Rob Rust ; the dis- 
grace rests with yon. Clear your character by securiog her at 
once. What ! afraid of a woman !" 

" A woman !" repeated Rust, in a surly tone ; " devilish 
like a woman indeed. Few men conld do what she have 
done. Give the word, and 1 fire; but as to seizing her, thafs 
more than I'll engage to do." 

** Then damn you for a coward," said Jack. " Seize her I 
will I will steer clear of blood — if I can help it. Come, Ma- 
dam, surrender, like the more sensible part of your sex, at dis- 
cretion. You will find resistance of no avail ;" and he stepped 
boldly towards her. 

Lady Rookwood drew the trigger. The pistol fiashed in the 
pan. She flung away the useless weapon, without a word. 

** Ha, ha !" said Jack, as he leisurely stooped to pick up the 
pistol, and approached her Ladyship — " the bullet is not yet 
cast, that is to be my billet. Here," added he, dealing Rust a 
heavy thump upon the shoulder with the butt end of the piece 
— <* take back your snapper, and look you prick the touch-hole, 
or your barking iron will never bite for you. Aid now. Ma- 
dam, I must take the liberty of again handing yon to a seat 
Dick Wilder, the cord — quick. It distresses me to proceed to 
such lengths with your Ladyship — but safe bind, safe find, as 
Mr. Coates would say." 

" You will not bind me, ruflian." 

''Indeed, but your Ladyship is very much mistaken — I hare 
no alternative — ^your Ladyship's wrist is far too dexterous to be 
at liberty. I must furthermore request of your Ladyship to be 
less vociferous — ^you interrupt business, Madam, wjfiich should 
be transacted with silence and deliberation." 

Lady Rookwood's rage and vexation at this indignity were 
beyonu all bounds. Resistance, however, was useless, and she 
submitted, in silence. The cord was passed tightly round her 
arms, when it flashed upon her recollection, for the first time, 
that Coates and Tyrconne), who were in charge of her captive 
in the lower corridor, might be summoned to her assistaooew 
This idea had no sooner crossed her mind than she uttered a 
loud and protracted scream.. 
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Damnation T' cried Jack — << civility is wasted here. Give 
me the gag, Rob ?" 

** Better slit her squeakin? pipe, at once," replied Rottf 
diawing his clasp knife — **■ theMI thwart everything." 



** The gag, I say — not <Aa/." 

" I can't find the gag," exclaimed Wilder, savagely. " Leave 
Rob Rust to manage her — he'll silence her, I warrant you, 
while you and I rummage the room." 

"Ay, leave hjsr to me," said the other miscreant. *»Go 
aboat the room^' and take no heed — her hands are last— she 
cmn't scratch — ^I'U do it with a tiogle gash — send her t/Ok Join 
her Lord, whom she loved so well, before he's under ground. 
They'll have something to see when they come home from 
the master's funeral — their mistress cut and dry for another**^ 
Ho, ho !" 

*' Mercy, mercy !" shrieked Lady Rookwood. 

^ Ay, ay, I'll be merciful," said Rust, brandishing his knife 
before her eyes. <' I'll not be long about it. Leave her to me 
•.—I'll give her a taste of Sir Sidney*." 

«^ No, no. Rust — ^by God, you shan't do that," said Jack, au- 
thoritatively — " I'll find some other way to gag the jade." 

At this moment a noise of rapid footsteps was heard within 
the passage. 

** Assistance comes," screamed Lady Rookwood. " Help ! 
help !" 

" To the door," cried Jack. The words were scarcely out 
of his mouth, before Luke dashed into the room, followed by 
Coates and Tyrcoonel. 

Palmer and his companions levelled their pistols at the in- 
truders, and the latter would have fired, but Jack's keen eye 
having discerned Luke amongrst the foremost, checked further 
hostilities for the present. Lady Rookwood, meanwhile, find- 
ing herself free from restraint, had rushed towards her deli- 
Terers, and crouched beneath Luke's protecting arms, which 
were extended, pistol in hand, over her head. Behind theta 
stood Titus Tyrconnel flourishing the poker, and Mr. Coateli 
who, upon the sight of so much warlike preparation, began 
somewhat to repent having rushed so precipitately* into the 
lion's den. 

" Luke Bradley f" exclaimed Palmer, stepping forwaid. 

«* Luke Bradley !" echoed Lady Rookwood, recoiling and 
staring into his face. 

«• Fear nothing. Madam," cried Luke. " I am hers to asr 
aist you— I will defend you with my life." 

« You defend me .'" exclaimed Lady Rookwood, as in 
doobt* 

* Closp knife. 
13* 
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•• Bvan //* cried Lake ; ** tcravge as it maif 9onmdJ* 

*• Holy powore protect me !" ejaculated Tltaa. *^AmI ^n^ 
iiliSirViarthimaoir.** 

•• Nir Pierf !*' echoed Costea, ealcUng the infectioB of lener, 
Bi ho pitrroivcd Palmer more distroctly. ^ Whmt ! ie Chadwi 
oome to life niratn 1 — a ghost — a ghost !** 

•• A dioHt !** echoed Titos. " By my «wr/, it's the fint gboH 
I ever hiiird of, that committed a burglary on Ha own boose, 
and the ni^ht of tlia hody*8 burial too. B«ft what the deiil 
are thean with iti may bo they're crhoata likewlae.*' 

•• Th(*y aro,** snid Palmer, in a hollow tone^ mimiekiDg the 
fdoa of Sir Piers, '* attendant spirits. We are eome for tUi 
woman— lier timo is out — so no more palaTerin|r,Tita8,bot1ea4 
a hand to taku her to the church-yard » and be d -d to yea." 

**llpon my conscicnco, Mr. Coates,*' cried Titus, "iA 
either the devil, or Sir Piers. We'll be onlj in the way ben. 
|{a*a only Just settling his old scores with his Lady. Ithoofhl 
it would oome to this, lon^r ago.'* 

Jaok took advantage of the momentary confusion, created by 
this incidental alarm at his disguise, to direct Rust towards the 
door by which tlie now comers had entered; and, this beiD^ 
aocompllshed, he hurst into a loud laugh. 



hat ! not know mo," cried he — " not know your oM 
friend with a now face, Luke ? nor you, Titus ? nor you, wha 
can aee through a milUtono, Lawyer Coates, don't yon recog- 



uiae " 



"Jack Palmer, as Pm a sinner," cried Titus. **By the 
nowers, and so it is. Wliv* Jack, honey, whatdoes this mane! 
Is it yourself! see in such company ? You're not robbing in 
arnestr* 

" Indeed but I am, friiMui Titus," exclaimed Jack ; «*andt7u 
my own self you see. I just took the liberty of borrowing Sir 
Piers's old hunting coat from the justice room. You said my 
togffery wouldn't do for the funeral. Fm no other than plain 
Jack Palmer, after all." 

** With half a dozen aliases at your back, I dare say," cried 
Coates. ** /suspected you all along — all your praise of high- 
waymen was not lost upon me. No, no — /can see into a mill- 
atone, be it ever so thick." 

*• Well ;" replied Jack—** Vm sorry to see you here, friend 
Titus ; but koep quiet, and you shall come to no harm. As to 
you, Luke Bradley, you have anticipated my intention by hsdf 
an hour; I meant to set you free. For you, Mr. Coates, you 
may commit all future care of your affairs to your executow, 
administrators, and assigns. You will have no farther need to 
trouble yourself with worldly concerns," levelling a pistol it 
the Attorney, who, however, shielded himself, in an ecstacy of 
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apprehension, behind Luke's person. ** Stand aside* Lake*** 
said Jack. 

** I stir not,'* replied Luke. ** 1 thank yon for jmar good in- 
tention, and will not injury yon—that is, if yon foiee me not to 
do ao.: I am here to defend her Ladyship." 

** What's that you say 1" returned Jack, in surprise— '* de^ 
fend her Ladyship 1" 

*^ With my life," replied Luke. '' Let me counsel you to 
depart." 

<* Are you mad 1 Defend her — Lady Rookwood— ^our eoemj 
-»who would hangr you 1 Tut, tut ! Stand aside, t say* fittka 
Bradley, er look well to yourself." 

^ You had J)etter consider if ell, ere you proceed,"* said Lake. 
'* Yon know me of old-— I have taken odds as great, and not come 
ff the Tanquished." 

** The odds are even," cried Titus, " if Mr. Coates will but 
show fight — ^I'll stand by you to the last, my dear joy — ^you're 
the right son of your father, though on the wron? side. Och 
Jack Palmer, ray jewel, no wonder you drank to the memory of 
Redmond O'Hanlon." 

•** You hear this ?" cried Luke. 

*♦ Hot-headed fool !" muttered Jack. 

** Why don't you shoot the mad cull on the spot, and be 
d d to him 1" said Dick Wilder. 

*' And mar my own chance V thought Jack ; *< no, that will 
never do — his life is not to be thrown away. Be quiet," said 
he, in a whisper, to Wilder; '*l've another card to play, which 
shall serve us better than all the plunder here. No harm mnst 
eome to that youngster — his life is worth thousands to us." 
Then turning to Luke, he continued, *' I'm loth to hurt you, bat 
what can I no 1 — you must have the worst of it if we come to a 
pitched battle. I therefore advise you, as a friend, to draw off 
your forces. We are three to three ; but two of your party are 
unarmed." 

" Unarmed !" interrupted Titus, " Devil burn me, but this 
iron shillelah shall convince you to the contrary. Jack, or any 
of your friends." 

** Make ready then, my lads," cried Jack. 

«* Stopaminute," exclaimed Coates; ** this gets serions— -this . 
will end in homicide— in murder — we shall have all our throats 
cut, to a certainty ; and though they will as surely be hanged 
for it, that will be but poor satisfaction to the sufferers. Had 
we not better compromise this matter V 
**Be silent!" said Luke. 

" I'm for fighting it out," said Titus, whisWng the poker 
nmnd his head, like a flail in action; «« my blood's up. Coma 
oOf Jack Palmer, I'm for you." 



158 

««Ithoald TOte for retreating," chattered 4he Attorney, "if 
that carsed fellow had not placed aiw; exeat at the door." 

M Give the word, captain," cried Rust, impatiently. 

M Ay ay," echoed Wilder. 

" A skilful general always parleys," said Jack. " A word in 
yonr ear, Luke, ere that be done which cannot be andone." 

" You mean me no treachery 1" returned Lnke. 

*« Treachery !" exclaimed Jack, disdainfully, ancocking his 
pistols, and putting them into his pocket. , 

*' Shoot him as he advances," whispered Coates ; ** he ifl in 

your power now." 

•• Scoundrel !" replied Luke, " do yon think me as base as 

yourself?" 
*« Hush, hush ! for God's sake don't expose, me,** saii 

Coates. 

•< Corse me if I know what all this means," muttered Wud- 
er ; '* but if he don't finish the matter quickly, I'm d— -d if I 
don't talpB the settling of it into my own hands." 

Lady Rookwood had apparently listened to this singular con- 
ference with sullen composure, though in reality she was racked 
with anxiety as to its results; and, now apprehending that 
Palmer was about to make an immediate disclosure to Luke, 
she accosted him as he passed her. 

<« Unbind me !" cried she, ** and what you wish shall be 
your's — money — jewels " 

** Ha ! may I depend 1" 

"I pledge my word." 

Palmer untied the cord, and Lady Rookwood, approaching a 
table whereon stood the escritoir, touched a spring, and a secret 
drawer flow open. 

" Do you this of your own free will 1" asked Luke. " Speak, 
if it be otherwise." 

" I do," returned the Lady, hastily. 

Palmer's eyes glistened at the treasures exposed to his 

view. 

*^ They are jewels, of countless price. Take them — and rid 
me," she added, in a whisper, " of Atw." 

"Luke Bradley?" 

" Ay." 

" Give them to me." 

" They are thine, freely, on those terms." 

" You hear that, Luke," cried he aloud ; " you hear it, Titos 
— this is no robbery. Mr. Coates — < Know all men by these 
presents,^ — I call you to witness, Lady Rookwood gires me 
these pretty things." 

** I do," returned she ; adding, in a whisper, ^^qd. the terns 
which I proposed." 
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** Must it be done at once V^ 

** Without an instant's delay." 

** Before your own eyes V 

** I fear not to look on— each moment if precioos— yon need 
bat draw the trigger — he is off his guard now—you do it, yoa 
know, in self-defence." 

"And you 1" 

** For the same cause." 

'* Yet he came here to aid you 1" 

•• What of that." 

*' He would have risked his life for yours 1" 

** I cannot pay back the obligation. He matt die !" 

** The document ?" 

" Will be useless then." 

" Will not that suffice 1— why aim at life 1" 

" You trifle with me. You fear to do it." 

" About it, then — ^you shall have more gold." ' > 

*' I will about it," cried Jack, throwing thtf casket to Wilder, 
and seizing both Lady Kookwood's hands. — **I am no Italian 
brayo. Madam — no assassin — no remorseless cut-throat. What 
are you — devil or woman, that ask me to do this ? Luke Brad- 
ley, I say." 

*' Would you betray me ?" cried Lady Rookwood. 

•*You have betrayed yourself, Madam. — Nay, nay, Luke, 
hands off. See, Lady Rookwood, how you would treat a friend. 
This strange fellow, here, would blow out my brains for laying 
a finffer upon your Ladyship." 

** 1 will suflfer no injury to be done to her," said Luke ; "re- 
lease her." 

*• Your Ladyship hears him," said Jack. "And you, Luke, 
shall learn the value set upon your generosity. You will not 
have her injured. This instant she hath proposed, qay, paid 
for your assassination." 

" HowT' exclaimed Luke, recoiling. 

" A lie as black as hell," cried Lady Rookwood. 

*<A truth as clear as heaven," returned Jack: "1 will 
speedily convince you of the fact." — ^Then turning to Lady 
Rookwood, he whispered — " Shall I give him the marriage do- 
camentl" 

** Beware !" said Lady Rookwbod. 

" Do I avouch the truth, then 1" 

She was silent. 

" I am answered," said Luke. 

" Then leave her to her fate," cried Jack. 

«« No," replied Luke; "she is still a woman, and I will not 
mbandbn her to ruffianly violence. Set her free/* 

** Yoa are a fool*" said Jack, 
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'« ll«ffiai, hwn\i !** cried CoateCt 
winUow^** RoMum reaoae!— Umj are 
ohHrvW— 1 AM lh« torch«li|rht In Ihe vn 

«*H«II una Ihe i\^^\\ 1** cried Jeelc« *« not an iutHt ■ t»k 
l«Mt He nUve, ladfl— brinir off ali the plander yea 

^Xndy K(ktkwoo<l, 1 bid you farewell,^ said Lake, iaai 
iu whieh aooru and eorrow were blended. *' We tkaH 

" We h«Ye not irnrM yet," rotorned she; *« will yon let As 
lunn ime« f A thoiienud poundf for hitlife.*^ 

•• VfMk the neil 9** nakod RueU 

** IW Ihe living (9od, if any of you attempt to tooeh UB|I>1 
yf\\\ blow out hU braini, bo he friend or foe," ciied Jwitl- 
**l4uVe llradlt^y, t«« ehall meet again. Yoa sliall bear fim 

«< I^ady Rookwaod/* aaid Luke, as be departed, ^I riaUifll 
forget this night." « 

«* Ii all ready 1** asked Palmer, of his comrades. 

*• All." 

•« Then budpfe." 

«« Stay," said Lady Kookwood, in a whisper to him. *^ Whst 
will purchaae that document 1" 

•♦ Hem." 

** A thousand pounds 1" 

••Double it." 

••It «Aa// be doubled." 

•• I will turn it over." 

•• Hesolve me now." 

♦* You ahull hour from me." 

•*In what mannor!" 

♦* I will find spotMly means." 

** Your nnme ia Palmer 1" 

" Palmer ia the name he goes by, your Ladyship," replied 
Coatea ; ^* but it ia a fashion with these rascals to have aa 
alias." 

•• Ha — ha !" exclaimed Jackr thursting the ramrod into hit . 
pistol barrel, as if to ascertain there was a ball witlUB it; ••an 
you there, Mr. Coates 1 — Pay your wager, Sir." 

••What wager 1" 

••The hundred we bet, that you would take me, if ever yoa 
had the chance." 

••Take you — it was Dick Turpin I betted to take.** • 

••/am Dick Turpin— Jack Palmer's my alias, replied he." 

•• Diok Turpin ! then PU have a snap at you, at all hazards," 
cried Coates, sprinffing suddenly towards him. - 

••And I at you,*^ said Turpin, discharging his pktol xioht 
in the face of the rash Attorney— •• there's a qidttance in full." 
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Kfit URipus^ 



Lay a gfarland on my hearse. 

Of the dismal yew ; 
Maidens, willow branches bear, — 

Say I died true. . 
My love was false, but I was firm 

From my hour of birth ; 
Upon my buried body lie 

Lightly, gentle earth ! 

Beaumont anb Fletcher. 
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and rashed upon the foremost so nnexpectedly, that hefoie tb« 
man conld seize her, which he endeavoured to do, she snatchsd 
a pisMl from his hand, and presented it at his head with a 
fierceness of aspect, like that of a tigress at baj-^er eye 
wandering from one to the other of the groap, as if selecting a 
mark. 

There was a pause of some few seconds, in which the men 
looked at the lady, and then at their leader. Jack looked 

blank. 

«*Hem!" said he, coolly— "This is something new— dp- 
urmed — defied by a petticoat. Hark ye, Rob Rust ; the dis- 
grace rests with yoiu Clear your character by securing her at 
once. What! afraid of a woman !" 

" A woman !" repeated Rust, in a surly tone ; ** devilish 
like a woman indeed. Few men could do what she have 
done. Give the word, and I fire; but as to seizing her, thafa 
more than I'll engage to do." 

" Then damn you for a coward," said Jack. «* Seize her I 
will I will steer clear of blood — if I can help it. Come, Ma- 
dam, surrender, like the more sensible part of your sex, at dis- 
cretion. You will find resistance of no avail ;" and he stepped 
boldly towards her. 

Lady Rookwood drew the trigger. The pistol flashed in the 
pan. She flung away the useless weapon, without a word. 

** Ha, ha !" said Jack, as he leisurely stooped to pick up the 
pistol, and approached her Ladyship — " the bullet is not yet 
cast, that is to be my billet. Here," added he, dealing Rust a 
heavy thump upon the shoulder with the butt end of the piece 
— "take back your snapper, and look you prick the touch-hole, 
or your barking iron will never bite for you. And now, Ma- 
dam, J must take the liberty of again handing you to a seat 
Dick Wilder, the cord — quick. It distresses me to proceed to 
such lengths with your Ladyship — but safe bind, safe find, as 
Mr. Coates would say." 

" You will not bind me, rufiian." 

"Indeed, but your Ladyship is very much mistaken— I have 
no alternative — ^your Ladyship's wrist is far too dexterous to be 
at liberty. I must furthermore request of your Ladyship to be 
less vociferous — ^you interrupt business. Madam, which should 
be transacted with silence and deliberation." 

Lady Rookwood's rage and vexation at this indignity were 
beyond all bounds. Resistance, however, was useless, and she 
submitted, in silence. The cord was passed tightly round her 
arms, when it flashed upon her recollection, for the first time, 
that Coates and Tyrconnel, who were in charge of her captive 
in the lower corridor, might be summoned to her assistance^ 
This idea had no sooner crossed her mind than she uttered a 
loud and protracted scream.. 
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Damnation r* cried Jack-»'< civility is wasted here. Give 
me the gag, Rob 1" 

" Better slit her squeaking pipe, at once«'^ replied Rust, 
drawing his clasp knife — ^^^ she'll thwart everything." 

** The gag, I say — not ^Acrf." 

** I can't find the gag," exclaimed Wilder, savagely. " Leave 
Rob Rust to manage her — he'll silence her, I warrant you, 
while yon and I rummage the room." 

"Ay, leave h^r to me," said the other miscreant. "Go 
about the room^ and take no heed — her hands are last-— she 
can't scratch — I'll do it with a tiogle gash — send her t^Join 
her Lord, whom she loved so well, before he's under grocud. 
They'll have something to see when they come home from 
the master's funeral— their mistress cut tmd dry for another.— 
Ho, ho !" 

** Mercy, mercy I" shrieked Lady Rookwood. 

" Ay, ay, I'll be merciful," said Ruet, brandishing his knife 
before her eyes. *' I'll not be long about it. Leave her to me 
—I'll give her a taste of Sir Sidney*." 

** No, no. Rust— by God, you shan't do that," said Jack, aa- 
thorita lively — " I'll find some other way to gag the jade." 

At this moment a noise of rapid footsteps was heard within 
the passage. 

** Assistance comes," screamed Lady Rookwood. " Help ! 
help !" 

" To the door," cried Jack. The words were scarcely out 
of his mouth, before Luke dashed into the room, followed by 
Coates and Tyrconnel. 

Psdmer and his companions levelled their pistols at the in- 
truders, and the latter would have fired, but Jack's keen eye 
having discerned Luke amongst the foremost, checked further 
hostilities for the present Lady Rookwood, meanwhile, find- 
ing herself free from restraint, had rushed towards her deli- 
rerers, and crouched beneatli Luke's protecting arms, which 
were extended, pistol in hand, over her head. Behind them 
stood Titus Tyrconnel flourishing the poker, and Mr. Coateli 
who, upon the sight of eo much warlike preparation, begto' r 
somewhat to repent having rushed so precipitately* into the 
lion's den. 

*^ Luke Bradley f" exclaimed Palmer, stepping forwafd. 

" Luke Bradley !" echoed Lady Rookwood, recoiling and 
staring into his face. 

** Fear nothing. Madam," cried Luke. " I am hers to as? 
sigt you — ^I will defend you with my life." 

<« You defend me /" exclaimed Lady Rookwood* m in 
doubt* 

*Clo0pkni&. 
13* 
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On qaitting Lady Rookwood's chamber, Luke speeded aloBf 
the gloomy corridor, descending the spiral stairs, and, swiMy 
traversing sundry other dark passages, issued from a door U 
the back of the hoase. Day was jast be^noing to breik. ' 
His first object had been to famish himself with means to ex- 
pedite his flight; and perceiving no one in the yard, he direct* 
ed his hasw steps towards the stable. The door of the bailit 
ing was fortanatelv unfastened ; and, entering, he ftond t 
strong roan-coloured horse, whioh he knew, from deseiipttoi, 
had been his fether's favourite hunter, and to the use of whiek, 
he now considered himself fully entiUed. The animal romed 
himself as he approached, shook his glossy coat, and nei|^ 
as if he recognized the footsteps and the voice that addiSMil 
him. 

<*Thoa art mistaken, old fellow,*' said Luke; " I am not ks 
thou thinkest ; nevertheless I am glad thy instinct would haft 
it so. If thou bearest my father's son as thou hast boms my 
father, o'er many a field for many a day, he need not fear the 
best mounted of his pursuers. So ho ! come hitiier. Rook." 

The noble steed turned at the call. Luke hastily eqai[^ 
him, and vaulted upon his back, and, disregardinjr every inps* 
diment in the shape of fence or ditch, that he might avoid eoF 
countering any one returning from the church, shaped his eomw 
across the fields towards the Sexton's cottage, whioh he leseb' 
ed just as its owner was in the act of unlocldttg his door. 
Peter testified his delight and surprise ^the sveape of hit 
grandson, by a greeting of his wonted choolding laughter. 

" Ha, ha ! — free — escaped !" exclaimed hi.— "Who hath de- 
livered thee from the hands of the Moabites? — ^Who hath 
holpen thee from the hammer of Jael ? — Hadst thou notreasoo, 
like Holofernes, to fear the sword of Judith I Ha, ha ! Bat 
why do I ask ? Who could have done this, but he that calledi 
himself Palmer ? I was plotting some scheme of tardy d» 
liverance, and lo ! he hath done it at once." 

" My own hands have set me free," returned Luke. " I aa 
indebted to no man for my liberty — still less to him, Bat«I 
cannot tarry here ; each moment is precious. I came hither, to 
request of you to bear me company to the gipsy encampment 
Your presence is needful — will be meet useful. In a woidt 
will you go, or not 1" 

" And mount behind thee 1" replied Peter ; ** I like not tlM 
conveyance." 

<» Farewell, then;" and Luke turned todep&rt. 

''Stay: this is Sir Piers' horse, old Rook; I care not if I 
ride Aim." 

" Quick then — mount." 

" I will not delay thee ten seconds," rejoined the SeztoD, 
opening his door, and throwing his implements in the cottage. 
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M Baok, MoI»— back, Sir," cried he, as the dog rushed out to 
ffreet him. **Brioff your steed nigh this stone, grandson 
Lake— there— a little nearer — all's right," and away they 
galloped. 

The Sexton's first inquiries were directed to ascertain how 
Luke had accomplished his escape; and, having satisfied 
himself in this particular, he was content to remain silent; 
musinf, it might be, on the incidents which had been detailed 
to him. 

The road Luke chose, was a rough unfrequented lane, which 
skirted, for nearly a mile, the moss-grown palings and thick 
plantations of the park. It then diverged to the ri^ht, and 
itemed to bear towards a range of hills rising in the distance. 
High hedges impeded the view on either hand ; but there were 
•ocasional gaps, affording glimpses here and there of the tract 
of country through which he was riding. Meadows were seen 
fteaming with heavy dews, intersected by a deep channelled 
Mream, whose course was marked by a hanging cloud of va- 
pour, as well as by certain low, melancholy, pollard-willows, 
that stood like stripped, shivering urchins by the riveri side. 
Other fields succeeded, yellow with golden grain, or bright 
with flowering clover (the autumnal crop), coloured with every 
thade, from the light green of the turnip to the darker verdure 
of the bean, the various products of the teeming land. The 
whole was backed by round drowsy masses of trees. 

Lake spake not, nor abated his furious course, till the road 
be^n to climb a steep ascent. He then drew in the rein, and 
£rom the heights of the acclivity stayed to survey the plain 
ever which he had passed. 

It was a rich agricultural district, with little of the pictur- 
esque, but having much of true English endearing beauty and 
loveliness to recommend it. Such a quiet, pleasing landscape, 
in short, as one views, at such a season of the year, from every 
aminenoa in every midland county of our merry isle. The pic- 
tnra was made up chiefly of a tract of land, as we have just 
described, filled with corn ripe for the sickle, or studded with 
sheaves of the same golden produce, enlivened with green mea- 
dows, so deeply luxuriant as to claim the scythe for the second 
time ; each divided from the other by thick hedge-rows, the 
uniformity of whieh were broken ever and anon by some tow- 
ering elm, or wide branching oak. Many old farm houses, 
with their broad barns and crowd of haystacks (forming little 
villages in themselves), ornamented the landscape at different 
points, and by their substantial look, gave evidence of the fer- 
tility of the soil, and of the thriving condition of its inhabi- 
tants. Some three miles distant might be seen the scattered 
hamlet of Rookwood; the dark russet thatch of its houses 
seaiBa perceptible amongst the embrowned foliage of the sor- 
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ronndioff timber. The site of the Tillage was, howeter, poiatoi 
out by the aqaare tower of the antiqae chareh, ivbioh enHei 
the aommit of the adjoining hill ; and althoagh the Hill w 
entirely hidden from view, Luke readily traced oat iti lo- 
cality, amidst the depths of the dark grrore in which it was 
embedded. 

This goodly prospect had other claims to attentloa id 
Luke's eyes besides its a^cultural or pictorial meiit It 
was, or he deemed it was, his own ; for far as hia eye rangedt 
yea, even beyond the line of vision, the estates of Rookwood 
extended. 

'* Dost see }ron house below us, in the yalley 1** asked Petirr 
of his companion. 

*' I do,'' replied Luke ; '* a snug old house— a model of a 
farm — everything looks comfortable and well to do t^out it— 
there are a dozen lusty haystacks, or thereabouts; and the 
great barn, with its roof yellowed like gold, looks built for a 
granary ; and there are stables and kine-houses, and orchaida, 
and dore-cots, and fish ponds, and an old circalar garden, with 
wall-fruit in abundance. He shoold be a happy man, and a 
wealthy one, who dwells therein. Tis a joyous thing," con- 
tinued he, '' thus to scour the country at earliest dawiH-4o catch 
all the spirit and freshness of the morning — ^to be abroad before 
the lazy world is half awake — ^to make the most of brief ex- 
istence — and to have spent a day of keen enjojnoneot, sJmoat 
before the day begins with some ; of such enjoyment as be 
never can know who, chained by the fetters of sleep, only is- 
sues forth when the sun is high in heaven. I like to anticipate 
the rising of the glorious luminary — ^to watch every line of 
light changing, as at this moment, from shuddering grey to 
fervent blushing rose ! See how the heavens are dyed ! Who 
would exchange yon gorgeous spectacle," continued Luke, 
pointing towards the East, and again urging his horse to full 
speed down the hill, endangering the Sexton's seat, and threat- 
ening to impale him upon the crupper of the saddle, ''who 
would exchange that sight, and the exhilarating feeling of this 
fresh morn, for a couch of eider down, and a neadache in re- 
version ?" 

" I for one," returned the Sexton, sharply, »* would willingly 
exchange it for that or any other couch, provided it rid me of 
this accursed crupper, which galleth me sorely. Moderate thy 
pace, grandson Luke, or I must throw myself off the horse, ia 
self-defence." 

Luke slackened his charger's pace, in compliance with the 
Sexton's wish. 

" Ah — well," continued Peter, restored in a measure to com- 
fort ; •< now I can contemplate the sunrise, which thou laadest, 
somewhat at mine ease. Tis a fine sight, I doubt not, to the 
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eyes of yoath ; and, to the sangaine soul of him upon whom 
lub ittoli is dawning, is, I dare say, inspiriting : bat when tho 
hey-day of existence is past — when the olood flows slnggishW 
in the veins — when one has known the desolating storms which 
the brightest sunrise has preceded, the seared heart refuses to 
trust its false glitter ; and, like the experienced sailor, sees oft 
in the brightest skies a forecast of the tempest. To such a 
onOy there ean be no new dawn of the heart— no sun ean gild 
its cold and cheerless horizon — no breeze revive pulses that 
have long since ceased to throb with any chance emotion. 
£ven such am I, — ^I am too old to feel freshness in this nipping 
air ! it chills me more than the damps of night, to which I am 
accustomed. Night — ^midnight, is my season of delight. Na» 
inre is instinct then with secrets dark and dread ; there is a lan- 
guage which he who sleepeth not, but will wake, and watch, 
may haply learn. Strange organs of speech hath the Invisible 
World — strange language doth it talk— strange communidn 
hold with him who would pry into its mysteries. It talks by 
bat and owl— by the gravft-worm, and by each crawling thing 
--4>y the dust of sraves, as well as by those that rot therein — 
but ever doth it discourse by night, and 'specially when the 
moon is at the full. 'Us the lore that I have then learnt, 
that makes that season dear to me* Like your cat, mine 
eye expands in darkness — ^I blink at the sunshine, like your 
owl." 

*« Cease this forbidding strain," returned Luke; *Mt sounds 
.as hashly as th v own screech-owl's cry. Let thy thoughts take 
a more sprightly turn, more in unison with my own and with 
the fair aspect of nature." 

^ Shall I direct them to the gipsies' camp, theni" said Peter, 
. with a sneer. *' Do thine own thoughts tend thither ?" 

**Thou art not altogether in the wrong," replied Luke; <' I 
unu thinking of the gipsies' camp, and of one who dwells 
amongst its tents." 

<* I knew it," replied Peter. «« Didst thou think to deceive 
me, by attributing all thy joyousness of heart to the dawn % 
Thy thoughte have been wandering all this while upon one 
who hath, I will engage, a pair of sloe-black eyes, an olive 
skin, and yet withal a clear one— black, yet comely, < as the 
tents of Kedar, as the cnrtains of Solomon' — a mesh of jetty 
hair, that hath entangled thee in its net-work — ripe lips, and a 
conning tongue— one of the plagues of Egypt. — Ha, ha !" 

»'Thou hast guessed shrewdly," replied Luke. '* I oare not 
to own to thee Siat my thonehts were so occupied." 

<< I was assured of it," rej^ied the Sexton. '* And what may 
be the name of her towards whom thy imagination was stray* 
ingt" 

•* She is one of the tribe of Lorel, on the mother^s tide." 

14* 
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«• Of the tribe of Lorel T** eefaoed Peier. 

•« GriDdchild of that Baihara LoTd, when ttoa nyeet pv- 
formed the rites of embalmeDt on my mothei's icmaiit.'* 

«« Her grandchild ! — How is she called 1** 

•( Sibila Perez," replied Loke. •« Her fetfaer was a Spansh 
Gitano. She is known amongst her people by her moAo^ 
name of Level." 

*• Beantifal, no doubt?" 

«« She M beautiful," replied Loke; ^ how bemntifnl thoa dnlt 
JVdge presently." 

** I will take yoar word for it," letomed the Sexton; *«aiid 
you love her, doubtlessly T' 

«' Passionately." 

" You have loved her long 1" 

" Years." 

** You are not married ?" asked Peter, hastily. 

*< Not as yet," replied Luke ; ** but my faith is plighted. I 
will raise her to my state." 

** To your state !" echoed the Seztony in a tone of de^ seon. 
*< Ha, ha !— -What would then be yoar state I Many m mad- 
ness, as your faUier did before you, and then eui through tlie 
knot you cannot otherwise untie. Yon are a Rookwood, and 
I say to yon < beware.'— Again I tell you, yon mast abandoo 
this wench." 

•< And break her heart 1" 

** Women's hearts are not so readily broken : the stuff is 
suppler than thou deemest. But grant it should be so, it were 
better for thee she should perish now than hereafter." 

<' For what dost thou take me 1 — What evil thing art thouT 
cried Luke, reining in his steed, and regarding him with a look 
of horror and disgust, not unmixed with apprehension. 

" Thy grandsire — thy counsellor — ^thy friend," returned Peter, 
with a sinister smile. ** Thou art, I have already said, a Rook- 
wood, and as such I offer thee advice grounded on experience, 
which thou wilt do well not to reject. Thy father I knew; 
thy father's father, and others of thy family ; and with the an- 
nals of all thy race am I acquainted. Thy father's son I also 
know, and I tell thee, Luke, there are seeds of pride in thy 
composition, which will grow up in as short a space as grains 
of mustard to towering trees. Once Sir Luke Rookwood in 
possession, and mark the change! Impulses that now bat 
feebly sway thy character, may theft determinately affect it, 
and pride amongst the foremost.-»Even now, niethinks, I dis- 
cern some difference in thee, of which thou thyself can scarce 
be unconscious. Be advised by me in this matter : approve 
thyself first, ere thou art fully committed. 'Tis for her sake I 
speak." 

<« For her sake !" echoed Luke, disdainfully. 
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^< Aj, for her sake. Better she be the jilted mistreM than 
the despised wife; for thou woaldst hate her then in the pro- 
portion that thoa lovest her now^ She would be a bar to thy 
honourable advancement in the world — a blot in thy splendour 
abroad — a bane to thy happiness at home. Thou art a Rook- 
wood— -thou art yet untried — thou hast not passed through the 
fiery furnace— through the terrible ordeal oi matrimony— 4hoa 
knowest not the fuel that lies ready to be kindled at thy heart. 
With thee to marry Sybil will be to repent— to repent, to loath 
—to loath, to- ^" 

*< Peace," thundered Luke, *< or by heaven I will throw thee 
beneath my horse^s hoofs.'* 

. *< And destroy one who boldly speaks what another would 
hesitate to avouch ? -Tis thus well-meant advice is ever 
treated. Had I counselled thee to wed her, thou wouldst hav« 
accounted me thy friend; but because I point out the only 
course thou could st with honour or with safety pursue, thou 
wouldst trample me beneath thine horse's heels. Why should 
I be silent, when I may work ^reat good by open speech ? Am 
I not more nearly interested in thy welfare than any other ? 
Am I influenced by any sordid feeling? Am I not entitled, as 
a sufferer by an alliance equally disproportionate and wretched, 
aa ihon knowest, to exclaim against this ? pursue it, I tell thee, 
and thou wilt repent it. — Hast thou no other liking 1 

"None." 

" Didst thou never love another T" 

" Mine is no wandering heart. Where it liketh, it abideth." 

" By what troth were ye betrothed together V 

" By the true troth of hearts that before heaven pledge them- 
selves each to the other." 

"Be it so then, and may the heaven that hath registered 
yonr vow, bless your nuptials." 

*• Is that thy wish 1" 

*< If it must be so. I would have thee wedded, though not 
to Sybil." 

" And whom wouldst thou select ? 

** One before whom her beauty would pale as stars at day's 
approach/' 

" There lives not such a one." 

** Trust me, there does — Eleanor Mowbray is lovely beyond 

rarallel. But I was merely speculatin|r upon a possibility, when 
wished her thine— 4t is scarcely likely she would cast her 
eyes upon thee." 

" I shall not heed her neglect. Yet, cpraced with my title, I 
donbt not, were it my pleasure to seek a bride amongst those of 
gentle blood, I should not find all indifferent to my suit." 
** Possibly not. But what might weigh with otberSt wonld 
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Dot wotgh with her. There aie qaalitiet thoa laekaet, whidi 
the has diicoTered in aoother.** 

•* In whom I" 

«'In Ranalph Rook wood.** 

•'Is he her suitor r' 

" I know not ; bat I have found oat the aeeiet of hsr 
heart.'' 

'* And thou wooldst ha?e me abandon my own bekrotM 
lore, to begaile firom my brother his destined bride V 

The sexton answered not, and Luke fancied he conld 
perceive a quiTering in the hands that grasped his body for 
support. There was a brief pause in their conForsation. 

*'And who is £leanor Mowbray I" a^ked Luke, breakbg 
the silence. 

''Thy cousin. On the mother's side a Rookwood. Tis 
therefore I would urge thy union with her. There is a prophecy 
relating to thy house, which seems as though it would be ful- 
filled in thy person and in hers. 

When the stray Rook ahaU perch on the topoMst boagh. 
There shall be screechihf and screaming I trow ; 
But of ri^ht, and of rule, of the ancient nest. 
The Ro<£ that with Rook mates shall hold him poasest 

The stray Rook is thyself — that I need not tell. The Rook 
that with the Rook shall mate, may be Ranulph. He may 
wed Eleanor Mowbray, and the estates shall pass away from 
thy hands." 

" I place no faith on such fantasies," replied Luke ; " and 
yet the lines bear strangely upon my present situation." 

"Their application to thyself," returned the Sexton, "and to 
her is unquestionable and precise." 

'* It would seem so, indeed," rejoined Luke, and he sank 
into abstraction, from which the Sexton for some space did not 
care to arouse him. 

Peter had judged his grandson truly. A change was at 
work within him, some intimation of which Luke had himself 
experienced, but he knew not its extent, until probed by the 
Sexton's reckless hand. He became suddenly alive to the 
painful conviction, and started at the sight of the precipice to 
which he was hastening with headlong speed. He felt he 
could not retreat ; and yet that leap, once taken, he feared his 
peace of mind was gone. He had not dared to think of Sybil, 
except in moments of extreme peril, when hope for a while 
was clouded. Then it was that her image cheered him. Now 
that his prospects were again fair, she stood like an obstacle in 
his path. He reproached himself for this dereliction — ^he 
sought in vain to arouse his bitter feelings. His passion was 
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ardent as ever ; bat he was not engrossed, as heretofore, by 
that passion. Pride straggled for mastery with love, and in 
the end might, he feared, obtain the victory. When a saspi- 
eion of his mistress's inferiority once enters the lover's mind, 
his passion, we may rest assured, is on the wane* Love, lika 
death, is a leveller to all distinctions : it will admit of none— 
will perceive none ; and when affection and worldly degree are 
pot in comparison by the lover himself, it is not difficult to fore- 
tell by which the scales will be turned. 



Love*B kingdom is founded 



Upon a parity ; lord and subject. 

Master and servant, are names banished thence. 

They wear one fetter all, or all one freedom.* 

Annoyed with himself, and angry at the unexpected insight 
into his own heart, which had. been afforded him, Luke began 
to regret that he had ever sought out his grandsire as a com- 
panion of his journey, and wished him safely back at his own 
cottage. He was in no mood tranauilly to endure the furiher 
persecution which the Sexton intapaed him. 

''Ode question more, and I have done" exclaimed Peter, 
abruptly renewing the conversation. 

*^ What wouldst thou ask? To whom relates thy ques- 
tion r' 

"To Sybil." 

" Name her not— thoa dost it but to torture me." 

'^ You answer me," persisted Peter. " Thou hast loved her 
long, thou sayest. With thee to love must be to love madly, 
desperately. With her, being of gipsy blood, commingled 
with the fiery current which she deriveth from her Spanish 
parentage, love can be no tame regard.** 

" Tame regard !" echoed Luke. " She is the daughter of a 
wild race, who love with an ardour which those who dwell in 
cities can never equal. Love with them is an intense pas- 



sion." 



" And, like the prophet's rod, swalloweth up all lesser emo- 
tions — as pride, revenge, remorse. That is not thy case, Luke. 
No matter; she loved thee panooately — ^you have wandered 
together for years. Could hearts so framed for each othier, en- 
dure the torture of unrequited love for such a period ? With 
inclination to prompt-Mipportunity to grant— it were unreason- 
able to suppose otherwise ! She is not of a chilly race, thou 
•ayest 1" 

*' What mean yon to'inainaate T' 

** Nay, I make all allowances." 

** Allowances!** 

^ Cartwrigbt 
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** Yoath, bloodf pMsioa* all eonspiring, it is not to be mn- 
Tdled •t.'' 

«« DarMt tboa to bint—-" 

*^That she is thy mistress^-^herefore not! Things mois 
improbable have come to pass. I hold the offence too ligfatlji 
to blame thee for it." 

*' I warn thee to be silent." 

«( Canst thou deny it 1" 

** My hand is upon thy throat," exclaimed Lake, furiously 
seizing his grrandsire by the collar. 

** To answer my question, were better than to use violence,** 
returned Peter. 

" Listen to me, then," replied Luke, withdrawing his hold, 
and with difficulty restraining his indignation; **thoa who 
scoffest at woman's love, and boldest her chastity in derisioo, 
and learn that, placed by circumstances in a situation of doubt and 
peril — surrounded by wild and lawless companions — loving with 
an ardour and devotion passionate and fervent as ever agitated the 
bosom of woman — the fame of Sybil is as purejis mountain snowi 
Since boyhood have I known her — since boyhood loved her. 
Ah ! well do I remember when I saw her first ; well do I re- 
call the memory of that moment. She stands before me as she 
stood a child. A fairy creature, cast in beauty's mould, with 

glowing cheeks, radiant wiUi warmth and bloom— that rich 
loom that paints the cheek of the brunette-^yes large, and 
dark, and full of fire and tenderness — ^lips vivid as carnation ; 
and even then, with rich tresses that fell to her little rounded 
ancles ! I know not how soon my love burst into raging flame, 
but the spark was kindled then. Thou knowest that I, an in- 
fant, was committed to the care of Barbara Lovel. She brought 
me up as one of her own children. While I was yet a boy, 
Sybil returned with her dying mother from Toledo. Her father 
had been a gipsy contrabandist; he was shot by the carabineers 
in the sierras in the neighbourhood of that city. Her mother 
had suffered a martyrdom at the Inquisition, chiefly for her 
daughter's sake. She died soon after her return to this coun- 
try. The care of Sybil consequently devolved on Barbara. 
She, as thou art aware, rules the gipsy people as their queen. 
Her power and influence extended to Sybil and myself. We 
lived apart from the others, yet I was not altogether estranged. 
Many a wild adventure have I engaged in with the company — 
many a merry feat performed. But let that pass. As Sybil 
grew in years, she grew in beauty. Her eyes caught new fire 
from the sun ; her cheeks a warmer glow ; her locks a jettier 
dye ; her lips a richer carnation. My love grew in proportion. 
Heavens ! and what a love was mine— u^a« — ah ! — tkou smilest 
and /sigh — accursed be that smile— and yet I know not why 
I sigh. It is not as it was wont to be. There is more of sadf- 
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ne68 than of ecstacy in thos harriediy retrauog thote bright 
and happy hours. Snrely I am not, oimiioi be, the monstMr 
then woafdst hare ma think myself. That vision of blisa rises 
before me like a Paradise, from which I am self-exiled. Re- 
nounce Sybil ! never, never. Away with thy aecorsed ad- 
vice." 

The Sexton answered not for some space ; when he did, it 
was in a tone of cold irony. 

'* Advice," said he, *'is always disa g ree a ble ; I never take 
it ; seldom give it. If I esteemed yon as lightly as I esteem 
all else ; or rather, if I hated you -as I hate all else, I woold 
urge you to this match-^I would bid you brave all customs — 
set all laws of society at nought, and despise them as they 
ooght to be despised ; (not tibat you could despise them, for 
your proud man, let him think what he will ; breathes but the 
breath of others — ^is a shackled slave to other's opinions— and 
thou art already, or will be, a proud man, and then thou wilt 
no longer see with thine own eyes, or judge with thine own 
jodgment) ; I would bid you do this, I tell yon franklv, be- 
eanse it would be to make you miserable ; and think not hence, 
that I delight in misery, or am Jealous of hnipines*. It is not 
so. But when I see folly lining its hand against itself, or 
driving its mad chariot at headlong speed, my hand shall never 
stay the blow, or put a spoke in the wheel. In such case my 
counsel would be, that tfiou shoddst wed Sybil. She is young 
—she is beautiful, I should say, 'and fair, I doubt not in thine 
eyes, though dark as an Ethiop in those of others. She will 
grace thy board. She will adorn thy name. The gipsy bride 
of Sir Luke Rookwood — there is romance in the title-— and what 
needest thou to care, if high dames should say, that she lacks 
accomplishment, or breeding, education, all that is supposed to 
re£ne their sex ? What if they, titled as they would be, were 
to shun her 1 thou needest not care for that. Avoid the society 
of women, and seek that of men : there are manv, I doubt not, 
who would see no mote in thy wife*s bright black eyes — no 
atain in her sunburnt cheek." 

'* What fiend could have prompted me to link myself with a 
companion so pestilent!" muttered Luke; but, thank heaven, 
'tis only for a short space." 

"True," replied the Sexton, " and thou merest profit by thy 
present affliction, if thou wilt, and turn this necessary' evil 
to excellent account. Even I, you see, can moralize, ypnr 
present situation applieth forcibly to your future condition. 
Unwittingly yon hava aaddled yourself with a troublesome 
eompanion, who stfckath to you like a burr, and whom you can- 
not shake off. There ia, however, one drop of comfort in the 
cui>— the journey, loekUy, ia abort- Marry— and yon wUl have 
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» eompuiioD throogh the joorneT of \ife^ eqomHyy it may W 
wairisome, andoobtodly as difficult to be dispose of." 

Infariateid, as his own steed might haTe been by the stiag of 
a sammer hornet, and yet nnable to free himself from his inex* 
orable tormentor. Lake, as the animal would proMily .hats 
done, soogfat lefage in flight, forcing his horse into its swifM 
gallop ; and thoo^ he still cani^ tbe galling canse of hii 
disqaietnde along with him, he, by this means, effectnally dis- 
armed his pertinaeity ; as in fact, Peter^s sole attention was 
now directed to the maintenance of his seat, which ever^ is- 
stant, owing to the nature of the road, became more precvioos* 

The aspect of the country had materially changed nwe 
their descent of the hill. In place of tbe richly-cnltiyated dis- 
trict which lay on the other 8ide» m broad brown tract of waite 
land was sprf»d out before them, coTored with scattered patebfls 
of gforse, stunted fern, and low brushwood, presenting an na^ 
Taned surfiBkce of unbaked turf, whose shallow coat of sod wii 
manifested by the stones that clattered under the horse's hoofii 
as he rapidly traversed its arid breast, clearing with ease to 
himself, but not without creating alarm to the Sexton — stot 
ffrarelly trench, natural chasm, or other inequality of ^and 
that occurred in his course. Clio^ng to his grandson with die 
tenacity of a bird of prey fixing its talons in the sides of its 
quarry, Peter for some time kept his station in security ; bat, 
unlncjrily, at one dyke rather wider than the rest, tfie hone, 
owing possibly to the mismanagement, intentional or otherwise, 
of its nder, swerved, and the Sexton, dislodged from his *<hiffh 
estate," fell at the edge of the trench, and rolled incontiaenUy 
to the bottom. 

Xiuke drew up, to inquire if any bones were broken, and 
Peter presently upreared his dusty person from the abyss into 
which he had fallen. Without condescending any reply, yet 
muttering curses, ** not loud, but deep," Peter accepted his 
grandson's proffered hand and remounted. 

While thus occupied, Luke fancied he heard a distant shout, 
and noting whence the sound proceeded — the same quarter by 
which he had approached the heath — he beheld a single horse- 
man, spurring in their direction, at the top of his speed ; and 
to judge from the rate at which he advanced, it was evident he 
was anything but indifferently mounted. Apprehensive of pur- 
suit, Luke expedited the Sexton's ascent; and that accom- 
Elished, without bestowing further regard upon the object of 
is solicitude, he resumed his headlong flight. He now, how- 
ever, thought it necessary to bestow more attention to his 
choice of road, and, perfectly acquainted with the heath, avoid- 
ed all unnecessarily hazaraous passes; but in spite of his 
knowledge of the ground, and the excellence of his horse, the 
stranger sensibly gained upon him. The latter's steed carried 
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tio double burthen, and was no laggingr hack ; fleet as the wind 
it seemed, swift as an Arab of the desert. The danger, ow- 
QTer, was no longer imminent. 

** We are safe," cried Luke; **the limits of Hardchase ajm 

past. In a few seconds we shall enter Davenham VLoodr I 

will turn the horse loose, and we will betake ourselves lo flight 

amongst the trees. 1 will show thee a place of concealment. 

He cannot follow us on horse-back, and on foot I def^ him. He 

is bnt one man, ^tis true ; but I would willingly avoid any en- 

'Counter now, which, most probably, would terminate fatally.*' . 

** Stay," cried the Sexton, *» He is not in pursuit— he takes 

another course — ^he wheels to the right. By heavens ! it is the 

Devil himself upon a black horse, come for bowlegged Ben. 

See, he is there already." 

The horseman had turned, as the Sexton stated, careering 
to'vrards a revolting object, at some little distance on the right 
liand. . It was a gibbet, with its horrible burthen. He rode 
swiftly towards it, and reining in his horse, took off his hat, 
bowing profoundly to the carcass that swung in the morning 
breeze. Just at that moment a gust of air catching the flesh- 
less skeleton, its arms seemed to be waved in reply to the salu- 
tation. A solitary crow wheeled over the horseman's head as 
be paused. After a moment's halt, he turned round, and again 
shouted to Luke, waving his hat. 

«* As I five,^' said the latter, " it is Jack Palmer." 
'<Dick Turpin, you mean," rejoined the Sexton. ^ He has 
been paying his respects to a brother blade. Ha, ha ! Dick 
-will never have the honour of a gibbet ; he is too tender of the 
knife. Did you mark the crow f — But here he comes." 
And in another instant Turpin was by their side. 



CHAPTER II. 

I see a column of slow-rising smoke 
O'ertop the lofty wood, that skirts the wild. 

CowpKR. ThsTask. 

" The top of the morning to you, gentlemen," said Turpin, 
(for so we must in future designate our friend. Jack Palmer,) as 
he rode niH at an easy canter. " Did you not hear my hallooi 
I caagbt a glimpse of yoii on the hill yonder,— I knew you boto, 
two Sile8?ff;*and so, having a word or ^^^^^7^.]^ 
Lake Bradley, before I leave this part of the country, I put Bess 
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to it, and the soon bronght me witlun hail. Bless her black 
skin,** added he, affectionately patting his horse's neck, *< there's 
not her match in these parts, no, nor in any other; she wants 
no coaxing, to do her workp--no bleeder for her. Often and 
often she's saved her master's colqnarron* from being twbted ! 
Black Bess is my best friend, my first favourite, and dearer to 
me than any Jndy of them all, though I've no particular dislike 
to the women. But what blowen would do for me what she 
^as done? No, no,— Black Bess before the world. I should 
have been up with you before this, had I not taken a cross cut, 
to look at poor Ben." 

"The martyr!" ejaculated Peter. 

^^ TiQo, the martyr," echoed Jack, laughing : << many a man 
of less merit has met with canonization. Ben was a brave boy 
in his day. I like to see how long a man will last, under these 
circumstances. There was Will Davies, the Golden Fanner, 
who rattled merrily in his irons at Bagshot, for many a long 
year, I've heard say ; and HoUowav, who was gibbeted at 
Hollpway, on the Highgato Road ; and Jack Hawkins ;^and Ben 
Child (he who was tucked up for the Bristol mail job ;} their 
bones are bleaching still ; and Will the waterman, who was 




shake my chains at 'em, if ever it's my lot to hang, like fruit, 
from the tree, and to dance a long lavolta to the music of the 
four whistling winds. No one shall pluck me with impunity, 
— Ha, ha ! And now may I ask, whither are you bound, com- 
rades r' 

"Comrades!" whispered Peter to Luke; "you see ^does 
tiot so easily forget his old friends." 

" I have business which will not admit of delay," observed 
Luke ; " and, to speak plainly — " 

" You want not my society," returned Turpin ; " I guessed 
as much. Natural enough ! You have got an inkling of your 
good fortune. You have found out that you are a rich man's 
heir, not a poor wench's bastard. No offence. I'm a plain 
spoken man, as you will find, if you know it not already. I 
have no objection to your playing these fine tricks on others, 
thoughjit won't answer your turn to do so with me." 

" Sir !" exclaimed Luke, sharply. 

"Sir, to you," replied Turpin. "Sir Luke — as I suppose 
you would now like to be addressed. I am aware of dJ. A 
nod is as good as a wink to me. Last night I learnt the ftct 
of Sir Piers' marriage from Lady Rookwood : — ^Ay, from her 
Ladyship. You stare,— and old Peter there, opens his o\ ' 

*Neck. 
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now. But it was so — she let it all oat by mistake ; and I am in 
possession of what can alone substantiate your &tber*s first 
marriage, and establish your claims." 

**The devil!" cried the Sexton, adding, in a whisper to 
Lake, "you had better not be quite so precipitate in dropping 
so obliging an acquaintance." 

** You are j^ting," said Luke to Turpin. 
**It is ill jesting before breakfast," returned Dick; ^^Pm seU 
dom in the mood wt a joke so early. What, if a certain marriage 
certificate had fallen into my hand ?" 

*'A marriage certificate!" echoed Lnke and the Sexton 
simultaneously. 

** The only existing proof of the union of Sir Piers Rook- 
wood with Susan Bradley," continued Turpin. ** What 4f I 
had stumbled upon such a document— nay more* if I knew 
where to direct you to iti" 

** Had you not better condescend to renew your former inti- 
BMicyl" whispered Peter. 

** Peace," rried Luke, to his tormentor; and then addressing 
ToTpin, '< if what you say be true," said he, " my quest is at 
an end. All that I need, you appear to possess. Other proofir 
are but secondary to this. I know with whom I have to deal. 
What do you demand ?" 

*' I demand nothing," said Turpin. «* We will talk about 
the matter after breakfast. I wish to treat with you as friend 
-and friend. Meet me on those terms, and I am your man ; re- 
ject my offer, and I will turn my mare's head, and, ride back to 
Rookwood. With me now rests all your hopes. I have dealt 
fairly with you, and I expect to be fairly dealt with, in return. 
It were idle to say that now I have an opportunity I should 
not turn this luck to my advantage. I were a fool to do so. 
You cannot expect it. And then I have Rust and Wilder to 
settle with. I have left them behind, but they know my desti- 
nation. We have been old associates. 1 like your spirit — ^I 
care not for your haughtiness : — but I will not help you up the 
ladder, to be kicked down afterwards. Now you understand 
me. Whither are you bound V 

" To Davenham Priory, the gipsy camp.*' 
** The gipsies are your friends i" 
" They are." 
*« I am alone." 
** You are safe." 

/« You pledge your word that all shall be on the square. 
Yoa will not mention to one of that canting erew what I have 
told von ?" 
*« 1 cannot pledge myself to that— to one alone.** 
"To whom t" 
** A woman," 
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M Bad ! nefw Iratt a pvttiooat.'' |^ 

«« I will aatwer f(» her with my lile.'' 

^ And for your nand dad tharat'' 

^ ^^ will answer fbrhimeelf;'* said Peter. ««Toa Mifi* 
Ibar tieaohery in me. Honour among thfeTes, yoa kaov " • 

«• Or where else shoald yon seek it," reUuriMd. Tj^pia, »Ik 
itW left all ether elaaaee of seeiety. Yoov MlaiijBW ■ 
your only man of >onoan I will trn^ft yoft J^T*^' ^ ? 
Hhall find yoa may trust me» After braaktet, askl'suft W 
, fore* we wul bring the matter to a eondosion^ Tip ^JPf 
daddUi|8ir Luke, and I am satbfied. You shall role is Ms- 
woodflRl eoffage, eie a week be flown-r-and then — but sonusk 
..parlsfttoff isdiMl work: — let's make the beat of ear wi|> 
Emj^ast.*' 

AAd. a:w«ji;|hey cantered. 

A siirroir bridle road conducted them singly througb ti» 
da^lea of a thick wood. Theix route lay in the shade, and tbs 
air felt chilly amidst the trees, the sun hot hsTing attiliet 
aqffioient altitude *to penetrate its depths, while OTer-head all 
aftneared warmth' ana light* Qoiverinff on the tops of 0» 
aUber, the horizontal sunbeams c»ated, in tiisir refraottioD,. 
jmllant prismatic colourings, and filled the air with motes lifts 
golden dust. Our horsemen heeded not the sunshine nor tinr 
'shade ; occupit^ each with his own train of thought, Uie| 
silently rode on* 

, Dsvenham W3%sd^ through whrch t&ej urged thefr eeane^ 
ftad, in the oldta time, been £i forest of some extent. It wai 
*' then an appendage to the domains of Rookwood, bat had passjed 
from the nanda of that family to those of a wealthy adjoining 
land-owner aud lawyer, Sir Edward Daveoham, in the keeping 
of whose descendants it had ever after continued* 

A noble wood it was, and numbered many patriarchal trees. 
Ancient oaks, whose broad gnarled limbs the storms of five 
hundred years had vainly striven to uproot, and which were 
sternly decaying,— gigantic beech-trees, whose silvery stems 
shot smoothly upwards, sustaining branches of such size, that 
each, dissevered, would in itself have formed a tree, populoas 
with leaves, and variegated .with rich aatumnal tints — the 
sprightly sycamore — the dark chestnut — the weired wychelm — 
the majestic elm itself, festooned with ivy—- every variety of 
wood, dark, dense, and closely interstrewn, composed the 
forest through which they rode. So multitudinous was the 
timber, so closely planted, so entirely filled up with a thick 
matted vegetation, which had been allowed to collect beneath, 
that little view was aflforded, Jiad any been desired by the 
present parties, into the labyrinth of the grove. Tree after tree, 
clad in the glowing livery of the season, was passed, and was 
as rapidly succeeded by others. Occasionally a bo\igh pro* 
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jecMd OTor their path, compelling the riders to incline thm 
heads, as thej passed ; but, heedless of such difficulties, Luke 
pressed on. Now the road grew lighter, and they became at 
once sensible of the genial influence of the sun. Hflie transition 
'Was as agreeable as instantaneous. They had opened upon an 
extensive plantation of full grown pine's, whose tall,- branchless 
stems grew up like a forest of masts, and freely admitted the 
pleasant sunwiine. Beneath those trees, the soil was sandy, 
and destitute of all undergrowth, though covered with brown 
hair-like fibres and dry cones, shed by the pines. The agile 
squirrel, that freest denizen of the grove, starting from the 
^onnd, as the horsemen galloped on^ sprang up the nearest 
tree, and mi^ht be seen angrily ^zing at the disturbcEp of his 
haunts, beatmg the branches with his fore-feet, in oYpreBsion 
of displeasure; the rabbit darted across their path; the jays 
flew screaming amongst the foliage; the blue cnslrtit, scared at 
the clatter of uie horses' hoofs, sped on swift wing into quar- 
ters secure from their approach ; while the party-coloured pies, 
like curious village gossips, congregated to peer at the stran- 
gers, expressing their astonishment by loud and continuous 
chatter! ng« 

Though so ffentle of ascent as to be almost imperceptiblev H 
was still evident that the path they were following gradu-' 
ally mounted a hill side ; and when, at length, they reached 
an opening, the view thence showed the eminence they had 
insensibly won. Pausing for a moment on the brow of the hill, 
Luke pointed to a stream that wound through the valley, and, 
tracing its course, indicated a particular spot amongst som^^ 
trees. There was no appearance of a dwelling-house— -4io cot^ 
tage roof, no white canvass shed, to point out tent» of the 
wandering tribe whose abode they were seeking; and the only 
circumstance which showed that it had once been the haunt of 
raan, were a few ^ray monastic ruins scarce disthiguishable 
from the stony barrier by which they were surrounded; and the 
only evidence that it was still freauented by, human beings^ 
i^as a thin column of pale blue smoke, which arose hi wrealhs 
from out the brake ; the light-coloured vapour beautifully con- 
trasting with the green umbrage from which it issued. 

«• Our destinatioh is yonder," exclaimed Luke, pointing in the- 
direction of the vapour. 

** I am glad to hear it," cried Turpin, " as well as to perceive 
there is some one awake. The smoke holds out a prospect of 
breakfast. No smoke without fire, as old Lady Scanmag said, 
and Fll wager that that fire was not lighted for the feyter fel- 
lows* to count their fingers by. We shall find three sdcks, 
and a black pOt with a kid seething in it, 1*11 engage. These 

Fortune-Tellers. 
15* 



174 

gipsy fellows have picked out a pretty ish ^N>t to qaaiter in^ 
quite picturesque, as one may say — and but foi that bit of 
smoke, which looks for all the world like a Dutch Skipper 
blowing his morning cloud, and which might tell an awkward- 
ish tale to any one but a friend, no one need know of their n*. 
cinity. A pretty place, upon my soul/' 

The spot, in sooth, merited Turpin's euloghim. It was, as 
he observed, ** quite picturesque." The gem of t)|e scene was 
a little secluded ysdley, in the midst of wooded hills, so se- 
cluded, indeed, that not a single habitation appeared in view, 
nor was there any further indication of their proximity thaa 
what we have described. Clothed with timber to the very 
summitSy excepting upon the side whereon the party stood, 
which verged upon the declivity, these mountainous ridges pre- 
sented a broken outline of foliage, variegated with masses of 
colour, of bright orange, umber, and deepest green. Four hills 
hemmed in the valley. Here and there a gray slab of rock 
might be discerned amongst the wood, and a mountain aab 
figured conspicuously upon a jutting crag immediately below 
them. 

Deep sunken in the ravine, beneath where the horsemen had 
halted, concealed in part from their view by the wild herbage 
and dwarf shrubs, ran a range of precipitate rocks, severed, it 
would seem, by some diluvial convulsion, from the opposite 
mountain side, as a corresponding rift was there visible, in 
which the same dip of strata might be observed, together with 
certain ribbed cavities, matching huge bolts of rocks which hafl 
once locked these stony walls together. Washing this cliff, 
swept a clear stream, well known, and well regarded, as it 
waxed in width, by the honest brethren of the angle, who sel- 
dom, however, had tracked it to its rise amongst* these hills. 
This stream found its way into the valley through a chasm far 
to the left, and Tushed thundering down the mountain side, ina 
headlong cascade. The valley was approached in this direction 
from Rookwood by an unfrequented carriage road, which Luke 
had, from prudenlial reasons, avoided. 

All seemed consecrated to silence — to solitude — to the hush 
of nature : yet was this quiet scene the chosen retreat of lawless 
depredators, and had erstwhile been the theatre of feudal op- 
pression and priestly persecution. Wc have said that no habi- 
tation was visible ; that no dwelling, tenanted by man, could 
be seen ; but, following the spur of the most distant hill, some 
traces of a stone wall might be discovered ; and, upon a natural 
platform of rock, stood a stern square tower, which had once 
been the donjon of the castle, the Lords of which had called the 
four hills their own. A watch-tower then had crowned each 
mountain crest, every vestige of which had, however, long^sioce 
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disappeared. Seqateatered in the vale below had also stood the 
Priory before alluded to (a Monastery of gray friars, of the 
Order of St. Francis), some part of whose venerable walls were 
still remaininfif ; and if they had not reverted to the batan4^owl, 
as is wont to be the fate of such fanes, their cloistered shrines 
were devoted to beings whose natures partook, in some measure, 
of the instincts of those creatures of the night-— a people whose 
deeds were of darkness, and whose eyes shunned the light. 
Here the gipsies had pitched their tent ; and though the place 
was often, in part, deserted by the vagrant horde, yet certain. of 
the tribe, who had grown into years (over whom Barbara Level 
held queenly sway), made it their haunt, and were suffered, by 
the authorities of the neighbourhood, to remain there unmolest- 
ed — a lenient piece of policy; which, in our infinite regard for 
the weal of the tawny tribe, we recommend to the adoption of 
other justices, and knights of the shire. 

Bidding his grandsire have regard to his seat, Luke .leaped a 
hig'h bank ; and, follovred by Turpi n, began to descend the hill. 
Peter, however, took care to provide for himself. The descent 
was so perilous, and the footing so insecure, that he chose ra- 
ther to trust to such conveyance as nature had furnished him 
"withal, than to hazard the breaking of his neck by any false 
step of the horse. He contrived, therefore, to slide off from be- 
hind, shaping his own course in a more secure direction. As 
he wal6hed his companions in their bold descent down the hill 
along the ledge of rocks, he could not help admiring their da- 
ling courage. He who has wandered amidst the Alps, must 
•ften have had occasion to witness the wonderful sure-footed- 
Besa of that mountain pilot, the mule. He'must have remarked 
how, with tenacious hoof, he will claw the rock, and drag him- 
self from one impending fragment to another, with perfect se- 
carity to his rider — how he will breast the roaring currents of 
air, and stand unshrinking at the verge of almost unfathomable 
Tavines. But it is not so with thesorse; fleet on the plain, 
careful over rugged ground, he is timid and uncertain on the 
hill side, and the risk which was incurred by Luke and Turpin, 
ia their descent of the^ almost perpendicular sides of the cliff, 
waff tremendous. Peter watched them in their passage with 
some admiration, and with much contempt. 

** He will break his neck, of a surety," said he ; " but what 
mattets iti as well^ow as hereafter." 

So saying he approached the verge of the precipice, where 
he could see them more minutely. 

The passage along which Luke rode had never before been 
traversed by horse's hoof. Cut in the rock, it presented a 
steep ziffzag descent amongst the cliffs, without any defence 
lor the foot traveller, except such as was afforded by a casaal 
clinging shrub, and no protection \^hatever existed for a horss- 
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i; th> puMibiWty €f — y —di ittiiplirtg! fte pungBMl 
1^ M «ll pntemtj, Mrterad iaio tlM eileolalkMi of dww 
Md IL Add to tkit, tlM steps wnm of ^neh aiieq|Al^' 
•ad wiiU so naiRMr, ^MH little opoeo WM-wShtMW 
tts fiMinnirfir wHonmni lo pl i oo Ae solo of l&r wol^ snd ii^ 
diMirto tho ridsr w<s p iu puiii o— lo l y increaarf j^ " 

MTW devil!** eiied Torpiit» starisg downwaids; •^ialUt 
Aa best nod you iMve gnoC I 

mToo will find one more essy,** replied Lake, ** if yon iMe 
Ar ft qovter of ft mle down the w,ood, and then retain by dM 
biook side. Too will find me at tlie Prioiy.** 

*Nor* answered the Higfawmiian^ *«if yoa go, I go ttw. 
It ^all never be aaid that Dick Tbipift was afraid to Mow, ' 
wksra another woold lead. P ro ce ed.** 

Lake gave liis horae bis head, and the animsl slowly qad 
steadily commenced the descent, fixinff ^ fore-legs npoa die 
steps, and drawing his hinder limbi^MMlnny after Idak 
Here it waa that the lightness and slMflP|il of Tlnipin's mSMf 
was eompletely shoam. No Alpine male sbold have home its 
lider witn more apparent ease and safety. Torpin encoengsd 
her by hand and word; but she needed it not. The SeAm 
sftwthem: and, tracking their giddy descent^ he beeame monf 
interested than he anticipated, ids attention was sadden^ 
drewn towards Lnke. 

««He is gone,*' cried Peter. <«He fiiHs— he siidcs-^my 
plans are all defeated— the last link is snapped. No,** added 
ne, recovering his wonted composore, ** his end is not aff 
Ihted.'* 

Rook had missed his footing. He rolled starabling down 
the precipice a few yards. His rider's fate seemed inevitable. 
His feet were entangled in the stirrap ; he could not free him- 
self. A birch tree, growiag in a chink of the precipice, arrest- 
ed his farther fall. Bat fix; this timely aid all had been over. 
Here Lake was enabled t» -extricate himself from the stirrup, 
and to regain his feet ; selaing the bridle, he dragged his faulty 
steed back again to the road. 

** Yoa have had a narrow escape by Jove," said Turpin, who 
had been thanderstruck with the whole proceeding. '< Those 

d d big cattle are always clumsy ; devilish lucky it's no 

worse." 

This difficulty was passed, oAly to be sileeeeded by another. 
U was now comparatively smooth travellinrg ; bat they had not 
as yet arrived in the valley, and it seemed to be- Luke's object 
to take somewhat of a circuitons path. This, althoa^h he was 
onaoqaainted with the way, waa so evident, that his compa* 
nion coald not help commenting upon it. 

Lake evaded the ouestion. " The crag is steep there," said 
he; ** besides, to tell you tihe tnrfb, I want to surprise them.'' 
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-^ Ho, ho !" laughed Dick. *^ Surprise them, eh % What a 
pity the birch tree was in the way ; yoa woald have done it 
properly then. £gad, here's another sarprise." 

I)ick's last ozolamation was caused by his having saddeoly 
eome upon a f*11y in the rock, through which dashed ihm cas- 
cade before alluded to. The road was good on either side ; but 
the only bridge across the stream was a narrow plank, along 
which it was impossible for horses to pass. 

'^ You must have been mad to have come this road,'' cried 
Turpin, gazing down into the roaring depths in which the war 
terfall raged, and measuring the distance of the pass with his 
eye. " So, so, Bess. Ay, look at it, wench. I'll be d— — d, 
lad, if I think your horse will do it, and therefore turn him 
loose." 

But Dick might as well have bidden the cataract to flow 
backwards. Luke stiock his heels into his horse's sides. 
The steed galloped totlio'brink, snorted, and refused the leap. 
" I told you so — he can't do it," said Turpin. " Well, if 
yon are obstinate, a wilful man must have his way. Stand 
aside, while I try it for you." Patting Bess, he put her to the 
gallop. She cleared the gulf bravely, landing her rider safely 
upon the opposite rock. 

" Now then," cried Turpin, " fsr the other side of the 
chasm." 

Luke again urged his steed. Encouraged; by what he had 
seen, this time the horse sprang across without hesitation. The 
next instant they were in the valley. 

For some time they rodo aloog the banks of the stream in 
silence. A sound at length caught the quick ears of the High- 
wayman. 

" Hist," cried lie, " some one sings. Do you hoar it?" 
"I do," replied Luke, bis blood rushing to his cheek. 
*'And could give a guess at the singer, no doubt," said 
Turpin, with a knowing look. " Was it to hear yon woodlark 
that you nearly broke your own neck, and put mine in jeo- 
pardy." 

*' Prithee be silent," whispered Luke.' 
"lam dumb," replied Turpin; "I like a sweet voice, as 
well as another." 

Clear as the song of a bird, yet melancholy as the distant dole 
of a vesper bell, arose the sound of that sweet voice from the 
wood. A fragment of a Spanish Gipsy song it warbled : Luke 
knew it well. Thus ran the romance :— 

LA GITANILLA. 

By the Guadalquivir 
Ere the sun be flown. 
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« 

By that glorious river 

Sits a msud alone. 
Like the sun-set splendour 

Of that current bright, 
Shone her dark eyes, tender 
As its witching lig^t; 
fT %Sk.e the ripple Mowing, 

Tinged with purble sheen. 
Darkly, richly glowing,. 
Is her warm cheek seen. 
'Tis the GitaniUa, 

By the stream doth linger. 
In the hop& that eve 

Will her lover bring her. 

See, the sun is sinking! 

All grows dim, and,^e8; 
See, the waves are drmidiig 

Glories of the skies. 
Day's last lustre playeth 
On that current dark; 
Yet no speck betrayeth 
His long looked-for bark. 
* *Tis the hour of meeting! 

Nay, — ^the hour is past. 
Swifl the time is fleeting! 
' iFleeteth Hope as fast. 

Still the Gitanilla 

By the stream doth ling«r. 
In the hope that night 
Will her lover bring her. 

The tender tremblinij of a guitar was heard in accompaniment 
of the ravishing melodist. 

The song ceased. 

»* Where is the bird ?" asked Turpin. 

"Move on in silence, and you shall see," said Luke; and, 
keeping upon the turf, so that the horse's tread became inaudi- 
ble, he presently arrived at a spot where, through the boughs, 
the object of his investigation could plainly be distinguished, 
though they themselves were concealed from view. 

Upon a platform of rock, which rose to the height of the 
trees, nearly perpendicularly from the river's Bed, appeared the 
fiffure of the Gipsy Maid. Her footstep rested on the extreme 
edge of the abrupt cliff, at whose base the water boiled ia a 
deep whirlpool, and the bounding chamois could Hot have beea 
more lightly poised. One small hand rested upon her guitar, 
the other pressed her brow. Braided hair, of the jettest die 



and sleekest texture, was twined around lior broWf in endless 
twisted folds. 

Rowled it was in many a curious fret. 
Much like a rich and curious coronet^ 
Upon whose arches twenty cupids lay. 
And were as tied, or loath to fly away.* 

And so exuberant was this rarest feminine ornament, that, after 
encompassing her brow, it was passed behind, and hung down 
in long thick plaits, almost to her feet. Sparkling as the sun- 
beams which played upon her dark yet radiant features, were 
the larae, blacK, oriental eyes of the maiden, and shaded with 
iashes long and silken. Hers was a Moorish countenance, in 
w^hich the magnificence of the eyes eclipses the face, be it ever 
80 beautiful (an effect which may be obseryed in many of the 

Siaintings of Murillo), and the lovely contour is scarce noticed 
n the gaze which those large, languid, luminous orbs attract. 
Such was Sybil. Her features were exquisite, yet you looked 
only at her eyes-^they were the load-stars of her countenance. 
Her costume was singular, and partook, like herself, of other 
climes. -Like the Andalusian dame, her choice of colour in- 
clined towards black, as the material of most of her dress ^as 
of that sombre shade. A boddice of darW broidered velvet re* 
strained . her delicate bosom's swell ; a rich girdle, from which 
clepended a silver chain, sustaining a short poignard, bound 
lier waist, around her slender throat was twined a costly ker- 
chief; and the rest of her dress was calculated to display her 
jicHte^ yet faultless figure, to the fullest advantage. 

The attitude she at present assumed was a pensive one ; un- 
oonscious that she was the object of regard. Raising her guitar, 
she essayed to touch the chords ; she struck a few notes ; she 
resumed her romance : — 

Swift that stream flows on. 

Swift the night is wearing,— 
Yet she is not gone. 

Though with heart despiuring. 

• 

Hex fiong died away — ^her hand was needed to brush off the 
tears, that were gath^ring^in her large, dark eyes, At once her 
^tnde was changed. The hare could not have "started more 
nddenly from her form. She heard accents, well known, 
duwntlng part of her unfinished melody : — 

* Brown's Pastorab, 
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Dipt an oar— ^Uuili— luurk! 

Gentlj on the riveri - 
'TU her loner's bai^ 

On the GoadalqinTir. 
Hark! a aong ahe hean! 

Ereiy note the analoheai ^ 
As the linger nean» 
Her own name fthe catch e a, 
f . ^ Now ebe Gitanilk 

Stm not bj the water— ^ 
For the midmgbt fiour 

Hath her lorer brought her. . 

It was her loTor'a v(^ee. She eanghC the aoand at onee,^ 
atarting aa the roe "would aronse heiaelf at the hunter's »• 
proaehy bounded down the esag, ancl ere he had finishsd tM 
rtfram^ was by his aide. 

Flinging the bridle t» Tnifiiii Lake sprang to her, aii 
cangfai; her in his arms. Disengaging herself mm his artat 
embraoe, Sybil drew back, abashed at the sight of die Hi|^ 
wayman, / 

«« Heed him not»** said Lake, »«iC ia a friend,** 

*• He is weloom«>dihere then," replied Sybil. «« But when 
have yon tarried ab.taig, dear Lnke 1'* eontinoed she, as thay 
walked to a little distance from the Highwayman. ** Whit 
hath detained you 1 Wearily, wearily, hare passed the hoait 
since you departed.^-— Vou bring good news I" 

*' Good news — my girl; so good that I falter eren in the 
telling of it. You shall know all anon, fiut^tee, our friend 
yonder ^ow8 impatient. Are there any stirring I We mast 
bestow a meal upon him, arid that forthwith : lie is xms of 
those that brook not much delay." . 

*^ I came not to sppil a love meeting,^' said Tnrpin, who had 
good-humouredly witnessed the scene ; " but iif sober serioos- 
ness, if there is a stray capon to be met with in the tents of the 
Egyptians, I shall befflad to make his acquaintance. Methiaks 
I scent a stew afar off.°' 

^' Follow me," said Sybil ; your wants shall be supplied." 

*' Stay," said Luke ; *' there is one other of our party, whose 
coming we must abide." 

'*He is here," said Sybil, observing the Sexton at a distSnce. 
" Who is that.old man 1" 

•* My gQindsire, Peter Bradley." 

«' Is that P^r Bradley 1" asked Sybil. 

" Ay, yon may well ask the question," G^id Turpin, 
'* whether that old dried up otomy, who ought to gnn in a glass 
case for ^Iks to stare at, be kith and kin of such a bangmp 
core as yoor fancy man, Luke. But in faith it is." 
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«& Though he he thy grandsire, Luke," said Syhil, *' I like 
bim not. His glance resembles that of the Evil Eye." 

And, ia fact, the look which Peter fixed upon her was such 
els the rattlesnake casts upon its Tictim, and Sybil felt as the 
poor ^fluttering bird may feel. She could not remove her eyes 
from his, though she trembled as she gazed. This species of 
fascination was one that Peter loved to practise. We have 
said his eyes were like those of: the toad. Age had not 
dinnmed their brilliancy. In his harish featnrcMI you ooald only 
read bitter scorn, or withering hate ; but in his eyes resided a 
naagnetic influence of attraction or repulsion. Sybil underwent 
the former feeling in a disagreeable degree. She was drawn to 
him by the motion of a whirlpool, and involuntarily* clang to 
Lake. 

«c It is — it is the Evil Eye, dear Luke." 
** Tut, tut, dear Sybil; I tell thee it is my erandsire." 
**The girl says rightly, however," rejoinea Turpin, "Peter. 
has a damned ugly look aboat the ogles, and stares enough to 
put a modest wench out of countenance. Come, come, my 
old earth-worm, crawl along, we have waited for thee long 
enouorh. Is this the first time thou hast seen a pretty lass, 

** It is the first time I have seen one fa beautiful," said 
Peter ; " and I crave her pardon, if my fmdom hath offended 
her. I wonder not at thy enchantment, grandson Luke, now I 
behold the object of it. But there is one piece of counsel I 
would give to this fair maid. The next time she trusts diee 
from her sight, I would advise he»to await thee at the hill top, 
otherwise the chances are shrewdly against thy reaching the 
ground with neck unbroken." 

There was something, notwithstanding the satirical mann^ 
in which Peter delivered this speech, calculated to makf^a-moTa 
fkToorable impression upon Sybil than hit previous condocf 
bad inspired h6r with ; and, having ascertained from Luke to 
what his speech referred, she extended h«r hand to him, yet 
not without a shudder, as his skinny fingers clasped her own. 
It was like the hand of Venus in the grasp of a skeleton. 

»« It is a little hand," said Peter, ** and I have some skill 
myself in palmistry. Shall I peruse its lines t" 

'« Not now, in the deviPs name," said Turpin, stamping im- 
patiently. " We shall have old Roffin* himself amongst us 
presently, if Peter Bradley grows gallant." 

Leading their horses, the party took their wa{ through the 
trees. A few minutes' walking brought them in sight of the 
encampment, the spot selected for vvhiob might be termed the 
Eden of the valley. A paradise it seemed. Art and nature 
had conspired to render it charming. Nature had eacirckd a 
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tmall green plain, smooth as well shorn lawn, kept errer Ter- 
dant (exceptingr in each places as the frequent ffl(es of the gip- 
sies had scorched its snribce^, by the flowing stream that 
mshed past it, with an amphitheatre of wooded hills, and so 
disposed the timber that flomshed thei^pon, that, in the lan- 
guage of the painter, each tree protruding from the crag mig[ht 
be said to ** /e///" while Art had strewn the Tel ret carpet with 
the canvass tent and it* patches of varied colouring, the rode 
fashioned hut; of primitive construction, such as might be 
ttected by a wandering Tartar horde— the kettle slung 

."^Between two poles, upon a stick transverse.** 

with the tethered beasts of burthen, and the mouldering rains 
of the priory of St. Francis, which latter finished the pictaie 
with a noble background. 

Glimmering through the trees, at the extremity of the plain, 
might be seen the ivy-mantled walls of the onee celebrated 
pile. Though much had gone to decay, enod^ remained to 
show what had been the pristine state of this once majestic 
edifice; and the long, though broken line of the Saxon arches 
that still marked the cloister wall — ^the piers that yet supported 
the dormitory — the enormous horse-shoe arch which still span- 
ned the court — ^and, above all, the great, glorions, marigold or 
circular window, which had terminated the chapel, and which, 
though now despoiled of its painted honours, retained, like the 
skeleton leaf, its fibrous intricacies entire, all eloquently spake 
of the glories of the past, while they awakened reverence and 
-admiration for the still enduring beauty of the present. 

Towards these ruins Sybil conducted the party. 

•* Do you dwell therein 1" asked Peter, pointing towards the 
Priory. 

'* That is nny dwelling," said Sybil. 

^* It is one I should covet,'* returned the Sexton, '' more than 
a modern mansion." 

'^ I love those old walls better than any house that was ever 
fashioned," said Sybil. 

As they entered upon the Prior's Close, as it was called, 
several swarthy figures made their appearance from the tents. 
Many a greeting was bestowed upon Luke, in the wild jargon 
or the tribe. At length, an uncouth dwarfish figure, with » 
shock head of black hair, hopped towards them : he seemed to 
acknowledge Luke as his master. 

" What ho, Grasshopper," said Luke ; »* here, take the horses, 
and hark ye, see that they lack neither dressing, nor provender, 
or I may make you skip higher than you have ever yet done.'* 

" And hark ye. Grasshopper," said Turpin ; " I give yoa t 
special charge about this mare. Neither dress her nor feed hei 
till I see both done myself. Just walk her about for teo 
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minntes, jmd if yoa have a glass of ale in the place, let her sip 
it." 

«< Year bidding shall be done,*^ chirped the hnman insect; 
and lie flattered away with his charges. 

A motlev assemblage of tawpy-skinned Tarlets, dark-eyed 
women and children, whose doiky limbs betrayed their line- 
■ge« in strange costnme, and of wild deportment, checked the 
path, pronouncing welcome upon welcome into the ear of Luke 
as he passed. As it was evident he was not in the mood for 
'* conyerse, Sybil, who appeared to be one who had anthority 
amongst them, with a word dispersed them, and the troop herded 
back to their respective habitations. 

A low door admitted them into what had onev been the 
garden, in which some old moss-eaorusted trees were still 
standing, bearing a look of antiquity almost as venerable as that 
of the adjoining fabric. Another open door gave them entrance 
to a spacious <3iamber, which was formerly the eating room, or 
refectory of the Holy Brotherhood ; and a goodly but gloomy 
room it had bailn, though now its slender lancaolated windows 
were stuffed with hay, to keep out the piercing air. Large 
holes told where oaken raAers had once crossed the roof; anaa 
yawning aperture pointed out the place where a cheering fire 
bad formerly blazed. As regarded this latter spot, the good 
old custom was not even now totally abrogated. An iron plate, 
covered with crackling wood, sustained a pondrous black caul- 
dron, the rich steam from which gratefully affected the olfactory 
organs of the Highwayman. 

<* That augurs well," said he, rnbbing his hands. 

** Still hungering after the flesh pots of Egypt," said the 
Sexton, with a ghastly smile. 

^* We will see what that kettle contains,*' said Luke. 

** Handassah, Grace," exclaimed Sybil, calling. 

Her summons was answered by two maidens, habited, not 
unbecomingly, in gipsy gear. 

** Bring the best our larder can furnish," said Sybil, '*and 
use despatch ; you have appetites to provide for, sharpened by 
a long ride in the open air." 

«^ And by a night's. fasting," added Luke; <* and solitary con- 
finement to boot.'' 

** And a night of business," rejoined Turpin, ^'and plaguing, 
perplexing business into the bargain." 

^And the night of a funeral too," doled Peter, ^*and that the 
funeral of a father. Let us have breakfast speedily, by all 
means. We have rare appetites." 

An old oaken table, it might have been the selfsame npoR 
which the holy friars had broken their morning fast, etooa in 
the middle of the room. The ample board soon groaned beneath 
the weight of the savoury eauldron ;- the nnctaous contents of 
which proved to be a couple of dismembered pheasants, an 
oqaal proportion of poultry, great gouts of ham* mnshrooms, 
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mynMh, bm ouhc jucxosi: raciiifics.'ts^ ic satis&etQCT t9 
Tii?7im. ibfes. LjiuL uisLLf a Bi»-.^fL:. h« ib^oUvlj shed teni . 
Elf delipftrt. T^it dutti vu z&Mii ;i« trlxs?\ of gipsj eookeiyf 
MMti A f KfirjiUon v Eflifcj c^ li** cni-f af :ii« immortil Vh, to 
viiosi ve meaaoBMnid wtfOiP.x'iitt stxi^T cf a PUagt W li Jb> 
^mimtk', BKfsoriug LUL, ts;u if. !i^fr R^&zri Tarpin, ke iki 
rr^r n»firt miih Focsh fcrt ifier a rf^ii cf seTervlr ~ 
koiuDflU^ JL bii> ktifn^aiioe cpC'T l.:s c!rb. he vQi find m~ 

So MidLlctufclT did Dick apply himself to bis~iiie««, andtocfl** 
pleie va* his abstracuao, tiiai be pKveired not that bevu 
[eh a](>r»e; it was onlj when about tc vasji dovn the last dnoh 
stick of the last fowl' with a can of excellent ale, that be aide 
this di^GOTery. 

•« What, all eooe— «Dd Pefer Biadler, too— what thedefQ 
does this mwn P said he. ■>• I must set muddle mj braia vith 
with any more Pharaoh.* thooffh I hare feasted like a kiw of 
E^pu "nnt will never do. Uaatioo — Dick— «mation. Ap- 
pose I shiA JOB brick out of the wall, and place this preeioiii 
documcDt beneath it. Pfthav, Lake woald nerer play me &1m> 
And now for Bess — bless her black skin — ehe*ll wonder when 
Vrt been so lon^. It^s not mj way to leare her to shift fiir 
herself, thoa^h Sie can do that on a pinch.'* 

SoliloqnixiD^ thus, he arose, and walked towards the ioou 



CHAPTER III. 

T)in wiving vine, that round the friendly ehn 
TwincB her soft limbs, and weaves a leafy mantle 
For }ier Bupportingr lover, dares not venture 
To mix })cr humbSs boaghs with the embraces 
Of the more lofty cedar. 

Glapthorne, Albkrtus Walxxnsteix. 

Brneath a mouldering^ wall, whither they had strayed, to be 
iree from interruption, sat Sybil and her lover, upon a carpet of 
mo8R. 

With caffer curiosity- she listened to his tale. He recounted 
nil that had befallen him since his departure. He told her of 
the awful revolations of the tomb — of the ring that, like a talis- 
man, had conjured up a thousand btilliant prospects in tbe 
pfloom— of his subsequent perils — of his escapes — of his reD- 
contre with Lady Rookwood — of his visit to his father's body 
•—and of his meetin? with his brother. AH this she heard with 
a ohoek now flushea with expectation, now grown pale with ap- 
prehension — with palpitating bosom> and with suppressed 

* Strong drink. 



breath. Bat, when taking a softer tone* l«vc« iJEieliiVik, h i f wi 
■mess, inspired the theme, and he »Migbt to Mivt tW Wii» tW 
should be theirs in his new estate— wheo M wooM llMw Irff 
tfbrftane into her lap — his titles at her feet, aad hid Wr wmt 
Cham witli him — ^when, with ennobled band flnd — KJMHipd 
It, he would fulfil the troth pligfatod bj Un^ Hub mMmHf 
despised — ^ia lieu of tender, gratefol aetjaiMecne^ \km U^ 
i 01 Sybil became overcast--4he soA smiJo fiidod awaf , %ttA 
ma spring sunshine is succeeded bj the sudden sboir*r, ^ 
light that dwelt in her sonny orbs grew dim wKb t«;ar». 

ijoke gazed at her in amazement, and with diapl«asare. He 
liad not expected this reception of his suit ; on toe eontiarf , \m 
deemed that the anticipation of aggrandizement, which he h«ld 
ontf would have been raptnroosly welcomed. That it was bot 
80t was clear. A painful struggle was evidently taking plaei; 
in Sybil's bosom. Perplexed and mortified, Luke neither spoke 
new stirred. We have said that a new train of feslinff was 
mvakened within him — ^that pride was usurping the sacred seat 
of love — and that his affection for Sybil had leeeiTed a serere 
shock. In all probability, had his proposition been met in the 
manner he expected by Sybil— had she eagerly acquiesced with 
hia expressea wishes, and unhesitatingly and gratefully con- 
plied with his offers, he might then have felt that he had rashly 
committed himself (for Peter Bradley's stinging words stifl 
rankled in his recollection like barbed 8hafts)--^nd crippled his 
free purposes on the very threshold of his career. But he had 
found it otherwise; and when, with hesitation in his heart, 
though passion upon his lips, he had offered all to her— 4ier 
hand was withdrawn— her face averted — ^her eyes filled with 
tears. *' Capricious, inconsistent, heartless, insensible ! Shall 
I yield to her humours? Shall I stoop to herV* were his 
thoughts, «' Stoop to Sybil!" echoed nis conscience; and 
as he looked at her, he felt that his thoughts had belied his 
heart. 

And what were Sybil's emotions % Was she, in reality, the 
capricious, inconsistent being, Luke had suddenly imagined 
her to be ? Could she not sympathize with his success 1 She 
could — she could. There was no thought of her lover's which she 
could not divine, with which her own wishes were not identi- 
fied. Hers was a devotion passing the love of woman ; in 
that it was absolute devotion. Nought was suffered to stand 
between her and her lover. No other sentiment possessed her. 
She had no kindred, save Barbara, to claim her duty, her af- 
fections. She was not distracted with worldly dreams— with 
thouffhts of pleasures or of vanities. She lived for her lover, 
and for him alone. Beneath her gentle ezteriop burnt a fiame 
that was to all others a scorchinff fire : to her lover, innocent 
as the tongue of flame that lickeS the prophet's feet. Adoring 
him thus, can it for an instant be suj^poaed thajb sho was indit- 

16* 
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ferent to her krOT^d a dfMcem ent — that she gloried not mliU 
rite— or that she wfs meanly jealons of his snccesat No oee 
eonld suspect it ; tad Luke, although he might give Tent to 
impatience, did not, Ibr more than an instant, indulge the thought. 
At length she raised her eyes, and in them beamed such rnoon^ 
ful tenderness, that whatever stern resolves Lnke had fonned, 
they disaimeared at once before it. 

••Why-lwhy is this, dear Sybil r* cried he. «'ToiHi8t 
am I to attribute these tears % Vou do not, sure, regret my 
good fortunel" 

'« Not on your own account, dear Luke^** returned she, sadly;* 
«'the tears I shed were for myself. — ^The first, the onlytran 
that I have ever shed for such cause, and," added she, nlsinr 
her head like a flower surcharged with moisture, *< they shaU 
be the last.'* 

'« This is inexplicable, dear Sybil. Why should you lame&t 
for yourself— -if not for me ! Doth .not the sunshine of pros* 
perity, that now shines upon me, gild you with the same beam! 
Did I not, even now, affirm, that the day that saw me enter 
my father's halls, should dawn upon our espousals I" . 

*' True, but the san that shines upon you, to me wears a 
threatening aspect— the day of those espousals will never 
dawn." 

«<What do I hearl" exclaimed Luke, astonished at the 
avowal of his mistress, sadly and deliberately delivered, which 
smote upon his ears like a knell. *' You cannot mean what 
you aver ; some witchcraft hath been practised — I am possessed 
by it myself. Hath Peter Bradley — hath that fiend poisoDed 
thy ears likewise 1 Hath he wrought upon thee, as he faio 
would have wrought upon me ? But I resisted the tempter— 
I trampled him beneath me; I shook him off, as thou must cast 
him from thee. Not wed me ! — And wherefore not 1 Is it the 
rank that I have acquired, or hope to acquire, that displeaseth 
thee ? Declare it, if it be so, that I may at once abandon all fa^ 
ther quest of fortune^s fkvours, which would be dearly paid for, if 
purchased with loss of thee. Speak, that I may waste no fur- 
ther time in thus pursuing the shadows of happiness, while the 
reality fleets from me." 

^^ And are they shadows — ^and is this the reality, dear Lake? 
It may be that thou sayest truly; but wilt thou continue to 
think so 1 Nay, dost thou think so now ? Question thy se- 
cret soul, and thou wilt find it otherwise. Thou couldst not 
forego thy triumph; it is not likely; thou hast dwelt too much 
upon the proud title which will be thine, to yield it to another, 
when it may be won so easily. And above all, when thy mo- 
ther's reputation, and thy own stained.name, may be cleared by 
one word, breathed aloud, wouldst tfiou fail to utter iti No, 
dear Luke, I read thy heart, thou wouldjt not." 

^* And if I could not forego this, wherefore is it that thou le- 
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faaest to be a sharer fti idt triMni 1 WW wfit Iktm nnfim 
my honours ralaeless, when I oame Mfnr«d Unens 1 TW« 
loTest me not." 

*'.Not lo?e thee, Lake V* 

** Approve if, then.^ 

<« 1 do approye it. Bear witness the sserifiee I Mi abowt t^ 
make of all my hopes, at the shrine of my iddatif ts thiPS* 
Bear witness, the afony of this boor. Bear wttmum, ffc« horror 
of the ayowal, that 1 nerer can he yoors. As LoImt BiadUy I 
would, joyfully— oh, how joy folly, bays tyeen yoor hride# As 
Sir Lnke Rookwood'^— - and she shoddered, as she proooooeed 
the name, *« I neyer eao be so.** 

**Then, by heayen! Lake Bradley will I remain* Bat 
wherefore — wherefore not as Sir Lnke Rookwood 1" 

«* Because,'* replied Sybil, with reluetaaee, ** beoanse 1 am 
no longer thy equal. Tlie gipsy's low-bom daughter is no 
mate tor Sir LuKe Rookwood. Loye cannot blind me, dear 
■>* Luke. It cannot make me other than I am— it cannot exalt me 
in mine own esteem, nor in that of the world, with wbieh, 
thou, alas ! too soon wilt mingle, and which will regard eyen 
me as — no matter what— it shall not seorn me as thy bride. I 
will not bring shame and reproaeh on thee. Oh if, for me, dear 
Luke, the proud ones of tlie earth were to treat thee with con- 
tumely, this heart would break with agony. For myself, I 
haye pride sufficient^-psfehanee too much; perchance His 
pride that actuates me now. I know not*. Biit for thee, I am 
all weakness. As thou wert heretofore, I would have been to 
thee the tenderest and truest wife that ever breathed ; as thou 
art now , " 

"Hear me, Sybil." 
• **|Iear me out, dear Luke. One other motiye there is, that 
determines my present conduct, which, were all else sur- 
mounted, would tu itself suffice. Ask me not what that is : I 
cannot explain it. For your own sake, I implore you, be satis- 
fied with my refusal."- 

** What a destiny is mine !" exclaimed Luke, striking his 
forehead with his clenched hand. ** No choice is left me. 
Either way I destroy mine Qwn happiness. On the one 
hand standeth Loy&— on the other. Fame; yet neither will 
conjoin." 

** Pursue then fame," said Sybil, energetically, '* if thou 
eofUft hesitate. Forget that I haye oyer existed — forget that 
thou hast oyer loyed-^forget that such a passion dwells within 
the human heart, and thou mayst still be happy, though thou 
ait great." 

«» And do you deem," replied Luke, with frantic impatience, 
" that I am accomplish this— that I can forget that I haye love** 
yoQ-^that I can forget you 1 Cost what it will, the eflfort shall 
be made. Yet by our former loye, I charge thee teU me what 
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hath wroQffht this ehmnge ia thee T Why dost thov now lefoae 

met" 

«< I have said yoa are Sir Luke Rook wood,'* returned Syfai], 
with painful emotion. *' Doth that name import nothingt^' 

«* Imports it aagrht of ill V 

•« To me, eyerything of ill. It is a fated house. Its line 
are all predestined." 

(* To whal V demanded Luke. 

«« To murder /" replied Sybil, with solemn emphasis. ^To 
the mnrder of their wives. Forg^Te me, Lake, if I have dartd 
to utter this. Yourself compelled me to it.'' 

Amazement, horror, wrath, kept Lake sOeat for a few mo- 
ments. Starting to his feet, he cned — 

«* And can you suspect me of a crime •• foul % Think yoo, 
because I shall assume the name, that I shall put oa the mtare 
likewise of the race % Do you believe that i am capable of 
aught so horrible V 

** Oh no — no, I believe it not. lam sure yoa would not 
do it. Your soul would reject with horror, such a deed ; bat 
if fate should guide your hand — if the iavenging spirit of your 
murdered ancestress should point the steel, you could not skim 
it then." 

'* My murdered ancestress ! to what do you allude 1" 

«* To a tradition of your house. 'Tis said, that the first of llie 
race from which you now claim descent, Sir Ranulph Rookwood, 
slew his damC, in jealous indi^^nation for imaginary wrong. Her 
prayers, her tears, her adjurations of innocence — and she toa» in- 
nocent — all her agony, could not move him. He stabbed her 
thrice. He smote the bleeding corse, and as life was ebbing fast 
away, with her fleeting breath she pronounced a curse upon her 
murderer, and upon his race. She had invoked all the powers 
of mercy, and of goodness, to aid her. A deaf ear had been 
turned unto her agonized entreaties. With her dying lips she 
summoned those of hell. She surrendered her soul to the dark 
Spirit of Evil, for revenge; and the revenge was accorded her.. 
She died — but her curse survived. That fatal malediction at- 
tached to her Lord, and to all his line. No penance could ex- 
piate the offence — no tears wash out the bloody stain — all have 
been hurried into the commission of the same crime. Yet as it 
hath been a fate, a ministration of the Spirit of Evil, none have 
suffered the punishment of their guilt.. Where their affection 
hath been fixed, hath their dagger struck. Was it not so with 
thy father — with Sir Reginald— Sir Ralph — Sir Ranulph % And 
when I tell thee this, dear Luke — when I find thee bear the 
name of this accursed race, canst thou wonder, if I shuddef at 
adding to the dismal list of the victims of that ruthless spirit : 
and that I tremble for thee 1 I would die for thee, willingly — 
but not by thy hand. I would not that my blood, which I 
would now pour out for thee as freely as water, should rise up 



in jodgment affainst thee. For myself I lia?ie no fears— ^for 
thee^ a thousand. My mother, upon her death-bed, told td6 
I should never be thine. I believed her not, for I was happjr 
then. She said that we never should be united ; or, if 
united ** 

'• What, in heaven's name 1" 

** That thou wouldst be my destroyer ; that thy love should 
turn to hatred — and thou wouldst slay me. How could I' 
credit her words then? How can I doubt them now, when I 
find thon art a Rookwood ? And think not, dear Luke, that I 
am ruled by selfilh fears in this resolve. To renounce thee 
may cost me my life ; but the deed will be my own. Thoa 
mayst call me superstitious, credulous : I have been nutured in 
credulity. It is the fiiith of m^ fathers. There are those,* me- 
thinks, who have an insight into futurity ; and such boding 
words have been spoken, that, be they true or false, I will not 
risk their fulfilment in my person. I may be credulous — ^I may 
be weak — ^I may be erring — but I am steadfast in this. Bid 
me perish at your feet, and I will do it. Bui I will not be 
your Fate. I will not be the wretched instrument of your per- 
dition. I will love, I will worship — I will watch, serve- 
perish for you — but I will not wed you.*^ 

Exhausted with the vehemence of her emotion, she would 
have sunk upon the ground, had not Luke caught her in his 
arms. Pressing her to his bosom, he renewed his passionate 
protestations. Every argument was unavailing— -S^bil ap- 
peared inflexible. 

<' You love me as you have ever loved me V* said she, at 
length. 

«* A thousand fold more fervently,'' replM Luke. <* Put it to 
the test.". 

«« How 1 If I dared do so. Consider well — ^I niay ask too 
much." 

**Name it. If it be not to surrender thee, by my mother'sk 
body I will obey thee.** 

'* I would propose an oath." 

" An oath 1" 

^ A solemn binding oath, that, if thou weddest me not, then' 
wilt not wed another. Ha ! dost thou start? Have I appalled 
theel" 

** I start ? I will take it—Hear me— by— " 

*< Hold !" exclaimed a voice behind them— ^< do not forswear 
thyself;" and immediately afterwards the sei^ton made bis 
appearance. There was a malignant scowl upon his oounte- 
nanee. The lovers started at the ominous intermptioa. 

^ Begone," cried Luke. 

** Twte not that oath," said Peter, ** and I leave yon. Re- 
member the counsel which I gave you oa our way hither.** 

«< What eaansel did he give thee, Luke t" inquired Sybil, 
eagerly of her loTer. 
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•« We tpokft. of thee, fond girl/* replied Peter. " 1 ei» 
Honed him egiliiftt the metoh. I knew not thy Mntimentit or 
I had epifed myself the troable. Thou hast judged wisely* 
Were he to w^ thee, ill must come of it : bat he mtui ved 
another.*' 

<* Must !" cried Sybil, her eyes absolutely emitting sparkles 
of indignation from their night^like depths ; and, nnsheathing, 
as she spoke, the short poignard which she wore at her gtrdfe^ 
she rashed towards Peter, raising her hand to atrike. ^^Miat 
wed another ! and darest thou connsel this T* 

<*Pat up thy dagger, fair maiden,'* eaid Peter, calmly. 
*< Had I been younger, thine eyes might have had more tenon 
for me than thy weapon ; as it is, I am proof agunst both. 
Thou would St not strike, an old man lika vyself, and of thy 
loYer'skinr 

Sybil's uplifted hand fell to her side. 

*« Tis true," continued the sexton, *« I dared to give him this 
advice; and when thou hast heard me out, thou wilt not, I am 
persuaded, think me so unreasonable as, at first, I may appear 
to be. I have been an unseen listener t6 your eon¥er8e-*-Q0t 
that I desire to p^ into your secrets—^ar from It; but I 0Te^ 
heard you by accident. I applaud your reaolotion : but if yoa 
are inclined to sacrifice all for your lover's weal, do hot let the 
work be incomplete. Bind him not by oatlm, which he will 
xegard as spider's webs, to be burst through at pleasure. Thoa 
aeest, as well as I, that he is bent on being Lord of Rookwood; 
and in truth, to an aspiring youth, such a desire is natural- 
is praiseworthy. It will l^ pleasant, as well aa honourable, 
to efface the stain that has been cast upon his birth. It will be 
an act of filial duty in him, to. restore his mother's good name; 
and I, her father, laud his anxiety on that score ; though, to 
speak truth, fair maid, I am not rigid as your nice moralists in 
my view of human nature, and can allow a latitude to lovOi 
which their nicer scruples will not admit. It will be a proud 
thing to triumph over his implacable foe ; and this he may ac^ 
complish " 

"Without marriage," interrupted Sybil, angrily. 

*' True," returned Peter — *' yet not maintain it. May win 
it, but not wear it. Thou hast said truly, the house of Rook- 
wood is a fated house ; and it hath been said, likewise, that if 
he wed not one of his own kindred — that if Rook mate not 
with Rook, his uossessions shall pass away from his hands, as 
thou shalt hear." And Peter repeated the prophetic quatrain, 
with which the reader is already acquainted. " Thou hearest 
what this quaint rhyme saith. Luke is, doubtless, the stray 
Rook, and there is a fledgling, that I wot not of, flown hither 
from a distant country. He must take her to his mate, or relin- 
quish her and the * ancient nest' to his brother. For my own 
part, I disregard such sayings. I have little faith in prophecy 
and divination. I see not why it should be so. I know not 
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wbat Eleanor Mowbray, for so she is called* an kmve to do 
with the tenure of the estates of Rookwood. It bolj be to, or 
it may not be so. Bat if Lake Rookwood, after he Imdi loided 
it for awhile in splendour, be cast forth a^pin in his rags and 
- wretchedness, let him not blame his grandsire for his own want 
of caution." 

*' Luke, I implore thee,' tell me," said Sybil, who had listened, 
horror-stricken, to the sexton, shuddering, as it were, beneath 
the chilly influence of his malcYolent look — '* is this tme 1 
Doth thy fate depend npon Bleanor Mowbray ? Who Is she % 
What hath she to do with Rookwood % Hast thou seen her % 
Dost thou love her!" 
.**I haye nerer seen her," replied Luke. 

"Thank God fi^that," cried Syhil. '<Then thou lorest 
her not." 

^ How wen$ that possible 1" returned Luke. *' Do I not 
say I haye not seen her t" 

" Who is she, then 1" 

** This old man tails me she is my cousin. She is betrothed 
to my brother, Ranol|rii." 

«« How ?" ejaculated Sybil. To thy brother, Ranulph ! And 
wouldst thou snatch his betrothed from his arms ? Wouldsf 
thou break her heart, as, if she love him, thou must doT 
Wouldst thou do him this errleyous wrong? Bethink thee, 
dear Luke. Is it not enough that thou must wrest from him 
that which he hath long <foemed his own ? And if he hath 
falsely deemed it so, it will not make his loss the less bitter. 
In what thou doest now thou art justified. Thou hast a right to 
what is thine own — the estates of Rookwood are thine own- 
but she is not thine own. But why do I thus affright myself? 
If she love thy brother, Eleanor Mowbray will die, sooner than 
give to thee the hand which she pledged to him, I know not 
how those who have been more gently nurtured than myself 
feel, but I had rather been torn piece-meal by wild horses*— 
had rather fling myself into the roaring torrent, that dashes 
from yon rock, than forfeit so my fealty. If thou thus wrongest 
thy brother, do not look for happiness--do not look for respect, 
for neither will be thy portion. Even this stony-hearted old 
man shrinks aghast from such a deed — ^his snake-like eyes are 
buried on the ground. See, I have moved even Am." 

And in truth Peter did appear, for an instant, strangely 
moved. 

*« 'Tie nothing," returned he, mastering his emotion by stronff 
effort, " What is all this to me 1 I never had a brother— I 
never had aught — ^wife, child, or relative, that loved me. And 
1 love not the world, nor the things of the world, nor those ih^ 
inhabit the world— but I know what sways the world, and its 
inhabitants, an4- that is— self— and self interest ! Let Lake 
reflect on this. The key to Rookwood is Eleanor Mowbray. 



Tb% band that grasps hmrSy giasps those land» ■ <hns with iki 
prophecy.*' 

" It is a lying prophecy. ' 

** It was uttered by one of thj race;" 

" By whom !" 

^ By Barbary LoTel,*' said Peter with a tiieer of triamph. 

"Ha!" 

** Heed him not,'' exclaimed Lake, as Sybil recoiled it this 
intelligence. " I am thine." 

**Not mine— not mine," shrieked she ; ** bat oh, not hen/* 

*« Whither goest thoul" cried Luke, as Sybil, half bewil- 
dered, tore herself from him. 

"To Barbara LoFel." 

**I will go with thee." 

" No ; let me go alone — ^I have mach to ask her ; yet tany 
not with this old man, dear Luke— or close thine ears, like the 
deaf adder, to his crafty talk. Avoid him. Oh, I am siok at 
heart. Follow me not — I implore thee, follow me not." 

And with distracted air she darted amongst the moaldenng 
cloister, leaving Luke stupefied with anguish and snrpnse. 
The Sexton maintained a stern and stoical composure. 

" She is but woman, after all," muttered he ; " all her high- 
flown resolves melt like snow in the sunshine, at the thounit 
of a rival. I congratulate thee, grandson Luke— thou art tree 
from thy fetters." 

"Free!" echoed Luke. " Quit my sightr— I loathe to look 
upon thee. Thou hast broken the truest heart that ever beat in 
woman's bosom." 

"Tut, tut," returned Peter; "it is not broken yet. Wait 
till we hear what old Barbara has got to say ; and, meanwhile, 
we must arrange wjth Dick Turpin the price of that certificate. 
The knave knows its value well. Come, be a man. This is 
worse than womanish." 

And, at length, he succeeded, half by force and half by per- 
suasion, in dragging Luke away with him. 



CHAPTER IV. 

Los Gitanos son encantadores, adivinos, magos, chyromanticoSi que 
diccn per las rayas de las manos lo Future, que ellos ilaman Bue- 
naventura, y generalmcntc son dados a toda supersticion. 

Doctor Sancho de Moncada. 
Discurso sohre la Espuhion de los Gitemas, 

Like a dove, escaped from the talons of the falcon, Sybil 
fled from the clutches of the Sexton. Her brain was in a 
whirl, her blood in fire; she had no distinct perception of ex- 
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tenial obl6eti^-4io definite notion of what she, herself, was 
aboat to ao, and glided more like^ flitting spirit than a living 
woman, along the ruitaed ambahitory. Her hair had follen in 
disorder over her face— -she stayed not to adjust it, bnl tossed 
aside the blinding looks with frantic impatience. She felt as 
one may feel who tries to 'strain his nerves, shattered hj ill- 
ness, to the endurance of some dreadful, yet necessary pain. 

Racked by a thousand fears, lost she should accelerate her 
fikte, and involve her lover in more peril, Sybil wished to make 
one feeble effort to re-establish or utterly overthrow her own 
peace of mind. What she hoped to gain by the interview with 
aer aged relative, she scarce knew. Her main object was to 
eonfiim to herself (for drowning love will cling to straws), the 
IniUi of Luke*s assertions \ not that she doubted his veracity, 
bat she still trusted that he mfght be in error, even as to the 
extent of his claims to the title and to the estates of Rook- 
wood. This, at once she could ascertain, by appealing to Bar- 
frara, who had seen the body of his mother-^who nad em- 
balmed it— who must have perceived' the nns (that startling 
eridence of the marriage of the departed), had there been ring 
apon the finger— whose skill in simples, in medical craft, and 
loiowledge of the human frame, would at once have told her if 
tiie dead had come to her end fairly ; and who could at once 
verify the Sexton's statement respecting the prophecy. This 
she could learn at once. Were there a doubt, or a shadow iof 
a doubt, she misht yet be happy. But what if Barbary con- 
firmed it all ? If she had seen the ring t She dared not think 
on that. 

Sybil loved her relative, old Barbary ; but it was with a love 
tempered by fear. Barbara was not a person to inspire es- 
teem, or to claim aflection. She was regarded, by the wild 
tribe, which ^e ruled, as their Queen elect, with some such 
feeling of inexplicable awe as is entertained by the African 
slave for the Obeah Woman. Tliey acknowledged her power, 
unhesitatingly obeyed her commands, and shrank with terror 
from her anathema, which was indeed seldom pronounced ; but 
when uttered, was considered as doom. Her tribe she looked 
upon as her flock, and stretched her maternal hand over all, 
ready alike to cherish or chastise ; and having already sur- 
vived a generation, that which succeeded, — ^having from infancy 
imbibed a superstitions veneration for the ** cunning woman,'* 
as she was called, the sentiment could never be wholly eradi- 
cated ; but continued in such force in aflerrlife, as to make the 
fiercest of that fierce race implicitly to comply with her man- 
dates, and bow in submission to her edicts. 

One circumstance, indeed, might have some control over 
the band. From whatever source derived, she had obtained 'a 
hoard of gold, and this she distributed freely. She could re- 
ward as well as punish, and was withal, wise enough to main- 

toIm 1. 17 
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taia good order, and promote coneord. Bj means of Imr 
Btranflrely acquired wealth, she had, it was said, frequently di« 
verted the course of justice, and effected the liberation of seve- 
nl of the wildest of her gang from jail, or, at least, had af- 
forded them comforts during tneir confinement. These fa?oara 
were never forgotten, and Barbary had acquired an absolute as- 
cendancy over e^ery individual composing her formidable tribe— 
an ascendancy which increased as she advanced in years (for 
store of years is supposed, by this savage people, to bring witli 
it store of wisdom), so that at the period of our tale» when she 
had already numbered more than eighty winters, the will of 
Barbara, once expressed, was law. Add to all this, the know- 
ledge which she possessed of the power and yirtne of all hell- 
ing plants and roots ; the skill wnich she displayed in their 
application ; the frequent cures she had performed ; the strange 
instruments, the drugs, the oils, the distilments, the spicy 
woods, which she possessed, and the mystery -she observed in 
the art she practised (for Barbara knew full well the advantage 
of -concealment) ; these, and a hundred other reasons, madeter 
appear to her people as the High Priestess of their mystie 
rites, endowed, from some dark sources, with magic power. 
Some, indeed, entertained the belief, that she had obtaieed her 
power, her gold, and her length of life, by the barter of her 
soul to the evil one ; but, as the prevailing opinion amoiM[8t 
the gipsy people happened to be, that man nas no soul to &h 
pose of, this hypothesis was treated with the contempt it de- 
served, by the majority. All, however, concurred in thinking 
her a remarkable woman ; and in whatever speculation they 
might privately indulge, none dared openly to disobey her. 

Sybil partook, in a measure, of these sentiments. How coald 
it be otherwise 1 She was born in another land — under a warm- 
er sun — ^amongst a more fiery, yet amongst a people who fol- 
lowed the same pursuits, modified by the customs of the land 
in which they dwelt, and directed towards the same end. Her 
youth, her matnrer years, if her years could even as yet be call- 
ed mature, had been spent under the surveillance of Barbara. 
Her father — a contrabandist — a mountain smuggler — had pe- 
rished by the carbines of the soldiery. His widow was taken 
— imprisoned — ^tortured — condemned as an heretic, to perish at 
the Auto-da-Fe. 

Here it was that Barbara's power was shown to its utmost 
extent. By that wonderful freemasonry which exists amongst 
this singular race, and enables them to communicate with each 
other in different places, and in difierent countries, Barbara^ 
with a celerity almost inconceivable, had received intelligenoe 
of her daughter's imprisonment. She set out. Crossing France 
— she scaled the Pyrennees — she traversed Spain — she passed 
through Madrid — she arrived at Toledo, in which town heron- 
fortunate child was confined. There she lost all trace of her: 
her agents could supply her with no further information* She 



-wrmB not in the pnblio prison ; and, trembling with horror, anx- 
iety, and apprehension, the mother was obliged to await the day 
of execution for a glimpse of her child, and to postpone the ex- 
eeation of her plans antil that period, and so double the dangnc 
mnd haxard of a leecne, if she dared to attempt a resene at all. 
Bat what will not a mother attempt, and a mother to whom fear 
ia unknown % 

Meantime, the wretched prisoner know not of all this. She 
kad experienced all the tortures of the Question. The rack 
eoold extort nothing from her. There was nothing to be ex- 
torted. She was no magician; — she was no idolatress ;-4)at 
the was a Gitana — ^and this was sufficient, without proof of 
•oroerjT-^-and, to her misfortune, she was a mother. Srbilf 
her child, an infant then, was the companion of her prwon. 
Amidst all this horror, the child was unafTrighted, till she saw 
her mother, pale, lacerated, bleeding, fresh from the teeth of the 
rack, brought back to the dungeon. The mother murmured 
Bot ; she tried to smile ; but the child recoiled from her bleeding 
lOQch. A refinement of cruelty suggested itself to the minds 
of these human leeches-— /A^ child should witness her rmdher^s tar* 
ture .' it should stand beside her. Reversing the Levitical Law, 
Ihey purposed to ** seethe the kid in the milk of its mother.'* 
The idea was too horrible. So soon as she understood their 
aaeaning, she confessed a falsehood — she proclaimed her here- 
aies — she condemned herself to the stake. 

Attired in all the tragical masquerade of that impious festifal, 
bare-footed, with the candle in her hand, clad in the garments 
of the Hol^ Office, crowned with the flame-colonred cap, lead- 
ing her child by the hand, walked the wretched woman, in ex- 
pectation of her fate ; the bells rang, the people shouted, the 
light-hearted laughed, the bigots exulted. Some admired her 
dark ejres and her small feet, for she was a beautiful woman ; 
some pitied the forlorn little child, whose bewildered gaze was 
turned half in fear, half in admiration, upon the assembled mul- 
titude ; some few wept at the mother's anguish ; but more re- 
joiced at the death of the heretic and the heathen. All at onee, 
there was a rush made amongst the crowd. A number of mask- 
ed inquisitors, for such they seemed, enveloped in long sable 
cloaks, acompanied by their familiars, by the Alguacils, the 
Corregidor masked likewise, and by soveral cowled priests, 
started forward. Without a word, without a blow, they seized 
apon the victim, and upon her child— they bore them off; and, 
before an attempt could be noade at rescue, had disappoared. 
This bold deed had been so suddenly executed, and by such a 
fermidabie cavalcade, that no ope had dared to interfere ; and 
though all the city was searched, every house ransacked, every 
gate closed, every suspicioas person examined, every pass scru- 
pulously noted, no trace of the lost victim, of her child, or of 
-the perpetrators, was discovered. The Holy Brotherhood was 
pamo-etriekeD. The Ladrones, Bufianes, the Cingaroa, and the 
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whole horde of ragahonds who infested a oertatn portion o(\k 
city*, were suspected, bat itcoald never be brought home to 
them ; and in due season the affair was hushed up, or fin>* 
gotten. 

Barbara escaped) and furthermore succeeded in bringing her 
dauffhter and her grandchild to England. Sybil's mother did 
not long surriye. She had suffered too much by thersek, the 
thumbscrew, and other horrible treatment in the abomindile 
dungeon in which she had been thrust ; but she died not at dw 
stake, and there was enough. She had been her mother^ 
youngest child — the child of her old age— ^he only daagfater— 
and as such, the beloyed — the favourite. Barbara nursed her 

t en ded her; but she could not restore the suppleness of the 
broken joints — she could not heal those gasping lungs, burst by 
the weight imposed upon her breast. She died, and bequeathed 
her daughter to her mother's care, and Sybil had been to her as 
a child, yet not as her own child. 

This achievement was a subject of unmingled triumph to 
Barbara. She often boasted of it, and with reason. To faaTe 
torn his prey from the jaws of the tiger in his own lair, were 
an easy task, compared with the wresting of a victim from the 
fangs of the Inquisition; yet she had accomplished it, with 
the assistance of the Gitanos, who were disguised in the manner 
described ; but not, as she shrewdly remarked in describing the 
event, without an awful waste of gold, which she poured oot 
like water. «* But," added Barbara, *< you all know that whea 
I want gold I need only to dig for it. This staff," showing her 
bifurcate hazel rod, without which she never stirred, '^ will al- 
ways show me where it lies." 

While on the subject of the Divining Rod, we may mention 
that, addicted to the practice of divination, Barbara did not, as 
is the case with most of her tribe, confine herself to the pursuit 
of a single branch of that abstruse science, as chiromancy, but 
followed it through its remotest branches, seeking to obtain 
knowledge of good and ill, and to foresee the future fate and 
fortune of those who consulted her, like the augurs of old, by 
what Gaule, in his Mag-astro-mancer^ describes as ^* Antinopo- 
mancy, by the entrails of men, women, and children ; Therio- 
mancy, by beasts; Ornithomancy, by birds; Ickthyomanny, 
by fishes; Hydromancy, by water; Botanomancy, by herbs; 
Cleromancy, by lots; Catoxtromancy, by lookmg-glasses." 
Though we cannot avouch that she extended her inspections so 
far in her Ty pernancy, or the coagulation of cheese, or to that 
farthest flight of art, " Cephaleonomancy, or'consultation by the 
braying of an ass's head." There were few things, however, 

» En la Ciodad de Toledo 
Donde flor de Bayles son. 

Romance de Oermania, 
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isr whieh she did not draw conclusions, and her whole soul 
soomod absorbed in pondering upon past events, and muttering 
pfieplietio speculations for the future. 

To return. Winding her way, she knew not how, through 

•oofless halls, prex disjointed fragments of fallen pillars, Sybil 

mached a flight of steps. A door, studded with iron nails, 

stmyed her progress ; it was an old strong oaken door, sur- 

aftoanted by a gothic arch, in the key-stone of which was one of 

tlioee grotesque demoniacal faces with which the Fathers of the 

Chnich delighted to adorn their shrines. Sybil looked up— 

her glance encountered the leering gaze of the fantastic yisage. 

It reeled tiie features of the Sexton, and seemed to mock her 

-»to revile her. Her fortitude at once deserted her — ^her fingers 

were npon the handle of the door. She hesitated : she even 

drew back,' with the intention of departing, for she felt then that 

the dared not face Barbara. It was too late — she had moved 

the handle. A deep voice from within, called to her by her 

■ame. She dared not disobey that call : she entered. 

The room in which Sybil ^und herself was the only entire 
apartment now existing in the Priory. It had survived the 
ravages of time, it had escaped the devastation of man, whose 
ravages outstrip those of time. Octagonal, lofty, yet narrow, 
Ton saw at once that it formed the interior of a turret. It was 
Ughted by a small oriel window, commanding a lovely view of 
the scenery around, and panelled with oak, richly wrought in 
ribs and groins; and from overhead depended a moulded ceil- 
ing of honey-comb plaster-work. This room had something, 
even now, in the days of its desecration, of monastic beauty 
about it. Where the odour of sanctitj had breathed forth, the 
femes of idolatry prevailed; but imagination, ever on the wing, 
flew back to that period (and a tradition to that effect warrant^ 
the supposition), when, perchance, it had been the sanctuary and 
thepnvacy of the Prior's self. 

Wrapped in a cloak, composed of the skins of various anl- 
■uds, upon a low pallet, covered with stained scarlet cloth, sat 
Barbara. Around her head was coiffed, in folds, like those of 
an Asiatic turban, a rich though faded shawl, and her waist 
was encircled with the magic Zodiacle Zone— -proper to the 
soreeress-^the Mago Cineo or the Cingara f whence the name, 
according to Moncada), which Barbara had brought from Spain. 
From her ears depended long golden drops, of curious antique 
fashioning; and npon her withered fingers, which were like a 
coil of lieards, were hooped a multitude of silver rings, of the 
purest, but simplest, manufacture. They seemed almost of 
massive nnwrought metal. Her skin was as yellow as the 
body of a toad ^ corrugated as its back. She might have been 
steeped in eaffiron from her finger tips, the nuls of which were 
of tne same hue, to soeh portions of her neck as were visible, 
and which was puckered up like the tiiroat of a tortoise. To 
look at her, one might have thought the embalmer had experi- 
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mented her ait apon herself. So dead eo Mood lo e o >o 
hlaekenedy seemed the ii^h, where flesh remuBed* leather 
coald scarce be tougher than her akio. She aeemed like an 
animated mummy. Such a frame, so prepared, appeared calcu- 
lated to endare for ages; and, perhaps, might have done so; 
bat, alas ! the soul cannot be embalmed ; no oil can reilliime 
that precious lamp ; and that Barbara's vital spark was £ut 
waning, was evident, from her heavy bloodahot eyes, once of a 
swimming black, and lengthy as a witch's, which were now 
skister, and sonken. 

The atmosphere of the room was as strongly impre^puited as 
a museum, with volatile odours, emitted from the stores of 
drugs with which the shelves were loaded, as well as from vari- 
ous stuffed specimens of birds anJ wild animaJs. Barbara^B 
only living companion was a monstrous owl, whieh ]>erched 
over the M gipsy's head, hissed a token of leoognition, as 
Sybil advanc^. From a hook, which had been placed in the 
plaster roof, was suspended a globe of crystal glass, about the 
size and shape of a large gourd, filled with a pure pelliicid 
liquid, in which a small snake, the Egyptian aspic, described 
perpetual gyrations. 

Dim were the eyes of Barbara, yet not altogether sightless. 
The troubled demeanour of her grandchild struck her as sl^ ente^ 
ed. She felt the hot drops upon her hand as SybU stooped to 
kiss it : she heard her Vainly stifled sobs. 

'« What ails thee, child ?'' said Barbara, in a voice that rattled 
in her throat, and hollow as the articulation of a phantom. '* Hast 
thou heard tidings of Luke Bradley ? Hath any ill befallen 
him 1 I told thee thou wouldst either hear of him or see him 
this morning. He is not returned, 1 see. What hast thou 
heard V 

** He M returned," replied Sybil faintly, ^' and no ill hath 
happened to him." 

<^ He is returned, and thou here," echoed Barbara. ^* No ill 
hath happened to him, thou sayest- am I to understand there is 
ill to /^c?" 

Sybil answered not. She could not answer. 

<' I see, I see," said Barbara, more gently, her heaaand hand 
shaking with paralytic affection — <* a quarrel, a lover's quarrel. 
Old as 1 am, I have not forgotten my reelings as a girl. What 
woman ever does, if she be woman 1 and thou like thy poor 
mother, art a true hearted wench. She loved her husbanu, as 
a husband should be loved, Sybil ; and though she loved me 
well, she loved him better, as was right. Ah! it was a bitter 
day when she left me and her own land ; for though, to one of 
OUT wandering race, all countries are alike, yet the soil of our 
birth is dear to us, and the presence of our kindred dearer. 
Well, well, I will not think of that. She is gone. Nay, take 
it not so to heart, wench. Luke hath a. hasty temper. 'Tis 
not the first time 1 have told thee so. He will not bear reboke, 
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mud Umhi hast questioned him too shrewdly, touching his ab* 
•ease. Is it not so ? Heed it not. Trust me thou wilt have 



lum seek thy forgiveness ere the shadows shorten 'neath the 
noontide sun." 

** Alas ! alas !" said Sybil, sadly, '^this is no lover's (quarrel, 
which may, at once, be forgotten and forgiyen— would it were 
■o." 

** What is it theni" asked Barbara; and without waiting 
Sybil's snswer, she continued, with vehemence. — '* Hath he 
wronged thee? Tell me, eirl, in what wayl Speak, tiuU I 
may avenee thee, if it be that thy wrong requires revenge. Art 
llioa blood of mine, and thinkest I will not do this for thee, ffirl ! 
None of the blood of Barbara Lovel was ever unrevenged. I 
will ottch him, though he run— I will trip him, thouffh he leap 
—I will veaeh him, tnouffh he flee afar-^I will draff him hither 
bv the hair of his head," added she, with a livid smile, and 
clenehinAr her hands, as in the act of dragginff some aae towards 
her. <* He shall wed thee within the hour, u thou wilt have it ; 
or« if thy honour need that it should be so. My power is not 
denarted from me. My people are yet at my command. I am 
still their Queen, and wo to him that ofTendeth me or thee«" 

** Mother ! Mother !" cried Sybil, affrighted at the storm she 
had unwittingly aroused; **he hath not injured me. Tis I 
alone who am to blame, not Luke; he cannot help it." 

«* Help what?** asked Barbara; «*you speak in mysterief;** 

** Sir Piers Rookwood is dead." 

<*Dead!" echoed Barbara, trembling with surprise. '*Sir 
Piers dead " 

"And Luke Bradley *' 

" Ha !" . 

*^ Is his successor—** 

" Who told thee that?** asked Barbara, with increased as- 
tonishment. 

''Luke himself. I know all— all is disclosed." And SybU 
hastily recounted Luke*s adventures. " He is now Sir Luke 
Rookwood.'* 

"This is news, in truth,'* said Barbara; "yet not news to 
weep for. Thou shouldst rejoice for, not lament it. Well, well ; 
I saw it — I knew it. I shall live to see all accomplished-— to see 
my Agatba*s child ennobled — to see her wedded; ay, to see her 
well wedded.** 

" Dearest mother !" 

" I can endow thee, and I will do it. Thou shalt bring to 
thy husband not alone thy beauty — thou shalt bring him 
wealth." 

" But, motjier " 

" My Agatha's daughter shall be Lady Rookwood.** 

" Never ! It oannot be.*' 

"What cannot be?" 

"TIm mateh you now propose." • 
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«• Not be. What metn yoa, silly wench % Not be— 4t moat 
— it shall — why aboald it not be 1 Ha, ha ! I peieeiYe the 
neanin^ of thoee teara — the troth flaahee open me— -he hath dit- 
canied thee.** 

*' No, by the heaTen of heayens, he is still the same— oml- 
tewd in a^ectioD.** 

*• It' so, thy tears are oat of place— thy sorrow oat of see- 
•on." 

•• Not lo.** 

^•I tell thee yea — ha ! — ^ibat look — ^thoa wooldst not give IM 
CO understand that it is thou who art the jilt 1" 

•■Mother, it is not fitting that I, a gipsy bom, shoald wed 
with him/* 

*• Not fitting ! ha ! and thou my child— not fitting ! Get up, 
or I will spurn thee— not fitting ! Dry thine eyes, or I will 
stab thee— -not fitting ! This from thee to me ! 1 tell thee it ii 
fitting— ihou shalt hare a dower as ample as that of any lady in 
ihe land— not fitting! Is it so thoa sayest, becaase thoa 
thiukest that he derires himself from a proad and ancient line 
—ancient and prood— 4ia ! ha! I tell thee, girl, that for his one 
aneesu>r I can number twenty — ^for the years in which his line- 
age hath fioarished- my race can boast centuries, and was a 
veople — a kingdom, ere the land in which he dwells was known. 
. \Vhat ! if. by the curse of Hea?en we were driven forth, the 
cum of Hell rests upon his honse.'* 

*' I know it," said Sybil ; «« a dreadfal curse, which, if I wed 
him, will alight on me.*' 

** No : not on thee — ^thou shalt avoid that curse !" 

»' Avoid it ?'• 

•* I know a means to satisfy the avenger. Leave that to 



me." 



•* I dare not, as it never can be; yet tell me — ^yoa saw the 
body of Luke*8 ill-fated mother — was she poisoned! Nay^ 
you may speak ; Sir Piers's death releases yoa from yoar oath. 
How died she ?'' 

•' By strangrulation," said the old gipsy, raising her palsied 
hand to her throat. 

** Oh," cried Sybil, gasping with horror. "Was there a ring 
upon her finger t" 

" A ring — a wedding ring. The finger was crookened." 

"Then there is no doubt that she was wedded, and that he 
is Sir Luke Rook wood V 

««Doabt! 1 would have told Luke all, long, long ago, had not 
my oath sealed fast my lips. Listen to me, girl. When I was 
left alone, to do mine office with the corpse of Susan, I saw 
indubitable proofs upon the body, of her fatal end. She was 
smothered sleeping, and the ring upon her finger told me, by 
her husband. I thought that none but those accursed Spanish 
butchers, who call themselves holy, that maimed my darling, 
my Agatha* could have hearts savage enough to perpetrate a 
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da^ so horrible ; for she looked so beantifal, so innocent, so 
uniliog, even in death, that, little used to weeping, as I was, 
mine ayes would scarce permit me to complete mine office. She 
WM not nnlike thy mother, girl, except that her complexioa 
was more delicate, and lack^ thy mother*s rich and sunburnt 
wannlh. Well, I came forth — her murderer stood before me 
—-Sir Piers. He trembled in each joint, as I looked at him ; 
-*he saw that I knew his guilt — he saw that he was in my 
power. Peter Bradley was with him likewise. The Sexton 
watched my looks — ^he seemed to read the secret in my coun- 
tanance, and, as he looked from the one to the other, he smiled. 
I shall never forget that smile— it was a father's smile upon his 
daughter's murderer, carrying a consciousness of the crime 
along with it. I asked to be Sione with Sir Piers ; he feared to 
comply, yet dared not refuse. We were alone — thou wonderest 
how 1 Tentnred to trust myself with him. I was armed, and 
then ftw men could cope with Barbara. I would have stabbed 
him, if he had stirrea — I could have stabbed him for a lighter 
offsDoe. * You have seen her,' said he. * I have,* I answered. 
He dared not continue the conversation. I sj[K>ke boldly, for I 
hated him. 'You were her assassin,' I said.^ He started. 
*Dany it not,' I continued — 'your life is forfeit, if 1 but speak.' 
-^* But you will not speak 1 If gold will not purchase your 
ailence, fear shall.' — ' I deride your threats,' I returned ; * and if 
▼on repeat them, I will denounce you. There is a ring upon 
her finger.' Again he started. ' She was your wife 1'—' Alas ! 
replied he, * she was.' — ' What demon prompted yon to kill 
her V I aidded. ' Pride, pride,' shrieked he ; ' and the caiaa 
that is attached to our house, the insatiate spirit which will have 
its Tiotim. Slia is gon&— aha is gone— would I were also dead. 
Denoimoe mo-— give me up to justice — I deserve it all.' His 
ramoraefbl agony, in a measure, overcame my anger, and, look- 
ingsteadtly upon his face, 1 saw that he was under the influence 
of Tate. I even pitied him, such was the extremitv of affliction 
to which he was reduced. After a while, he partially recovered : 
he brooflrht out gold * — a hoard of gold, it was mine,' he said ; 
* I should have more, if I would teke the oath not to divulge the 
dreadful secret in liis lifetime.' He renewed his entreatie^-I 
took the oath. He then led me into another chamber, where an 
infant waa aleeping — it waa a beautiful boy— it was Luke. 
« Take this child,' said he ; « the sight of it will only recall her 
—its presence is dangerous. Take the child, and with it what 
gold taon wilt. Appoint what place thou thinkeat proper, and 
more ahall be sent thee ; but hence, away ; the siffht of that 
child maddens— it is like an accusing angel.' I took the child 
—I took his gold— I did not remonstrate with him on the bar« 
baroaa and unnatural act he was committing. The child I 
thought would thrive as well with me, and it did thrive, aa thou 
knowaat, Svbil, under my care, Amongat die bravest, the 
boldaali and the handaooMat of oar tribe, ranked Lake Biadley. 
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His was the education of a man. Thinkest ihon, Sybil, I bvn 
forgotten the daj when thou returnedst with thy luckless mothn) 
Thou wert an infant then — a very pretty dark-eyed child, vA 
he a boy some years in advance of thee; yet even tfaea, 
children as ye were, ye seemed to love each other, and theafint 
the thought flashed across me of your union. I have watcbed 
you ever since— I have witnessed the growth the progress oC 
your afl^ection— I have affianced you. The period or revraid u 
arrived — he is Sir Luke— he is jour husband." 

" Hold, mother, do not deceive yourself^" eaid Sybil with 
a fearful earnestness. *' He is notyet Sir Luke Rookwood— 
would he had no claim to be so. The fortune that hath hitheito 
been so propitious, may yet desert him. Bethink you cf s 
prophecy you uttered." 

*' A prophecy % Ha !— " 

And with slow enunciation Sybil pronounced the mystic 
words which she had heard repeated by the Sexton. 

As she spake, a gloom, like that of a thunder-cloud, began to 
gather over the brow of the old gipsy. The orbs of her sunken 
eyes expanded, and wrath supplied her frame with vigour. She 
arose. ] 

«« Who told thee that 1" cried Barbara. 

" Peter Bradley." 

<' Peter Bradley, the Sexton of Rookwood?" screamed the 
infuriate woman. '' Ha! How learnt he it t It was to one who 
hath long been in his grave 1 told it— so Ion? ago, it had 
passed from my memory. 'Tis strange— Reginald hath a bro- 
ther I know ; but there is no other of the house." 

"There is a cousin — Eleanor Mowbray." 

" Eleanor Mowbray ! Ha ! I see, a daughter of that Eleanor 
Rookwood, who fled from her father's roof. Fool, fool ; am I 
caught in mine own toils ? Those words were words of troth 
and power, and compel the future and * the will be,' as with 
chains of brass. They must be fulfilled, but not by Ranulph. 
He shall never wed Eleanor." 

"Whom then shall she wed?" 

"Sir Luke Rookwood." 

" Mother !" shrieked Sybil. " Dost thou say so ? Oh ! re- 
' call thy speech." 

" I may not ; it is spoken. He shall wed her." 

" Oh God, support me !" exclaimed Sybil. 

" Silly wench, be firm — it must be as I say. He shall wed 
her; yet shall he wed her not — ^the altar and the grave are but 
a step apart — the nuptial torch shall be quenched as soon as 
lighted — the curse of the avenger shall fall — ^yet not on 
thee " 

" Mother, I comprehend you not," cried Sybil — " I would 
not comprehend you. If sin must fall upon some innocent 
head, let it be hurled on mine— not upon hers. I love him— -I 
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^oold gladly die for him. She is yoiin^ — she is anofiending— 
t^erhaps happy. Oh, do not let her pensh " 

" Peace, I say !" cried Barbara. 

M There lives another, his brother, — ^think of that, dear mo- 
ther!" 

*• It is in vain." 

<« Oh, for my sake— for my martyr*d mother's sake," cried 
Sybil. 

** Touch not that chord, ^rl," said Barbara ; " trifle not with 
thy mother's name thus lightly. I owe it to her memory to 
look to thy advancement.*' 

** Advancement!" echoed Sybil, her voice stifled with sobs. 
** It will advance me to my grave. Oh, mother, lend not thine 
hand to sin." 

•* To sin !" repeated Barbara ; « to Fate. This is thy birth- 
day, Sybil. Eighteen summers have flown over thy young head 
—eighty winters have sown their snows on mine. Thou hast 
yet to learn. Years have brought wrinkles-— they have brought 
wisdom likewise. To struggle with fate, I tell thee, is to wrestle 
with Omnipotence. We may foresee, but not avert our destiny 
— ^what wili be, shall be. This is ihj eighteenth birth-day, 
Sybil ; it is a day of fade to thee ; in it occurs thy planetary 
hour^— an hoar of good or ill, accordinsr to thine actions. I have 
cast thy horoscope ; I have watched thy natal star ; it is under 
the baneful influepce of Scorpion, and fiery Saturn sheds his 
lurid glance upon it. Let me see thy hand — the line of life is 
drawn out distinct and clear — it runs — ha ! what means that in- 
tersection? Have a care— beware, my Sybil, of thyself. Act 
as I tell thee, and thou art safe. I wUl make another trial, by 
the crystal bowl. Attend;" 

Muttering some strange words, which sounded like a spell, 
Barbara, with her divining rod, described a circle upon the 
floor; within Uie circle she drew other lines, from angle to 
angle, forming seven triangles, the bases of which constituted 
the seven sides of a septilateral figure. This figure she studied 
intently for a few moments; she then raised her wand, and 
touched the owl with it. The bird unfolded its wings, and arose 
in flight — then slowly circled round the pendulous globe. Each 
time it drew nearer, until at length it touched the glassy bowl 
with its flapping pinions. 

*< Enough," ejaculated Barbara. 

The bird stayed its flight, and returned to its perch. 

Barbara arose. She struck the fflobe with her staff. The 

Eure lymph instantly became tinged with crimson, as if blood 
ad been commingled with it. The little serpent could be 
seen within, coil^ up and knotted, as In the struggles of 
death. 

''Again, I say, beware," ejaculated Barbara solemnly. 
«' This is ominous of ill." 

Sybil had sunk, from faintoess, on the pallet. A knock was 
heard at the door. 
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(^ Who b' without V cried Barbara. 

" 'Tis I, Balthazar;" replied a voice. 

'* Thou may'st enter," answered Barbara ; and an old man 
with a long beard, white as ^now, and a costume which might 
be said to nsemble the ephod of a Jewish High Priest, made 
hia appearance. 

'' I come to tell yoa that there are strange women within the 
Priory," said the ratrico, gravely, '' I have searched foryonla. 
vain," continued he, addressing Sybil ; **the younger of them 
seems to need your assistance." 

*< Women !" exclaimed Barbara. Whence come they t" 

'«They have ridden,! onderetand, from Rookwood," answer- . 
ed the Patrice. ''They were on their way to Davenham, whea ' 
they were prevented." 

*' From Rookwood," echoed Sfbil— >' their names— did yoa . 
hear their names!" 

" Mowbray la the name of both ;*-they are a mother and i «*' 
danehtei — the younger is called " 

(«jS leaner 1" asked Sybil, with aa acute foreboding of y 
calamity. i 

** Eleanor is the name, assuredly," replied the Patrieo, .. 
somewhat surprised. 

«'OracioBB God! She here," exclaimed Sybil. 

« Here— Eleanor Mowbray here," cried Barbara. *< Withifi 
my power— not a moment is to be lost. Balthazar, hastea 
thee round the tents — not a man must leave his place— aboTB * 
all, Luke Bradley. See that these Mowbrays are detained 
within the Abbey. Let the bell be sounded. Quick» quick- 
leave this wench to me— she is not well. I have much to do. 
Away with thee, man, Und let me know when thou hast done 
it. And as Balthazar departed on his mission, widi a glance 
of triumph in her eyes, Barbara exclaimed, <* Sob, no sooner 
hath the thought possessed me, than the means of accompli- 
ment appear. It shall be done at once— I will tie the knot— I 
will untie, and then retie it. This weak wench must be nerved 
to the task," added she, regarding the senseless form of Sybil. 
*' Here is that will stimulate her," opening a cupboard, and 
taking a small phial — *< this will fortify her ; and this," continaed 
she, with a ghastly smile laying her hand upon another vessel, 
^ this philter shall remove her rival when all is fulfilled — thii 
liquid shall constrain her lover to be her titled, landed husband. 
Ha! ha!" 
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WCYCLOPJEDIA AMEMCAJIA. 



*' Witnrrsaeft .fh>m every part of the country concurred in deelariM; that the 
BneycIopsHiia Americana was in a fair way to degrade the dignity of learning, 
and enpeciatly the learning of Eucyclopiedins, by making it Uo ekeep—that the 
maltitiidee of $11 classes were infhtuated with it in sayins in so many words 
fhxn the highest to the lowest, * the more we sec of the work the better we like 
W "— JV*. Y. Courier ««i Inquirer. 

"The articles in the present voIudh' appear to us to evince tlie same ability 
and research which gained so Aivorable a. reception for the work at its com- 
neiMement. The Apiten^z to the voli^mR now before as, containing an account 
' «fthe /fti<iaii Lanffunfes of America, must prove highly interesting to the reader 
f in this country; and it is at once reniarkaMe as a specimen of history and phi- 
I Mogy. The work altogether, we may again bu permitted to observe, retlt^ts 
I distinguished credit upon the literary and scientific character, as well as the 
; sebelarship of our country." — Ckarleeton Courier. 

I **The copious informatioh which this work affords on American subjects, 

' (tally Justifies its title of an American Dictionary; while at the same time tlie 

•stent, variety, and felicitous disimsition of itA topics, make it the most conve- 

llent and satisfactory Bncyclopoedia tliat we have ever seen." — J^ationalJoumal. 

** If the sucoeeding volumes shall eqnal in merit tlie one before us, we may 
confidently anticipate for the work a reputation and nsefulness which ought to 
Meure Ibr it the most flatteriilf encouragement and patronage."— l'1c(<«ra/ Oaietu. 

**The variety of topics icr of .course vast, and tliey arc treated in a manner 
ivbich is at onee so full of inibnmation and sointcri-sting, that the work, instead 
vfbeing OMraljr inferred to, miglrt.be regularly perusinl with as much pleasure as 
. pQ^**— JBdcAMTS Americmn. 

** We view it as a publication worthy of the age and of the country, and can- 
. mt but believe the discrimination of our eouiitrymen will sustain the p<iblish- 
^la, and woll reward them for this contribution to American Literature."— £}a/- 
<fii«r« FatrieL 

**U reflects the greatest credit on those who. have been eoncemed in its pro- 
faction, and promises, in a variety of respects, to bo. the best as wnW as the mot<t^ 
coapeodious dictionary of the arts, aeiences, history, polities, bi<vraphy, Ax. 
. which baa yet bees compiled.- The- iCyle of the portion we have read is terse 
and perspicuous; and it is really curious how so much scientific and other in- 
Jbmation coald have been ao ntiaftctarily communicated in such brief limits." 
— JV. F. Eoeniwg Poet. 

** A compendioiu Ubraiy, and invaluable book of reference."— A*. Y. American. 

**YlKMe who can, by any honest modes of economy, reserve the sum of two 
dollars and fifty cents quarterly, Arom their fkmily expenses, may pay fitr this 
work as fest as it is published ; and we confidently believe that tliey will find at 
the end that they never purchased so much general, practical, useful information 
at so cheap a X9.Xe.**~-Jvuinud ^EdueatUn. 

" If the enconragement to the publishers should correspond with the testimony 
in fiivor of their enterprise, and the beautiftil and fbithful style of its execution, 
the haxard of the undiertaking, bold as it was, will be well compensated ; and 
our librarir* will be enriched by the most generally useful encyclopedic diction- 
ary that hat been oUcred to the readers of the English language. Full enough 
for the general scholar, and plain enough for every capacity, it is for more con- 
venient, in every view and form, than its more expensive and ponderous prcde- 
peasors " — American Farmer. 

**7*he hiffh reputation of the contributors to this work, will not fail to insure 
it a favorable reception, and its own merits will do the reaV—SitUman's Joum. 

** The work will be a valuable possession to every family or individual that 
ean hlfiird to purchase it; and we take pleasure, therefore, in extending the 
knowledge of its merits."- JVbtieiia/ latelligetieer. 

"The Encylopredia Americana is a prodifions iiAprovoment upon all that bn^ 
gone before it ; a thing for our countiy, as well as the country that have it birth, 
to be proud of; an inexhaustible treasury of useful, pleovant, and familiar learn- 
ing on every positihle subject, so arranged as to be cpeedily and safety referred to 
on emergency, as well as on deliberate inqiriry; and better still, adapted to the 
understanding, and piit within the reach of the multitude. * * • The Ency- 
rlop«dia Americana is a work without which no library worthy of the name 
can hereafter be made up.'*— yaalm. 
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In ev«ry reepect well euited to auflnent tba neadmli etoefc of Idaaa, aad ] 
of converaation, witliout eevereiy taxiag time ir ittigoinf attaatloB.' 
Z>«i/y J8d9erti$er. 

" The department of American Biefrapby, a euljeet of wiiich it eboald bedll- 
graceful to be ignorant, to tin degree tbat many are, ia. in tliia work, a pieBl^ 
nent feature, and haa reoeifed the attention of one of the moat indelktjgtlll 
writers in this departmeut of literature, wliieb the present afe can Ibrntfa."— 

*' Aeeordi ng to the plan of Dr. Ueber, a deeideratnm will be anppliod ; the mb 
stance of contemporary knowledge will be brought within ft'MMll cempami* 
and the character and ui«8 of a manual will be Imparted to a kind of paMia' 
tion heretofore reeerved, on strong sbelvee, for occasional raferenea. ^f tfeaa 
who understand the German lanauage, tlie Omerrsatien Lexlcsn in conaalted ba 
times for one application to any English £ncydopadia.**— JMKienol Oaxstts. 

** The volume now published is not only highly honorable to the taste, abillVi 
and industry of its editors and publishers, but fumiriies a broud sample of tH 
accuracy and elegance with which the most elaborate ana important litsmf 
enterprisoa may now be accomplished in our country. Of the manner in whim 
the (Mtitors have thus fbr completed their task, it is impossible, in the eoniss eft 
brief newspaper article, to speak witli adequate Justice."— Beirten BnlEsfiia. 

**It continues to be particularly rich in the departmenta of Biogra p h y aai 
Natural History. When we look at the large mass of miscellaneous an o if l e^H 
spread before the reader, in a form which has never been equalled fi>r ita condea* 
sation, and conveyed in a style that cannot be surpassed for propriety and pm- 
splcuity, we cannot but think that the American Enqrelopamia dtsMiis s 
piece in every eollection, in which works of reference form a portion.**- 
erti PmtriH. 
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Abw PuUiBking hy Carey, Lta, 4r Bkmchard^ and for taUbyaU Booksellers, 

Tms work will form a popular compendium of wliate%'er ir useful, instructive, 
< nd interesting, in tbe circle of human knowledge. A novel plan of publication 
and arrangement hiia been adopted, which presents peculiar advaiitac:o8. Wilh- 
•nt fully (Wtailin|[ tte method, a few of these advantages may l>c mnntioned. 

Each volume will contain one or more subjects uninterrupted and unbroken, 
and will be accompanied by the corresponding plates or other appropriate illus- 
trations. Facility of reference will be obtained without fettering tbe work by 
a continued alphabetical arrangement. A subscriber niuy omit piirticulnr vol- 
umes or sets of volumes, without disintegrating his series. Thus each purchaser 
may form f^om the "Cabikbt** a C^-clopiedia, more or less coniprclientiive. as 
may aiiit his means, taste, or profession. If a subscriber desire to discontinue 
the work at any atage of its publication, the volumes which lie may have re- 
ceived will Qot lose taeir value by separation from the rent of tlie work, f^ince 
they will always either be complete in theniselve?, or may be made so at a triflflig 
expense. 

The imrcbasers will never find their property in this work destroyed by the 
publication of a second edition. The arrangement is such tbitt pan'icuinf vol- 
umes may be re-edited or re-written without disturbing the otlienn. TJie " Caci- 
NBT Cyclopxoia '* wiU thus jbe in a state of continual renovation, keeping pace 
with the never-ceasing improvements in knowledge, drawing within its circle 
from year to year whatever is new, and casting off whatever is obsolete, so as to 
form a constantly modernized Cyclopoedi a. ^Buch are a few of the advantages 
which the proprietors have to omr to the public, and which they pledge them- 
selves to realize. 

Treatises on subjects which are technical and professional will be adapted, 
not 80 much to those who desire to attain a practical proficiency, as to those 
who seek that portion of information respecting such matters which is generally 
expected from well-educated persons. An interest will be Imparted to what is 
abstract by copious illustratiour, and the sciences will be rendered attractive, by 
treating them with reference to the most familiar objects and occurrences. 

The unwieldly bulk of Encyclopedias, not less than the abstruse discussions 
which they contain, has hitherto consigned them to the library, as works of only 
occasional reference. The present work, iVom its portabte form and popular style, 
will claim a place in tbe drawing-room and the boudoir. Forming in itself a 
Complete Librarf, afibrding an extensive and infinitely varied store of instruc- 
tion and amusement, presenting Just so much on every subject as those not pro- 
fessionally engaged in it require, convenient in size, attractive in ftirm, elegant 
in illustrations, and most moderate in expense, the "Cabinet Ctclopjedia** will, 
it is hoped, be found an object of paramount interest in every family. 

To the heads of schools and all places of public education the proprietors trust 
that this work will particularly recommend itself. 

It seems scareely necessary to add, that nothing will be admitted into the 
pages of the ** Cabinkt CrcLOPitnA '* which can have the most remote tendency 
to offend public or private morals. To enforce the cultivation of religion and 
tbe practice of virtue should be a principal object with all who undertake to 
inform tbe public mind ; but with tbe views Just explained, the conductor of this 
work feels these considerations more especially pressed upon his attention. 
Parento and guardians may, tberefnre, rest assured that they will never find it 
necessary to place a volume of tbs ■'Cabinvt " beyond the reach of tbeir children 
fif pupils. 
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LAKDPfER'S CABINET CTCLOP^DU. 



CominnjUiJ iwoR'™* luvine fieen nude in [hu work. U 
imhMdiraet iluuwnUDn of Ihe public ta the advantngei 
fcJilli«iiiiliiiil bna Mkn linutBr monrhlr pohlicatioiu. 
~kii DM inUndml Out 1h» C*trinei Cyrloivedim bIuII Tomi 

ibU> miMi In w M a h anr work of iolere^i which n»y ar«e 

*M to IMW can iU« a place. In buIiH-i-u mrs claHifinl ncmiduig ul 
^■■■lillnBiinatif Jberarare, acieuH.nnilBn. EachdiyiiunDiidiiliiiflln I 

Anijiib Ihe pmJM ainnl oT ihc work cannoc b» fiied Miih unuiti;,^! 
than 11 ■ limit which <nU nM be eicssded ; and tlie mbwhben am 'utl 
ftnnid 10 iht |]iiMMlrai. within ■ reBHuinhle time. oT a coiniditte Utnnl 
oT iiHnnnian, aanaanwnt. Biiit gedcnd renrronrtf. in the tegalufonid| 
a npaUr Crdopadia. I 

TbaiitVMsl ebMoTlhn work an— I. NATURAL PinLOSOPHYill 
Hw UilKFUL and FtNE AKTS: iNATURAT, HISTORY; 4.Ge00.( 
RAPHY: 5. fOlJnca and MORALS; 6, C.ENKRAL LITERATLUE 

■odcitmcisui T. nisivuv; a bioc-rapuv. 

hi tha abava abatiiaa and ipi-hnicBi depamnena of kiio viewer. iBitl 
taamahaa baaniaada HicaRvejr to the,Tca>ler a eenonl &n)uainiaa(F uAl 
riMae aal(iH^ I17 tiia dm hi plain and funiEar language, appnitniirl 



„ . . . ll.o Tolonwl 
almadf pabliihoil in Iha litimry depoTtnipni. no leu than four hat; bm 
iWr"pitiii-'inn (if man whuiuuid ia the flml ranhoFSfemn' lAleoi,— Sir 
Ja-MB &lBCki[ilnahaiid8irWu1liT8«H<. In Ihp ■rifiriilii' i}civuii 
work hiw been pmduoed ln«n ilio [W!i ■.!" Mr. Ilr.i'ndiel. wliich he 
pmioiiriiml by Iho higheat livii:-:auiliMiiy on antyauu dT gpoeial \ 
|ihy. lo cnntiiin"lhe noblsil obMEvatiarK on ilie value of kno 
whirh have b(vn mnile lince Bacon," and lo ba "tba Giieu work 
law[ihirol gCTiiaa Tchich thia age haa aeen." 
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MANDERS. %tluiRev.G.R.Guua. 
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IM*^ OmBF Mi«W*« Ur to« iirf iBtiu of ikoocbt »r wtai u »»■ 
■ [Wt iifc"*^ . . u — nTifct Baa teniuaMi piad<it£<iii 

M»alf»iiii w iiiii»iic*««aS3i m ii | «ai. "iM^^u^irS)' 
w i < <i n ii n cifc » i i iiw H ii.— n«ttBil . i t fa nM.. -iriwr. 

■y ■> ■> ! 1 , f. . . a.. -■■,,, .. ., --"- i ii n i inir 

I— f WntlMlf IfcpMl.— — -^— — 

itir- iir^ii iiiii ■■■■■Mm i 

-•rill iiimii ■■■iiriliriiiii ihiTilr FilTiii ir i 
aimwi.i rfCiimtinSi»rfiwJft»^it--xiin»r» < 

|faaarika>Mta|VMn<MI*ta|«adlo(tepatpiH. 

••u4<rtMKrbs»iVBlun<FiinaMftm:wdi* iba u 



MiwMi ■!■■■■ iiriiiianjlili Itton«q*iiawJUW>ntaiivH*atoHI 

rniiUeil ui poaUnl quillla gf hktoqr a^ta ynnni< MltaaaiMSiEt 
•luu. Itnowwmlio me mow HiMmimM» of Ml tt» q—UllM»>«wt 
iniendBd (orniBRiil liMinitUo»— that ortlMWM. WhaiBn' Uia ilH ~ '"" 
b*. ii w» cTiitanl thill Ibo niad difteiiKjp of Dr. Lardiwr wu lo luM) 

ar»Tiicnln liicxKntiDB, wliUKcbaraEtaDrwoitoatlHded ihcBiDiiirn 

hn|K u»i ibey mnflllacl Sir > Ink of wUcti Um focaliahly. the nonKj.ni 
ano thB pnnleiit RlMi *■ inefe wiHlnp MnaUj cntaince IJh difficultj. Wi 
rinnol believr.t]Hl)altali«DrEBBtrtbHton.lhaa ia one mine of whicb IH 
evlrclitonnl pan at tin paUfc wooM Main Ua Hdnalon. 

"Iniciena,lhallatiaiiotlaiI«nMli(. ■naBBunef the Pnajdeul, Vi» 
PrcaiMiiU, nnd lonai dlRinfaiaked lUhwior IkaXajrtiaocieiT. arc coBtaieal 
In It. A ireulH on aauoiuMT-^T'I'O'MlBB «|u<*^B»iHieT; lu^ir 
nweluuifs, bT Lardnar ; ■*•■ ta oaiy naomnaDdad 6/ tba anltfKtt and tka wl 
Un. AnemlBeiilPnlala.artbtBnlnnklBidag*,baa DDderlakeB ■ aat 
Mi^wl iMcli hiailly aioiMaaa pWloacfiil' wMfc TaH|liiii. TwdnoTUwaB 
dlninnlaliad Biiurdlala of iIb ub. NlDwa <f iba UnuBaa and ZobIdiId 
e.icietl», an iwcpulni 1 eoone afiiBtunl UKOT. OUwn not Ibh gBlml I 
lllerslun and iclraiiz, wboaa budo )1 il aot aaedfiil nt to BCDIiaa, feanab** 
■TDilitmna of an auUIioD la lain a |ilace BtaBBf aDi± Allinr4aiKinn.''— TIaH 

" The lofiaa. » Buy be aappoaed, are bMk IwDekMnlr aalaelad mat IM» 
irlUi Bbililr. To (eiuml reodan. and ai pan of a fkBHi Ubcair, Ua iMbb 
Blnuidjr publWiad poana anal lacoDUBUBdaliosa. P« Un eiuraal beaaliaai 
ftoi iiriiiling and paper lEey raerll equal coniDendaUaB."— BiB. .awurittn. 

"Tli^ unflhim nealBEH Df Ihna volumM. ihelr vEmnodenie print, awl tJ 



.hem deaervod »]e1irity, a 



MU in public faioT. Had to iMaiM 



GARDNER'S CABINET CYCLOP.«a)IA. 

I " It U MOT BJkST TO DCTUB A CUKB POR BOCH ▲ STATB OP THIMCM (tHB DB- 
OIIRmO TABTB POR BCIBNCB;) BDT THB MOBT OBTIOro RBMBDT IH TO PttOTIOB 
•niB BDOCATBO CLA88B8 WITH ▲ SBBIBS OP WORKS ON POPULAR AN* PRACTI- 
CAL SCnMCB, PRBBO PROK MATHBMATIOAL SYMBOLS AMD TBCHMIOAL TBRMS, 
WRITTBM IM &1MPLB AMD PBR8PICDO08 LAMO0AOB, AMD ILLUSTRATBD BY PACTS 
AMD BXPSRlMBIfTS, WHICH ARB LBVBL TO THB CAPACtTT OP ORDIMART MIMDS.** 

Quarttrly Rniem. 



gUlCTiTHnWARY DISCOURSB ON THB OBJECTS, AI>VAN- 
TAGBSy AHD PUBASURBS OF THB STUDY OF.NATV* 
XLAIi PHUiOSOPHT. By J. T. l/IT. Hersehel« A. IE. Ute Fel- 
to^r of St* Jobn's College, Camlnrldge* 

** Witboot disparanng inj other of the manj iatere8tin|f and instructive vol- 
nes issued in the fonn of cabinet and fkniiljr libraries, it is, perhaps, not too 
Mneh to place at the bead of the list, for extent and varietj of condensed infor- 
OBRtion, Mr. Herchers discourse of Natural Philosophy in Dr. Lardoer's Cyclo- 
pmd^"—43kri»UaH Obttrvr. 

** The finest work of philosophical genius which this Rfa has seen.**— Jfse^'a- 
CasA's Emglund. 

** Bj fkr the must delightful book to which the existing competition between 
literary rivals of great talent and enterprise has given rise."— JMsjiM/y Hewew. 

** Mr. Hersehers deliffhtful volaroe. * * * We find scattered through the 
tvoik instances of vivid and happy illustration, where the fancy is useAilly called 
iato action, so as sometimes to remind us of the splendid pictures which crowd 
upon OS in the style of Bacon.'* — Quarterljf Rtview. 

It is the most exdting vcrfume of the kind we ever mat with."— JHmuA^ 



** One of the most instructive and delightful books we have ever perused.**— 
v. & JtmmoL 



A TRBATISB ON MBCHANICS. By Csq^ K»ter, and tbe 
Rer* IMoiayalus Ijardner* 'Witlii musMroaa ewkgrmyriMk^am 

** A work which contains an uncommon amount of usefhl informatioa, ex* 
hibited in a plain and very intelligible form."— 0/aMe«rf*« JVM. PAtlascfvAy. 

** This volume has been lately published in England, as a part of Dr. Lardner*s 
Cabinet Cyclopedia, and has received the nnsolicited approbation of the most 
eminent men of science, and the most discriminating Journals and reviews, in 
the British metropolis.— It is written in a popular and intelligible st^le, entirely 
ftve from mathematical sjrmbols, and disencumbered as for as powible of tech- 
nical phrases.**— BsKm TVovcHsr. 

** Admirable in devetopmenC and dear in principles, and especially felidtoua in 
illastration from fomiliar Mibjects.*'— ^MmlA/y Mag. 

** Though replete with philosophical information of the highest Mder in me> 
chanics, adapted to ordinary capacities in a way to render it at once iaielligible 
and popular.**— Lie Gazstts. 

** A work of great merit, full of valuable information, not only to the practical 
mechanic, but to the man of aeknce.'*— JV. F. OmrUr and JBkfBirsr. 



A TRBATISB OH HYDROSTATICS AMD PHEUBLATICS* 
By thm Re-r* D* I«Mrdbaer* 'Wltla mwaaMrmaa mak^prmwlmgmm 



** It fully sustaips the fovorable opinion we have already expressed as to this 
valuable compendium of modern scieBce.**- Lit Ctmutu. 

** Dr. f jardneir has made a good use of his aoqaainunee with the foaaJUar flicta 
which iUuBtrata the priaeiplea of acieaee.**— JIfraiMy Magmtu, 



•* It is wrictaa with a IM ItaowiedfS of the snl^ieel. RDd ia a P0P«ltf itflt* 
te fvasclnl niaairatioBsof tkt ahslraae optratioaaoC ihsaeiBior- 
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HUTTORV or tarn RISB, PROGRESS, a 
STATE or T«B fflLK MANUFACTURE ; with 

' . ■TkaTolume uuu of evcrylbing lelillnf Is lbs fabnc. mb 
■ ttaorMI ot*T»»tiQM ond inurc'lini ftti. in n.lBTat hHlnr>-, w 
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LAKDNBR'aCIABIITET CYCIX>P£DU- 






HISTORV ot TBK ITAUAN REPUBLICS; beintraViewof 
tite Rbe, Prc^ieK^ and Fftll of Itoliui Freedom, 'fay J. C. L 
DaSiiOMiadi. 



_,_ M Umi ibtj 

If ■nabom ta kg nndnred ii ., , 

'Ualu|am'kvkulr>lng iccamiiUiheil m well fur biaUfe at CoJasbiii.' 

HISTOKV or the RISE. PROGRESS, akd PRESENT 

STATE o? THB MANOPACTUaeS or PORCEUIN 

kSD GLASS. With nuioeroaa'wood cuts. 
HISTORY OF THB RISE. PROGRESS ami PRiSENT 

STATE or the IRON aso STEEL MANUPACTUKfi 

(In press.) 



BIOGRAPHY or BRITISH STATESMEN ; containing the 

Livra of Sir Thomas Mare, b; Sie itMsi Mackintohh ; Cu- 
ilinal Wolrey, Arcbbiahop Crnnmer, and Lord Burleigh. 
" A Terr dnliihinil Toloinii. Dud on i niblcci liheJr in iocreiK in int 



hBTini ^hii undenlmitllng enkirgcil. ud Ibe beet ■O^lifflM of bis be 
ELEMENTS or OPTICS. By David Brewster. ISmo. 

e lubjcci ii, ■•mlgbi be sipeciBd, lUr tnueS. I'l^dculj iUiuVS^" 



LARDNER'S CABINET CYCLOPif^DI A. 

HISTORY OF BNGI^AKD. Bjr Sir James UackiiUodlu In 8 
Vols* Vols* I9 9 and 3 piaMIAecL 

** In the firat volume of Sir James Mackfiitosh*s History of England, we find 
enough to warrant the antieipations of the puLIic. that a calm and himinoufl 
philosophy will diffuse itself over the long narrative of our British History.***^ 
Edinburgh Review, 

*' In this volume Sir James Mackintosh fully developes those great powvra. fbr 
the possession of whiA the public have long given him credit. The result is the 
abl^ corameatary that has yet appeared in our language upon some of the most 
important circumstances of English Uistory.*'— ^iA/m. 

** Worthy in the method, stvle, and reflections, of the author's high reputation. 
We were particularly pleased with hia high vein of philnsnpbicHl^eutiuieut, and 
his occasional survey of contemporary annals."— AUtiono/ Oazette. 

"If talents of the highest order, long experience in politics, and yoars of ap- 
plication to the study of history and the collection of information, can command 
superiority in a historian. Sir James Mackintosh may, without reading this work, 
be said to have produced the best history of this country. A p<*rusal of the 
work will prove that those who anticipated a superior production, have not reck- 
oaed in vain on the high qualifications of the author." — Courier. 

** Our anticipations of this volume were certainly very highly raised, and «n- 
like such anticipations in general, they have not been disappointed. A pliilu- 
sofrtiical spirit, a nervous style, and a niU knowledge of the subject, acquired by 
considerable research into the works of preceding chronicleni and historians, 
eminently distinguieh this popular abridgment, and cannot fail to recommend it 
to universal approbation. In continuing his work as be has bcpun, Sir Jumee 
Mackintosh will confer a great benefit on his country." — Loud. Lit. Gazette. 

" Of its general merits, and its permanent value, it is impofwible to speak, 
without tlie highest commendation, and after a careful and aiteutive penisal of 
the two volumes which have been published, we are enabled to declare that, so 
far, Sir James Mackintosh hasperfimned the duty to whieh he w»a ^tcbigned, 
with all tlK3 ability that was to be expected from his great previous attainuicrts, 
his laborious industry in investigation, his excellent judgment, his superior tal- 
ents, and his honorable principles." — Inquirer. 

" We shall probably extract the whole of his view of the reformation, merely 
to show how that important topic has been handled by so able and philosophical 
a writer, professing Frotestantism.— JVhtioNal Oazette. 

" The talents of Sir James Mackintosh are so justly and deeply roppected, that 
a strong interest is necessarily excited with regard to any work which such a 
distinguished writer may think fit to undertake. In the p*^9e*?t TTfitnrce, as in 
all others, our expectations are fully gratified." — Oentleman'a Jdagazive 

" The second volume of the History of England, forming the sixth of Carey & 
Ijea*s Cabinet Cyclopaedia, has been sent abroad, and entirely sustains the repu- 
tation of its predecessors. The various (Actions and dissensions, tiie important 
trials and battles, which render this period so conspicuous in the page, of history, 
are all related with great'dearness and masterly power."— ^Mton Traveller. 



L 



HISTORY OF SCOTIiAND. Bjr Sir l/ITflater Scott* la 9 Vols^ 

" The History of Scotland, by Sir Walter Scott, we do not hesitate to d<%Iarc, 
will be, if possible, more extensively read, than the most popular work of fiction, 
hy the same prolific author, and for this obvious reason : it combines much of the 
brilliant coloring of the Ivanhoe pictures of by-|[one manners, and all tlie grace- 
ful facility of style and picturesqueness of description of his other charming rf»- 
mances, with a minute fidelity to the Acts of history, and a searching scrutiny 
into thuir authenticity and relative value, which might put to the blu8b Mr. 
Hume and other professed historians. Such is the magic charm of Sir Walter 
Scott's pen, it fms only to touchthe simpleet incident of every*day life, and it starts 
up Invested with all the interest of a scene of romance ; and yet such is his fideli- 
ty to the text of nature, that the knights, and serft, and collared foob* with wliom 
his inventive genius has peopled so many volumes, are re{!nrded by us as not 
mere creations of fancy, but as real flesh and blood existences, with all tlie vir- 
tues, feelings and errors of common-place humanity." — LU, Qatette. 






LABDNfiRV « ABUHBT CYCLOP JEDU. 




MidorifiBaUtjr.**- 

» 8i« MMiwy of IVUM to wortl7 M tare witk tlit WQtki of Ml I 
tto Nrt of tMr 4iy, fleott ttd MiflldiMk^^-^MMlMhr JJlMT. 




«* Par wwhm tMk Ifr.Cigiii to wmlmmOw iiHllii Ata|liMi.«ill^ 

twiM. »igl]rteitMaft,cie«r,aai|iMf1> 
lite to Mj mach, aai •A(tif«lr«l>!J 



Mtif mwinUwth>itrecCw«t«ri8i. 
Wf pmrer of MiMltMatiM MuMai lita 
worae, t0 pfMtmt a diitiMi Mid ptrftet fktare la a uunmlf 
M§U§ 
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**Tte«jteiflButaod coadcand; the thoogbta aad 
Jwt. Tin aeeenarjr eoocteaMi of tfea aanativo is ai 
baldBMi; oa the eootiaiy, it iofpirltod aad Mfagiaf.**— BbM. 

** To cosDma the liiitoiy of a mat aatloo, dariaff a period of tidrtMlf 
dred yiMn, into two TolaaH, aaa to la — rwa mMrmn i iHrtiaifiM^wj 
iatenet in tte n«rratlve» to aaaMt aad iadace tl» 
dsafiyofaU tte leaOiif iaeidnii^iaaj ' 
hH, aovwtbekta, beea wall aeeoaqpUffedTla 

•* Writtea with ■pirit aad tafte.'^CT. & Omttu, 

" Could we but peniuade our jrounf fHends to five theee voloBMa t cH>IJ1 
perural. we phouki feel awared of their grtteAU ackiiowledgnieato ef polt im| 
pleasure.**— A*. Y. Jfirror. 

" At ODce coneifle and eatertaining .**— Sefardey BuOeiin, 



»a a a M a aad ia da ee tm laadtr to mmi 

■cidiala. ia aiMk lar ao reeaaa caalV esM 

■MoaqpUihdriatMa lnitaaea.**-girr. «da 



THB HISTORY OF THB NBTHISRIiAHDS, to tM» Battla «f ] 

IVaterloo* By T» C* CtatmUaoi* 

** It is but juBtice to Mr. GratUn to lay that he haa executed hia laliorMMf 
taak with mucli indnatry and proportionate eflbct. Undisteared Wr pompoM' 
nothingnefla, and without any of the affectation of philoaoptaical proAindity.lh 
style is siinjrie, light, and freeh— perspicuouc, smooth, and barmoniotts.**--!! 
Belle JieeenMM, 

** Never did woric appear at a more fortunate pnrioil. The voluane befbie ai 
is a compressed but clear and impartial narrative.**— Zit. Chiu 

** A Inng residence in the country, and a ready aeoesa to librariea and arehiifeib 
have furnished Mr Grattan with materials which lie has arranged with skUl, 
and out of which be has produced a most interesting volume.**— Osnt. 



BI06RAPHT OF BRITISH STATBSMBN| c«»tahiaii»« tiM 
I«ives of Sir Tbomoa Bfore^ Cardinal 'Wolaey, ArelaMakaf 
Craiiwaory oi&d Itord Bwrleigplu 

** A very delightful volume, and on a suliSect likely to incieaaa in inteieat aall 
proceeds. * * * We cordially commend the work both fbr ita deaiga awl 
execution.'* —Land, Lit. OaztUe. 



«» 



LARPNER'8 CABINET CYCLOP JSDIA. 



m^TOEY or THS BISE, PROGRJGSS, Am PRESENT 
OTATE or TBB SILK MANUFACTURE; with numerous 

eDgJOLViDgB* 

**It eonUiiw ahandantiofomiation in every department of tide iBt«restl>f 
krandi of tanmui indiutry— in the hietorjrt eultiure, and manufketure of lilk."— 



** lliere is a great deal of coriooB inlbnnation in thii little voliuiie.**— £<t. Chu. 

HISTORY OF THE ITALIAN REPUBLICS ; being a View of 
the Rise, Progress, and Fall of Italian Freedom. By J« C. L. 

DS^SICONDL 

' ** The excellenciee, defects, and fortunes of the governments of the Italian 
Mnimonwealths, form a body of the most valuable materials for political phi- 
loaophy. It is time that thev should be aeoessible to the American people, as 
Itey are about to be rendered m Bismondi's masterly abridipment. He has done 
Ibr Bis large work, what Irving accomplished so well for his Life of Columbus." 
-^JMimuU Octette. 

HISTORY OF THE RISE, PROGRESS, and PRESENT 
STATE OF THB MANUFACTUltES of PORCELAIN akd 
GLASS. With numerous Wood Cuts. 

** In the design and execution of the work, the author has displayed consider- 
able Judgment and skill, and has so disposed of his valuable materials as to ren> 
der the book attractive and instructive to the general class of readers/*— SoC 
Evening Pott 

** The author has, by a popular treatHwnt, made it one of the most interesting 
books that has been issued of this series. There are, we believe, few*of the 
nseftti arts less generally understood than those of poroelain and glass making. 
These are completely illustrated by Or* Lardner, and the various processes of 
forming diflbrently fashioned utensito, are flilly described.'* 

HISTORY OF THB RISE, PROGRESS, Aia> PRESENT 
STATE OF TH« IRON anp STEEL MANUFACTURE. 

(In press.) 

**This volume appears to contain all useful information on the subject of 
which it treatt.**— lit. Omxette. 

The history of SPAIN and PORTUGAL. In 6 vols. 

** A general History of the Spanish and Portuguese Peninsula, is a great de> 
■ideratum in our language, ana we are glad to see it be|[un under such favorable 
auqiices. We have seldom met with a narrative which fixes attention more 
steadily, and bears the reader's mind along more pleasantly.** , 

" In the volumes before us, there is unquestionable evidence of capacity for 
the task, and research in the execution.**— 17. & Journal. 

" Of course this work can be but an abridgment ; but we know not where so 
much ability has been shown in condensation. It is unequalled, and likely 
long to remain so. * * We were convinced, on the publication of the fint vol- 
ume, that it was no common compilation, mannflnctured to order ; we were pre- 
Cred to announce it as a very valuable addition to our literature. *** Our 
It words must be, heartily to recommend it to our readers.**— .tftAejuntm. 

HISTORY of SWITZERLAND. 

**Like the preceding bistorical numbers of this valuable publication, St 
abounds with interesting details, illustrative of the habits, character, and p^t- 
ical complexion of the people and oountry it describes ; and aflbrds, in the small 
space of one volume, a digest of all the important foets which, in more elaborate 
histories, occupy five times the space.**— JBvsniiyr P—t' 



• **. 



A FBACnCAL nSATIBE en RAIL-EOADfl^ amd 
HKWI Oami ONBCATKMI » C BafflUl ^peopt^ 
>oouiiiit OT tfiB MnbnHnoM ci hw cbiRsraiit X^ooomafife 
mam it^ aad wDWjfcWiit to^ the lifiarpooi Contest; irawiiidi< 
.5io hmdwi aai inttr F^muiMiiK with Trfitoicf the cor, 
puntiTOvdiieof GiiiditBd]|jllfl4«id%«iid the poweroffttl 
prMBBt Loeonotife SmmoL % KicaMLis Wood, Coffiot 
Vwweiv Maniber of tht talknta <^ CiTil Eiwiiieen^ 4ftf 



•* !■ tUi^ ikt afete wrtkor kM feraigkt «9 Ut tmtlM fo the Jftte oftkt 
lapBvwHMitiiatkliMiloMlltyiauQitaMilaa. W« •oncider eke 
>■— tof fWtfMirtffcitwiit,*^ An. Oft. 

" Wi» — ■!. to Jtlwi iiftf tty wi*g to 




REPORTS OR TXXX)MOTDrE 

. FIIIPIIIIIIW UMl J« W. 

Aoeouot -of the iirerpod «i4 
BoofB. Iii8va Wittiplatti. 



FIXED. ENGINEa M 

C^il SSiiriiioenL With m\ 

Rail-mcl, by ft 




IfllXWRIGirr iM> IffliUdra GUIDE. BfOumEvAiii. 
New Edition, with tdditiom and ooRectkioi^ bj tlie Ptataor 
of Mechaoica in the Fnoddin bHittate of pRun^noua, and t 
d«Beriptk»,of an i mpwiv e d Verefaaiift floor-Mil], with eagrif- 
mgs, by C d& O. Evana^ Engmeeift 

The l^ATURE and PROPERTIES or thb SUGAR-CANE, 

with Pmcticft] Directions ftr its Cnltare, and the Manufiictuie 
of its various Products; detiiulinff the improved Methods at El 
tracting, Boiling, Reiining, and Distilling; also descriptions of 
the Best Machinery, and useibl Directions fbft the general Maii- 
agement of Estates. By Gborob RicBARnaoN Porter. 

" This yolume contains a valuAble mass of scientific and practical informa- 
tion, and is, indnrtd, a compendium of everything interestinf relative to colooid 
alriculture and Manufacture.**— /«<«JK^mc«. 

** Wa can alto^etber recommend tliis vcriarae as a OMSt valuable additina to 
the library of tbo home West India merchant, as well as that of the resident 
plAuXerr^Lit. Gattit: 

ELEMENTS of MECHANICS By Jambs Reiwick, Eeq. 
Profcfssor of Natural and Experimental Philosophy, Columbia 
College, N. Y. In 8va with numerous engraving 

•* We think this decidedly the befit treatise on Mechanics, which has irased 
from the Americim prees, that we have seen ; one, too. that is alike creditable 
tu thd writer, and to the state of science in this eoaatry.**->.«si. Quar. JUtim. 



TREATISE ow CLOCK axd WATCH-MAKING, Theoretical 
and Practical, by Thomas Rkih, Edinbardi Hoaonxy Member 
of the Worshipful Qompsoy of Clock-Makers, London. Royal 
8vo. Illiistratcd by numerous plates. 
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THE BORROWER WILL BE CHARGES! 
AN OVERDUE FEE IFTHIS BOOK IS NO " 
RETURNED TO THE LIBRARY ON ( 
BEFORE THE LAST DATE STAMPED ] 
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